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Bring at JeruBalem in the year 1831, and visiting the 
traditionary tombe of the Kings of Israel, my thoughts 
recurred to a personage whose marvellouB career hadj 
even in boyhood, attracted my attention, aa one fraught 
with the richest materialfl of poetic fiction. And I then 
commenced these pages that should commemorate the 
name of AiioT. 

In the twelfth century, when he axose, this was the 
political condition of the East : 

The Caliphate was in a state of rapid decay. The 
Seljukian Sultans, who had been called to the assist- 
ance of the Comnoanders of the Faithful, had become, 
like the Mayors of the palace in F'fance, the real 
fOTereigna of the Empire^ Out of the dominions of 
the Bucoessors of the Prophet, they had carved four 
kingdoms, which conferred titles on four Seljukian 
Princes, to wit, the Sultan of Bagdad, the Sultan of 
Perris, the Sultan of Syria, and the Sultan of Roum, or 
Aria Minor 
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But tJiece warlike princes, in the relaxed discipline 
and doubtful conduct of their armies, began themselvea 
to evince the natural effects of luxury and indulgence. 
They were no longer the same invincible and irresistible 
worn ora who had poured forth from the shores of the 
Caspian over the fairest regions of the East ; and 
although they still contrived to preserv^e order in their 
dominions, they witnessed with ill-concealed appre- 
hension the rising power of the Kings of Karaam^, 
whose conquests daily made their territories more con- 
tiguous. 

With regard to the Hebrew people, it should be 
known that, after the destruction of Jerusalem, the 
Eastern Jews, while they acknowledged the supremacy 
of their conquerors, gathered themselves together for 
all purposes of jurisdiction, under the control of a 
native ruler, a reputed descendant of DJnd, whom 
they dignified with the title of ‘ The Prince of the 
Captivity.’ If we are to credit the enthusiastic an- 
nalists of this imaginative people, there were periods of 
prosperity when the Princes of the Captivity assiuned 
scarcely less state and enjoyed scarcely less power than 
the ancient Eangs of Judah themselves. Certain it is 
that their power increased always in an exact propor- 
tion to the weakness of the Caliphate, and, without 
doubt, in some of the most distracted periods of the 
Arabian rule, tlie Hebrew Princes rose into some de- 
gree of local and temporary importance. Their chief 
residence was Bagdad, where they remained until the 
eleventh century, an age fatal in Oriental history, and 
from the disasters of which the Princes of the Captivity 
were not exempt. They are heard of even in the 
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twelfth century. T have ventured to place one at 
Hamadan* which was a fia,vourite residence of the 
Hebrews, from being the burial-place of Esther and 
Mordecai. 

With regard to the flupematural machinery of this 
romance, it is Cabalistical and correct. From the 
Spirits of the Tombs to the sceptre of Solomon, autho- 
rity may be found in the traditions of the Hebrews for 
the introduction of all these spiritual agendee. 


GHOSvriTOB Gati: 
Julit, ISiS. 
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CHAPTEE I 

Thk CORNKTS Bounded a final flourish aa the Prinoe of tii* 
Captivity dismoniited from bis -white mule 5 his tram ghotiied 
as if they -w^ere onco more a people ; and, had ib not been 
for the oontemptnous leor whicxli played upon the connte- 
nanoes of tl^ Moslem bystanders, it mi^ht have been taken 
for a day of triumph rather than of tribute, 

* The glory has not departed I * ex claimed the venerable 
Bostenay, aa he entered the hall of his mansion. ‘ It is not 
os the tisit of Sheba unto Solomon ; nevertheless the gldry 
has not yet departed. You have done well, faithful Caleb.’ 
The old man’s courage waxed more vigorous, aa each step 
within his own walls the more assured him against the 
recent cansce of his fear, the audible curses and the 
threatened missiles of the unbelieving- mob. 

^ ^ It shall bo a day of rejoicing and thanksgiving I’ Con- 
tinued the Priuoe ; ‘ and look, my faithful Caleb, that the 
trumpeters be weU served. That last flouiiah was bravely 
dona It was not as the blast before Jericho ; nevertheless, 
it told that the Lord of Hosts was for us. How the accursed 
Iflhmaeh’teB started 1 Lid you mark, Caleb, that tall Turk 
in green upon my left P By the sceptre of J aooh, he turned 
pale 1 Oh 1 it shall bo a day of rejoicing and thanksgiving 1 
And gpare not the wine, nor the fleah-pote for the people. 
Ixxik you to this, my child, for the people shouted bravely 
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and with a stont voio«u It was not as th© great sliont Jn 
the camp when the ark returned ; neverthelees, it was boldJy 
done, cmd showed that the glory had not yet departed- So 
Bpare not the wine, my son, smd drint to the desolation of 
Ishmael in the juice which he dare not quaff.* 

*It has inde^ boon a great day foi Israel I’ exclaimed 
Caleb, echoing his master's emltatiom 

* the procession been forbidden,’ continued Bosteuay, 

* had it been reserved for me of all th© princes to have 
dragged the accursed tribute upon foot, without trumpets 
and without guards, by this sceptre, my good Caleb, I 
really think that, sluggishly as this old blood now runs, I 

^ould But it is needles* now to talk ; the God of our 

fathers hath been our refuge.’ 

‘Verily, my lord, we were as David in the wildemess of 
Ziph ; but now we are as the Lord’s anointed in the strong- 
hold of Engedi I’ 

‘ The glory truly has not yet utterly departed,’ resumed 

the Prince in a more gubdued tone ; ‘ yet if I tell you 

what, Caleb ; praise the Lord that you are young.’ 

‘ My Prinoe too may yet live to see the goo<?day.* 

‘ Nay, my child, you misinterpret me. Tour Prince has 
lived to see the evil day. ’Twas not of the coming that I 
thought wh«n I bid you praise the Lord because you were 
young, the more my sin. I was thinking, Caleb, that if 
your hair was as mine, if you could recollect, like me, the 
days that aic gone by, the days when it needed no bribe to 
prove we were prinooe, the glorious days when we led cap- 
tivity captive ; I was thinking, I say, tny son, what a gainful 
heritage it is to be bom after the joys that have passed 
awnay.’ 

‘ My father lived at Babylon,’ said Caleb. 

‘Oh! name it not! name it not 1’ exclaimed the old 
chieftairL ‘Dark was the day that we lost that second 
Sion! We wer© then also slaves to the Egyptian; but 
verily we ruled over the realm of Pharaoh, "^y, Caleb, 
Caleb, you who know all, the days of toil, the nights rest- 
less as a love-sick boy’s, which it has cost your Prince ta 
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gain permission to grace onr tribnte-daj with the pjJtry 
presence of half-a-dozen guards ; you who know all my 
difficulties, who have witnessed all my mortification*, wha^ 
would you say to the purse of dirhems, surrounded by toren 
thousand scimetars P’ 

‘ Seven thousand soimetars !’ 

* Not one leas ; my father flourished one.* 

‘ It was indeed a great day for Israel V 

* Nay, that is nothing, "^en old Alroy was prince, old 
David Alroy, for thirty years, good Caleb, thirty long years 
we paid no tribute to the Calipbu’ 

‘ No tribute I no tribute for thirty years I What marvel 
then, my Priuoe, that the Philistines have of late exacted 
iutereet P’ 

* Nay, that is nothing,* continued old Bostenay, unmind- 
ful of his servant’s cgaoniationfl. ‘ When Mootador was 
Caliph, he sent to the same Prince David, to know why the 
dirhems were not brought up, and David immediately called 
to horse, and, attended by all the chief people, rode to the 
palace, and told the Caliph that tribute was an acknowledg- 
ment made ftmn the weak to the strong to insure protection 
and support ; and, inasmuch as he sund his people hsd gar- 
risoned the city for ten years against the ^Ijuks, he held 
the CaHph in arrear.^ 

^ We fib all yet see an ass mount a ladder,*^ exclaimed 
Caleb, with uplifted eyes of wonder. 

‘ It is true, though,* continued the Prince ; ‘ often hare 
T heard my &ther teU the tale. He was then a child, and 
his mother held him up to see the procession return, and 
all the people shouted “ The sceptre has not gone out of 
Jacob.*’ ’ 

* It was indeed a great day for Israel.’ 

* Nay, that is nothing. I could tell you such things ! 
Put we prattle ; our business is not yet done. Yon to the 
people ; the widow and the orphan are waiting. Give 
freely,, good Caleb, give freely ; the tpoil* of the Canaanite 
are no longer ours, neveirtheless the Lord is still our God, 
and, after all, even thii U a great day for Israeh And, 
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CWeb, Calob, bid mj nepbew, David Ali*oj, know tlait I 
iTonld speak with him/ 

‘I will do sdl promptly, good magter! We wondered 
that otLT honoured lord, your nephew, went not up with the 
donation this day/ 

‘ Who bede yon wonder P Begone, sir ! How long are 
yon to idle here P Away I* 

‘ They wonder he went not up with the tribute to-day. 
Ay I surely, a oommon talk. This boy will be 0 €ir min, a 
pmdent hand to wield onr shattered Sceptre. I have ob- 
served him from his infancy; be should have lived in 
Babylon. The old Alroy blood flows in his veins, a stifl- 
necked race. When I was a youth, his grandsipe was my 
friend ; I had some fanciee then myself. Dreams, dreams I 
we have fallen on evil days, and yet we prosper. I have 
lived long enough to feel that a rich caravan, laden with 
the shawls of India and the stnfTs of Samarcand, if not 
exactly like dancing before the ark, ia still a goodly sight. 
And our hard-hearted rnlers, with sdl their pride, can they 
sabsist withont ns ? Still we wax rich. I have lived to see 
the haughty OaHph sink into a slave viler fa:? than Israel. 
And the victorions and voluptuous 9eljnks, even now they 
tremble at the dim mention of the distant name of Arslan, 
Tet I, Bostenay, and the frail remnant of our scattered 
tribes, still we exist, and still, tba-nks to onr God ! we 
prosper. But the age of power has passed ; it is by pm- 
denCo now that we must fiourish. The gibe and jest, the 
curse, perchance tho blow, Israel now must bear, and with 
a calm or even smiling visage. What then P For every 
gibe and jest, for every curse, TTl have a dirhem ; and for 
every blow, let him look to it who is my debtor, or wills to 
be BO. But see, he comes, my nephew I His grandsire was 
my friend. Methinka I look npOn him now : the same 
Alroy that was the partner of my boyish hours. And yet 
that fragile form and girlish face but ill consort with the 
dark paSsionB and the dangerous flinciee, which, I fear, lie 
hidden in that tender breast. Well, sir ?* 

* You want me, uncle 
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‘ Wliat theuP Fnclea often want what nephews seldom 
oTer.’ 

‘ 1 at least can refoflo nothing ; for I have nought to give.* 

* You have a jewel which I greatly covet.’ 

' A jewel 1 See my chaplet I Ton gave it me, my uncle ; 
it ifl yours.’ 

* I thank yom Many a blazing mby, many a soft and 
shatlowy pearl, and many an emerald glowing like a star in 
the far desert, I behold, my child. They are choice stonee, 
and yet I misfi a jewel far more preoioufl, which, when I 
gave yon this rich chaplet, David, I deemed yon did poesoas.’ 

* How do yon call it, sir ?’ 

^ Obedience.’ 

‘ A word of doubtful import ; for to obey, when duty is 
disgrace, is not a virtne.* 

* I see you read my thought. In a word, I sent for yon 
to know, wherefore yon joined me not to-day in offering 
our, our — — ’ 

‘ Tidbute.’ 

* Bo it so ; tribute. Why were yon absent P * 

‘ Becaose^t wae a tribute ; I pay none.’ 

‘But that the dreary oonrse of seventy winters has not 
eiased the memory of my boyish fblliea, David, I should 
esteem yon mad. Think you, because I am old, I am 
Bnamom^ of disgrace, and love a house of bondage ? If 
life were a mere qneatian between freedom and slavery, 
glory smd disbonour, aH conld decide. Trust me, ihera 
needs but little spirit to be a moody patriot in a snllen homo, 
and vent your heroic spleen upon your fellow-snffarera, 
whoso sufferings you cannot remedy But of snch stuff 
your race were ever made. Such deliverers evOr abounded 
in the house of Alroy* And what haa been the result? I 
found you and yonr sistet orphan infants, your sceptre 
broken, and your tribes dispersed^ The tribute, which now 
at least we pay like princes, was then exacted wuth the 
soonrge and offered in chains^ I oolleoted out eroattered 
people, I re-established our ancient throne, wad tliis day, 
which you looknpon aa a day of humiliation and of mourning, 
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ifl rightly conaiderod by all a day of triumph and of feast- 
ing; for, has it nut prored, in the very teeth of the IfibineLel- 
itea, that the sceptre baa not yet departed from Jacob P ’ 

‘ I pray you, uncle, rpeak not of those things. I wonld 
not vrillingly forget you are my kinsman, and a kind one. 
Let there not be atrlfe between us. What my feelings are 
ifl nothing. They are my own : I cannot change them- 
And for my anc^t-ors, if they pondered much, and achieved 
little, why then ’twould seem our pedigree is pure, and I 
am their true eon. At least one waa a hero.’ 

‘ Ah I the great Alroy ; you may well be proud of such 
an ancestor.’ 

* I am ashamed, uncle, ashamed, ashamed.* 

* His floeptre still exists. At least, I have not betrayed 
liim. And this brings me to the real purport of our inter- 
view. That Bceptre I would return.’ 

‘ To whom P 

‘ To its right owner, to yourself.* 

‘ Oh I no, no, no ; I pray you, I pray you not. I do en- 
treat you, sir, forget that I have a right as utterly as I 
disclaim it. That sceptre, you have wielded i? wisely and 
well ; I beseech you keep it. Indeed, good uncle, I have 
no sort of talent for all the busy duties of tbis post.’ 

‘ Ton sigh tor glory, yet you fly from toil.’ 

‘ Toil without glory is a menial’s lot.’ 

‘ You are a boy ; you may yet Hve to learn that the 
rwectest lot of life oousiflta in tranquil duties and well- 
eamed repose.’ 

‘ If my lot be repose, I’d find it in a lair.* 

* Ah 1 David, David, there is a wildness in your temper, 
boy, that makes mo often tremble. You are already too 
much alone, child. And for this, as well as weightier 
roasouB, 1 am desirous that you should at length assume 
the offlce you inherit. What my poor experience can afford 
to aid you, as your oouuseilor, I shall ever proffer ; and, for 
the rest, our God will not desert you, cm orphan child, and 
bom of royal blood.* 

‘Pr’ythee, no more, kind uncle. I have bnt little 
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to nloimt ft tliTone, whicli only rankf^ me os the first of 
alftvoe/ 

* Pooh, pooh, yon are young. Live we like slayes P Is 
this hall a servile chamber ? Thesie costly carpets, and 
theee rich divana, in what proud harem shall we find their 
match? I feel not like a slave. My coffers are full of 
dirhems. Is that slavish P The wealthiest company of the 
caravan is ever Bostenay’s. Is that to be a slave? Walk 
the bazaar of Bagdad, and you will find my name more 
{>otent thn.n the C^ph*a. Is that a badge of slavery P ’ 

‘Uncle, you toil for others.’ 

‘ So do we all, so does the bee, yet he is free and happy.’ 

‘ At leftst he has a stiu^.’ 

‘ Which he can use but once, and when ho stings ’ 

‘ He dies, o-Tid hke a hero. Such a death is sweeter than 
his honey.’ 

‘ WeU, well, yon are young, yon are young. I onoe, too, 
had fancies, Di'eania all, dreams alL I w illin gly would tee 
you happy, child. Come, let that face brighten ; aJter aU, 
to-day is a great day. If you had seen what I have seen, 
David, you^too would feel gratefoh Come, let ua feast. 
The Ishmaelite, the accursed child of Hagar, he does oou- 
feea to-day that you stre a prince ; this day also yon com- 
plete your eighteenth year. The onstom of our people now 
requires that yon sbotdd assume the attributes of manho od. 
To-day, then, your reign oommenoes ; and at our festival I 
will present the elders to their prince. For a while fare- 
well, my child. Array that faoe in smiles. I shall most 
ftniionsly awedt your presence.’ 

‘ Farewell, sir ’ 

He turned his head and watched his uncle as he departed: 
the bitter expression of his conntenanoe gradually melted 
away as Bostenay disappeared : dejection succeeded to 
«tpcasm ; he sighed, he threw himself upon a oouch and 
buried his iGEtoe in his hands. 

Suddehly he arose and paced the chamber with an irre-’ 
guiar^and moody step. He stopped, and leant aga^ ft 
He spoke in a txmnulouji and smothered voioo. 
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‘ OH 1 my Heart is fuU of oar<>, and my sptil i« dark with 
sorrow 1 WHafc am I ? YiTiat is all tHia P A cloud Hangs 
H^vy o’er my life. God of my fatHers, let it burst I 

‘ I know not wHat I feel, yet wHat I feel is TnftdnftfMt- 
THns to be is not to live, if life be wbat I sometimes dream, 
tmd dare to think it might bo. To breathe, to feed, to 
glee-f), to wake and breathe again, again to feel existence 
withont hope ; if this be life, why then these brooding 
thoughts that whisper death were better P 

‘ Away I The demon tempts me. Bnt to what ? What 
nameless deed shall desecrate this hand P It must not be : 
the royal blood of twice two thonsand years, it most not 
die, die like a dream. OH 1 my heart is full of care, and 
my sonl is dark with sorrow 1 

* Hark 1 the trumpets that sound onr dLsHononr. Oh, 
that they but sounded to battle I Lord of Hosts, let me 
conquer or die I Let me oonqner like David; or die, Lord, 
like Saul I 

*WHj do I live? AH 1 could the thought that lurka 
within my secret heart hut anawer, not that trumpeVahlaet 
could speak as loud or clear. The votary of a^aJse idea, I 
linger in this shadowy hfe, and feed on silent images which, 
no eye bnt mine Can gaze upon, till at length they are in- 
vested with all the terrible oircumBtanoe of life, and breathe, 
and act, and form a stirring world of fate and beauty, time, 
and death, and glory. And then, from out this dazzling 
wilderness of deeds, I wander forth and wake, and find 
myself in this dull house of bondage, oven as I do now. 
Horrible I horrible 1 

‘ Gbd of my fathers 1 for indeed I dare not style thee God 
of their wretched aonS ; yet, by the memory of Sinai, let 
me tell thee that some of the antique blood yet beats withia 
these pulsea, and there yet hi one who fain would oommwiG 
with thee fiaoe to commune and conquer. 

‘ And if the promise unto which we cling be not a cheats 
why, let him come, oome, and oome quickly, for thy servant 
Israel, Lord, is now a slave so inikraQns, so wofrhe^nej §nd 
BO contemned, that OTcn when our fathers hung their hiw^» 
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by tbe sad waters of the Babylonian stream, why, it was 
paradise compared with what we suffer, 

‘ Alas 1 they do not snffer ; they endure and do not feel. 
Or by this time our shadowy chembim wonld guard again 
the ark. It is the will that is the father to the deed, and 
he who broods orer some long idea, however wild, will fiTid 
bis dream was bnt tbe prophecy of ooming fata. 

‘ And even now a vivid flash darte throngh the darkness 
of my mind Methinks, methinks : ah I worst of woes to 
dream of glory in despair. No, no; I live and die a most ' 
ignoble thing ; beauty and love, and fame and mighty 
deedSi the smile of women and the gaze of men, and the 
ennobling conscionsiaesa of worth, and ail tbe fiery course 
of the creative passions, these are not for me, and I, Alroy, 
tbe descendant of saored kmga, and with a soul that pants 
for empire, I ptand here extending my vain arm for my lost 
sceptre, a most dishonoured slave ! And do I still exist P 
Exist I ay, merrily. Hark I Festivity bolds her fair revel 
in these hght-hearted walls. We are gay to-day ; and yet, 
ere yon proud suo, whose mighty course was stayed before 
our swords #iat now bo even does not deign to shine upon; 
ere yon proud snn shall, like a hero from a glorious field, 
enter the bright pavilion of his rest, there shall a deed be 
done. 

‘ My fiathera, my heroic fathers, if this feeble arm cannot 
redeem your heritage; if the fotd boar must still wallow in 
thy sweet vineyard, Israel, at least I will not disgrace yon. 
No 1 let me perish. The house of David is no more ; no 
more our sacred seed shall Inrk and linger, liko a bhghted 
thing, in this degenerate earth. If we cannot flourish, 
why then we will die 1’ 

‘ Oh I say not so, my brother ! ' 

He turns, he gazes on a face beantoona as a starry night; 
hia heart is full, his voioe is low. 

- ‘ Ahi Miriexa 1 thou qneHer of dark spirits! is it thonP 
Why art thou here P ’ 

‘ Why am I 'here P Are yon not hereP and neod I urge 
a stronger pleaP Oh ! brother df^r, L pray yon oome, and 
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mingle in onr festival . Our wallfl are hung with, flowers 
you love ; * I culled them by the fountain’s side ; the holy 
lamps are trimmed and set, cmd yon must raise their earliest 
flame. Without the gate, my maidens wait, to offer yon a 
robe of state. Then, brother dear, I pray you come and 
mingle in our feativaL’ 

‘ Why should we feast ? ’ 

‘Ah I is it not in thy dear name these lamps are lit, 
these garlands hung? To-day to ns a prinee is given, 
to-day ’ 

‘ A prinoe without a Iringdomu* 

‘ But not without that which makes kingdoms precious, 
and which full many a royal heart has sighed for, willing 
subjects, David.’ 

‘ Slaves, !Mi r iam, fellow- slaves,’ 

* What we are, my brother, our God has willed ; and let 
US bow and tremble.’ 

‘ I will not bow, I cannot tremble.’ 

‘Hush, David, hush I It was this haughty spirit that 
called the vengeanoo of the Lord upon us.’ 

‘ It was this haughty spirit that conquered Ofenaan’ 

‘ Oh, my brother, my dear brother I they told me the dark 
spirit had fallen on thee, and I came, and hoped that Miriam 
might have charmed it. What we have been, Alroy, is a 
bright dream ; and what we may bo, at least Eks bright a 
hope ; and for what we are, thou art my brother. In thy 
lovo I find present felicity, and valne more thy ohanoe 
embraoei and thy scanty smiles than aU the vanished splen- 
dour of our race, our gorgeous gardens, and our glittering 
halls,’ 

‘ Who waits without there ? ’ 

‘Caleb.’ 

‘Caleb?’ 

‘My Lord.’ 

* Go tell my uncle that I will presently join the bemquet. 
Leave me a moment, Miriam. Nay, dry those tears.’ 

‘ Oh, Alroy I they are not tears of sorrow.’ 

‘ God be with thee I Thou art the charm and oonsolaticn' 
of my life. Farewell ! farewell I ’ 
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‘ I do observe the mfinence of women very potent ov^ 
me, ’Tia not of sues}! stuff that they make heroes, I know 
not love, save that pnre affection wbiob doth sabeist 
between me and this girl, an orphan and my sister. We 
are so alike, that when, last Passover, in mimicry she 
twined my torhan ronnd her head, onr nnole call^ her 
David. 

* The daughters of my tribe, they pleaee me not, thoogh 
they are passing fair. Were onr eons as brave as they are 
beantifnl, we still might dance on Sion, Yet have I often 
thonght that, conld I pillow this moody brow npon some 
snowy bosom that were my own, and dwell in the wilder- 
nesa, fer from the sight and ken of man, and all the car© 
and toil Etnd wretchedness that groan and sweat and sigh 
abont me, I might haply lose this deep sensation of over- 
whelming woe that broods npon by being. No matter I 
Life is but a dream, and mine mnst be a dnll one.’ 


CHAPTER EL 

WiTHOtrr the gates of Hamadan, a short distance from 
the city, was an enclosed piece of elevated ground, in the 
centre of which rose an ancient flepidohre, the traditionary 
tomb of Esther and MordecaL* This solemn and solitary 
spot was an aoenstomed hannt of Alroy, and thither, escap- 
ing from the banquet, about an hoar before snnBet, he this 
day repedred. 

As he nnlocked the massy gate of the burial-place, he 
heard behind him the trampling of a horse ; and before he 
hi^ Skgain seoured the entrance, some one shouted to hfm. 

He looked up, amd recognised the youthful and voluptuous 
Alschiroch, the governor of the city, and brother of the 
sultan of the Seljuks. He was attended only by a single 
running footman, an Arab, a detested favourite, and noto- 
rious minister of his pleaeuree. 

‘ DogI ’ exclaimed the irritated Alschiroch, ‘ art thou deaf, 
or obstinate, or both? Are we to oall twice to our slavoeP 
Unlock that got© I ’ 
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‘ TNTberofbre ? ’ inquired Alroy. 

‘ VV herefore ! By the holy Prophet he bondiee quostioiM 
with ruB 1 Unlock that gate, or thy head shall anr^ver for 
it! * 

‘ Who art thou,’ inquired Alroy, ‘ whose toice is so loudP 
Art thou some lioliday Turk, who hath tranjigreesed the 
orders of thy Prophet, and drunken aught but water P Go 
to, or I will summon thee before thy Cadi and, so saying, 
he turned towards tho tomb. 

‘ By the eyes of my mother, the dog jeers us ! But that 
we are already late, and this horse is Like an untamed tiger, 
I would impale him on the spot. Speak to the dog, Mus- 
tapha I manage him I * 

‘Worthy Hebrew,’ said the silky Mustapha, advancing, 
apparently you are not aware that this is our Lord Al^ 
chiroch, Hifl highuess would fain walk his horse through 
the burial-grouud of thy excellent people, as he is obligi^ 
to repair, on urgent matters, to a holy San ton, who sojourns 
on the other side of the hill, and time presses.’ 

‘ If tills be our Lord Alschiroch, thou doubtless art his 
faithful slave, Mustapha.’ * 

‘I am, indeed,^ his poor slave. WTiat then, voutiir 
master? ' 

‘ Doem thyself lucky that the gate is closed It was but 
yesterday thou didst insult the eister of a servant of my" 
house. 1 would not willingly sully my hands with such 
miserable blood as thine, but away, wretch, away 1 ’ 

‘Holy Prophet I who is this dog? ’ exclaimed the aston- 
ished governor. 

‘’Tis the young Alroy,’ whispered Mustapha, who had' 
not at first recognised himj ‘ he they call their Prince ; w 
most headstrong youth. My lord, we had better proceed* 

‘ The yompLg Alroy I I mark hinu They must have a 
prince tool ' The youugi- Alroy I Well, let ua.away* and, 
dog I ’ shouted Alschiroch, rising in his stirrups, and shak- 
ing his hand with a threatening air, ‘ dog ! remember thy' 
ta-ibute 1 ’ 

Alroy mshed to tlie gate, but the massy lock was slow to 
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open ; and ore lie could succeed, tlie fiery atead had bomo 
Alflcbicoch beyond pursuit. 

An expression of baffled ra^ remained for a moment on 
hifl oonntenance ; for a moment he remained with bis eager 
eye fixed on the route of his vanished enemy, and then he 
walked slowly towards the tomb ; but his excited temper 
was now little in unison with the still reverie in which he 
had repaired to the sepulchre to indulge. Ho was reetlees 
and disquieted, and at length he wandered into the woods, 
which rose on the Bummit of the burial-place. 

He found himself upon a brow crested with young pine- 
trees, in the midst of w^hich rose a mighty cedar. He 
threw himself beneath ita thick and shadowy branches, and 
lr>oked upon a valley small and green ; in the midst of 
^vhioh was a marble fountain, the richly- carved cupola,^ 
supported by twisted columns, and bunded by a broad in- 
scription in Hebrew characters. The bases of the white 
pillara were covered with wild flowers, or hidden by beds of 
variegated gourds. The transparent annset flung over tho 
whole scone a soft hut brilliant light. 

The trail^uil hour, the beauteous scene, the sweetness 
and the stillness blending their odour and serenity, the 
gentle^ breeze that softly rose, and summoned forth the 
languid birds to oool their plumage in the twilight air, 

wave their radiant wings in side* as bright Ah I what 

stem spiiit will not yield to the soft genius of subduing 
Eve? 

Ani Alroy gazed upon the silent loneliness of earth, and 
a tear stole doWn his haughty cheek. 

‘ 'Tis singular I but when I am thus alone at fhia still 
hour, I ever fiancy I gaze upon the Land of Promise. Axtd 
often, in my dreams, some sunny spot, the bright memorial 
of a roving hour, will rise upon my sight, and, when I wake^ 
I feel as if I had been in Conaan. Why am I not? The 
caravan that bears my uncle's goods across the Desert would 
bear me too. But I rest bore, my miserable life running to 
seed in the dull misery of this wretched city, alid do'nothing. 
Why ! the old captivity was empire to our io^fl^lorioujs bench 
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We hjir© no EstKer now to share their thrones, no 
politio Mo#deoah no pnrple-yested Daniel. O JemBalem, 
JemBaleml I do believe one sight of thee would nerve 
me to the t ti nldn g-point. And yet to gaze upon thy fallen 
state, my uncle tells me that of the Temple not a stone 
re m a i n s , "Tia horrible. Is there no hope? ' 

‘ThJE BEICk'8 FALLBK, BUT WB WILL EBBUTLD WITH MABBU ; 
THE STCAilOEES IHl CUT DOWS, BUT WE WaL REPIAOI THEM ^VITH 
CKUJlRS.* 

* The chomfl of onr maidens, as they pay their evening 
visit to the fountain’s aide.* The burden is prophetic. 

‘ Bark again 1 How beantifnlly, upon the soft and flow- 
ing air, their sweet and mingled voices blond and float I ’ 

‘Yet IGiXBT I WILL BUILD THEE, JL!?D THOU 8HA.LT BK BUILT, 

0 Yiegin of Israeli Yet again shalt thou deck thtbelf 

WtTH THY TiJBRETS, AJU GO FOETH IN THE DANCE OF THOSB THAT 
KAO MEERT. YbT AGAIN SHALT THOU PLANT VDrETARI>3 ON pLE 
MOUNTAINS OF S AM ARIA.* 

‘ See I their white forms break through tlie sparkling 
foliage of the sunny shrubs as they descend, with meaenred 
step, that mild declivity. A fair society in bright procee- 
sion: each one clothed in solemn drapery, veiling her 
shadowy fiane withi modest hand, and bearing on her graceful 
head a graceful vase. Their leader is my sister. 

‘And now they reach the fountain’s side, and dip their 
vases in the water, pure and beauteous as themselves. Some 
repose beneath the marble pillars ; some, seated 'mid the 
flowers, gather sweets, and twine them into garlands ; and 
that wild girl, now ihiat the order is broke, touches with 
light fingers her moist vase, and showers startling drops of 
glittering Light on her serener sisters. Hark I agarn they 
sing.* 

* 0 VCNl OF SlBMAH I UPON THT SUMMER rRUTTS, ANT) UPON 
THT VDrTAQE, A SPOILER HATH FALLEN I ’ 


A scream, a shriek, a long Wild shriek^ confturion, flight, 
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docpiur I Behold I from out the woodB a turbancd man 
rushes, and seiz^ the leader of the ohorns. Her compamons 
fly on all sides, Mi n' am alone is left in the arroB of AlsohiroclL 

The water column wildly rising from the breast of sum- 
mer ocean, in some warm tropic clime, when the sudden 
clouds too well discoTcr that the holiday of heaven is over, 
and the shriekiug sea-birds tell a time of fierce commotion, 
the oolnmn rising from the sea, it was not bo wild as he, the 
young Alroy. 

PftIh'H and mad, he swift upsprang, and he tore up a tree 
by its lusty roots, and down the declivity, dashing with 
rapid leaps, panting eind wild, he stmck the ravisher on the 
temple with the mighty pine. Alsohiroch fell lifeless on 
the sod, and Miriam fainting into her brother’s aims. 

And there he stxxxi, fined and immovable, gazing upon 
his gister’s deathly face, and himself exliansted by pasmon 
find his exploit, snpporting her cherished but senseless body. 

One of the fugitive maidens appeared reconnoitring in the 
distanoe. '^Tien she observed her mistress in the arms of 
one of her ojm people, her courage reviv^ and, dosirons of 
rallying her scattered companions, she raised her voice, and 
sangi 

‘HaSTK, DAnGHTTBS 0? JlBUBALJEM ; Ol HASTl, FOE Tni 

Lord has AVEfOiD us, akd thb spoelir is spoiled.’ 

And soon the verse was responded to from various quar- 
ters of the woods, and soon the virgins re-aaaembled, 
singing, 

‘ W C OOMl, 0 DAUGHTER OF JERUSALEM I WE COMl ; FOR THl 
Lord has avekqid us, aitd the spoiler is spoaBD.’ 

They gathered round their mistress, and one loosened hor 
veil, and another brought water from the fountain, and 
sprinkled her reviving countenance, Ajnd Miriam opened 
her eyes, and said, ‘ My brother I * And he answered, ‘ I 
am here.’ And she replied in a bw voice, * Fly, David, fly ; 
for the man you have stricken is a prince among the people.’ 

‘Ho will be merciful, my sister; and, doubtless, since he 
first erred, by this time he has forgotten my offence,’ 
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Juatioe and mercy I OK, my brother, What can these fonJ 
tyrants know ofeithil Already he has perhaps doomed 

yon to some refined and procrastinated torture, already-- 

Ah ! what nnatterable woe is mine I fly, my brother, fly ! ’ 

‘ ‘ Fly, iT.T, flt ! ' 

‘ There is no feer, my Miriam ; would all his aocnrsed race 
could trouble ns as little as their sometime ruler. See, he 
sleeps soundly. But his carcass shall not defile onr freah 
fountain, and our fragrant flowers. I’ll stow it in the woods, 
and stroll here at night to listen to the jackals at their 
banquet.* 

‘ You apeak wildly, David. "WTiat I No ! It is impossible! 
lie is not deed I Ton have not slain him I He sleeps, he 
is alraid. He miruica death, that we may leave his side, 
and he may rise again in safety. Gii’ls, look to him. David, 
you do not Emswer. Brother, dear brother, surely he has 
swooned 1 I thought he had flod. Bear water, maidens, to 
that terrible man. I dare not look upon bim.’ 

‘Awayl rU look on him, and 1^11 trinijpb. Dead! 
Alschirocb dead I Why, but a moment since, this clotted 
carcass was a prince, my tyrant 1 So we can rid ourselves 
of them, eh ? If the prince fall, why not the people ? 
Dead, absolutely deed, and I hie slayer I Hah I at length 
I am a man. This, this indeed is life. Let mo live slaying I ’ 

‘ Woe I woo I our house is fallen I The inldnees of his 
gestures frightens me. David, David, I pmy thee cease. 
He hoars me not ; my voice, perchance, is thin, I am very 
faint. Maidens, kneel to your Prince, and soothe the mad- 
ness of his pasaioiu’ 

^ Sweet is the voice or l sistee is th* seisok oe boreow, 

IXD WlSB IS THE OOUKSEL OF THOSE WHO LOVE TJB * 

^ Why, this is my Goliath I a pebble or a stick, it is the 
same. The Lord of Hosts is with ns. Rightly am I called 
Da\id.’ 

‘DcLTYEE TJS FEOil QUB EEEM1E3, 0 LOED I FBOM THOSE WHO 
ELSE or irUTEST US, AHO THOSE WHO UI IK WITT FOE Ut,* 
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‘ Were but tliLs blow multiplied, were but the servante of 
my unole’s bouse to do tbe same, wby ive ebould see again 
tbe days of Elab I The Pbilistme, tbe foul, laeoivioufl, dam- 
nable Philigtine I and be muat toucli my sister ! Ob. I that 
all bia tribe were here, all, all ! I^d tie snob -fiLrebrands to 
their folee’ tails, the blsize ebould light to freedom I * 

While he spoke, a maiden, who bad not yet rejoined tbe 
comp€my, came running towards them swiftly wdth an agi- 
tated oountenanee. 

* Fly,’ she exclaimed, ‘ they come, they come I ’ 

‘yfi-nam wELS reclining in an attendant’s arms, feeble and 

faint, but tbe moment her quick ear caught these words 
she sprang up, and sensed her brother’s arm. 

‘ Alroy 1 David 1 brother, dear brother I I beseech thee, 
listen, I am thy sister, thy Miriam ; they come, they oome, 
the hard-hearted, wicked men, they come, to kill, perhaps 
to torture thee, my tender brother. Bouse thyself^ David ; 
rouse thyself from this wild, fierce dream : save thyselfi fly I ’ 

* Ah I ijB it thou, Miriam P Thou seest he sleepeth soundly. 
I was dreaming of noble purposes and mighty hopes. ^Tis 
over now. ^am myself again. What wouldst thou P ’ 

^ ‘ They come, the fieroe retainers of this fallen man ; they 
oome, to seize thee. Fly, David I ’ 

/Aid leave thee ? ’ 

‘ 1 and my maidens, we have yet time to escape by the 
private way we entered, our uncle’s garden. When in his 
house, we are for a moment safe, as safe as our poor race Can 
ever be. Bostenay is so rich, so wise, so prudent, do learned 
iu mau’s ways, and knows so well tbe cbaraoter and spirit 
of these men, all will go right ; 1 fear nothing. But thou, 
if thou art here, or to be found, thy blood alone will satiate 
tbenu If they be persuaded tbattbou bast escaped, as I 
yet pray thou mayest, their late master here, whom they 
oould scarcely love, wby, give me tby arm an instant, sweet 
Beruna. So, that’s welL I was saying, if well bribed, and 
they may have all my jewels, wby, very soon, be will be as 
little in their memories as be is now in life. I can soarOely 
Speak ; I feel my words wander, or seem to wa nd er j I coubl 

0 
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BTTOOB, but will ndt ; nay I do not fear. I will reach hotno 
These mai d ens are my charge, *Tifl in these crises we should 
jthpw the worth of royal bloo<L Fll see thorn safe, or die 
with them.’ 

‘ 0 I my sister, me thinks I never knew I was a brother 
TTttti] this hour. My precious Miriam, what is lifeP what is 
revenge, or even fame and freedom without thee ? I’ll stay.’ 

‘ SwBIT IS THS VOICI or i. SISTER IS THE SIlPON 07 SORROW, 
AMD ^VLfll IS THE COURBKL OF TH08K WHO LOVE US.’ 

‘ Fly, David, fly I ’ 

‘ Fly ! whither and how P ’ 

The neigh of a horse sounded from the thicket. 

‘Ah I they come 1 ’ exclaimed the distract^ Miriam. 

* AlLl this has coke upon us, 0 Lord I yet hive we not 

fOBGOTTEN THEE, NIITHER HAVE WE DEALT FALSETT IN THT 
COVINAKT.’ 

‘ Hark I again it neighs ! It is a horse that caheth to its 
rider. I see it. Courage, Miriam I it is no enemy, but a 
very present friend in time of tronble. It Alschiroch’s 
courser. He passed me on it by the tomb ere sunset, I 
marked it well, a very prinoely steed,’ 

‘ Behold, behold, a ram la oaught in the thioeet bt hu 

HORNS.’ 

‘ Our Gk>d hath not forgotten us I Quick, maidens, bring 
forth the goodly steed, ^Vhat I do you tremble ? I’ll be 
hU groom,* 

‘ Nay I Miriam, beware, beware. It is an untamed beast, 
wild as the whirlwincL Let me deal with him/ 

He ran after her, dashed into the thicket, a'nd brought 
forth the horse, 

Slimi time I woen that stately steed had parted from 
hii desert home; his haughty crest, his eye of gre, the 
glory of hifl snorting nostril, betokened well his oonsdotui 
pnde, and pure nobility of race. His colour wus like the 
Bobla night shining with a thousand stars, and he pawed. 
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the ground with hia dehcate hoo^ like an eagle flapping it« 
wing. 

Alroy vaulted on his baok, and remed him with a master’s 
hand. 

* Ffth 1 ’ he exclaimeii. ‘ I feel more like a hero than a 
fugitive. Farewell, my sister ; farewell, ye gentle maidens; 
fere ye well, and cherish my preoioufl Miriamu One em* 
brace, sweet sister,’ and he bent down and whispered, 
‘ Tell the good Boetenay not to spare his gold, for I have 
a deep persuasion that, ere a year shall roll its heavy 
course, I shall return, and make onr masters here pay 
for this bnrried ride and bitter parting. Now for the 
deaert !* 
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CHAPTER I. 

6p*id, fieeiily speed, th-oii oonxser bold, and track th« 
desert’s traqkleaa way. Beneath thee is the bonndleea 
earth, above thee is the boundless heaven, an iron soil and 
braren sty. Speed, smftly speed, tbon courser bold, and 
track the desert's traokleaa way. 

Ah I dost thou deem these salty plains ® lead to thy Ye- 
men's happy groves, and dost thou scent on the hot breeie 
the spicy b^th of ArabyP A sweet delusion, noble steed, 
for this briny wilderness leads not to the happy groves of 
Yemen, and the breath thou soentest on the coming bi'eoie 
is not the spicy breath of Araby. 

The day has died, the stars have risen, with all the 
splendour of a desert sky, and now the Night descending 
brings solace on her dewy wings to the fainting form and 
pallid cheek of the youthfnl Hebrew Prince. 

Still the courser onward mshea, still his mighty heart 
supports him. Season and space, the glowing soil, the 
burning ray, yield to the tempest of bis frame ; the thunder 
of his nerves, and lightning of his veins. 

Food or water they have none. No genial fount, no 
graoefal tree, rise with their pleasant company. Never a 
beast or bird is there, in that hosiry desert here. Nothing 
breaks the almighty stillness. Even the jELckal’s felon cry 
might seem a soothing melody. A grey wild rat, with 
snowy whiflkera, out of a withered bramble stealing, vdih a 
youthfol snake in its ivory teeth, in the moonlight grins 
with glee. This is their sole society. 

Mom comes, the fresh and fragrant morn, for which even 
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tho guilty sigh. Morn comes, and all is -visible. And light 
fells like a signet on the earth, and ite feoe is turned like 
wai beneath a seal. Before them and also on their right 
was the sandy desert ; but in the night they hfLH approeiched 
much nearer to the mountainous chain, which bounded the 
desart on the left, and whither Alroy had at first guided the 
steed- 

The mountains were a chain of the mighty Elburr: ; and, 
as the sun rose from behind a lofty peak, the horse suddenly 
stopped and neighed, as if asking for water. But Alroy, 
himself eihauated, oould only soothe him with careasea. 
And the horse, full of courage, understood his master^ and 
neighed again more oheerfully. 

For an hour or two the Prinoe and his faithful companion 
proceeded slowly, but, as the day advanoed, the heat l^e- 
came so oppressive, and the desire to drink so overwhelm- 
ing, that AJroy again urged on the steed towards the 
mountains, where he knew that he should find a well. 
The courser dashed wjHiggly forward, and seemed to share 
his master’s desire to quit the arid swid exhausting wil- 
derness. • 

More than onoe the unhappy fugitive debated whether 
he should not allow himself to drop from his seat and die ; 
no torture that could await him at Hamad p.ti , but seemed 
preferable to the prolonged emd ineipreaafble anguish 
which he now endured. An be rushed along, lecunng on 
his bearer’s neck, he perceived a patch of the desert that 
seemed of a darker colour than the surroundmg sand. 
Here, he believed, might perhaps be found water. He 
tried to cbeok the steed, but with difficulty he succeeded, 
and with still greater difficulty dismounted He knelt 
down, and feebly raked up the sand with his hands. It 
was moist. He nearly fainted over his fruitlees labour. 
At length, when he had dug about a foot deep, there bubbled 
up some water. He dashed in his hand, but it was asJti 
as the ocean. When the horse saw the water his ears rose, 
but, when he smelt it, he turned away his head, and neighed 
most pit«>nsl^% 
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* Alan, poor beastl * exclaimed Alroy, ‘ I am the occaaicm 
of thj ffnffering, I, who would be a land master to thee, if 
the world would let me. Oh, that we were once more by 
my own fair fountain ! The thought is madness. And 
Miriam too ! I fear I am saxily tender-hearted,* He leant 
against his horse’s back, with a feeling of utter exhaustion, 
and burst into hysteric sobe. 

And the steed softly moaned, and turned its head, and 
gently rubbed its &ce against his arm, as if to solace him 
in his suffering. And strange, but Alroy was relieved by 
having given way to his emotion, and, charmed with the 
fondness of the faithful horse, he leant down and took water, 
and threw it over its feet to cool them, and wiped the foam 
from its face, and washed it, and the horse again neighed. 

And now Alroy tried to remount, but his strength failed 
him, and the horse immediately knelt down and received 
him. And the moment that the Prince wae in his seat, 
the horse rose, and again proceeded at a rapid pace in their 
old directiom Towards sunset they were within a few 
miles of the broken and rooky ground into which the 
mountains descended ; and afar off Alroy recognised the 
cupola of the long-expected well With re-animated courage 
and rallied energies he patted his oourser’s neck, and pointed 
in the direction of the cupola, and tho horse pricked up its 
ears, and increaaed its pace. 

Just us the sun set, they reached the well. Alroy 
jumped off the horse, and w'ould have led it to the fountain, 
but the animal would not advance. It stood shivering 
with a glassy eye, and then with a groan fell down and 
died. 


CHAPTER n. 

Night brings rest ; night brings solace ; rest to the weary, 
solace to the tad. And to the desperate night brings 
despair. 

The moon has sunk to early rest ; hnt a thousand start 
Sire in tlie sky. The mighty mountains rise severe in the 
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clear and silent air. In the forest all is stilL The tired 
wind n6 longer roanojB, but has lightly dropped on its leafy 
oonoh^ and sleeps Idee man. Silent aU but the fonntain’i 
drip. And bj the fonntain’s side a youth is lying. 

Suddenly a creature steals through the black and broken 
rocks. H!a, ha 1 the jankal smellB from afar the rich cor- 
ruption of the courser *8 clay. Suddenly and silently it 
steals, and btops, and Bmells. Brave banqueting I ween 
to-night for all that goodly company. Jackal, and fox, 
and marten-cat, haste ye now, ere morning’s break fthaU 
call the vulture to his feast and I'ob you of your prey. 

The jackal lapped the courser’s blood, and moaned with 
exquisite doHght, And in a moment, a faint baik was 
heard in the distance. And the jackal peeled the flesh from 
one of the ribs, and again burst into a shriek of mournful 
ecstasy. 

Hark, their quick tramp I First six, and then three, 
galloping with ungodly glee. And a marten cat came rush- 
ing do^ra fipom the woods ; but the jackals, fierce in theh 
number, drove her away, and there sho stood without the 
circle, pantiSg, beautiful, and baffled, with her white teeth 
and glossy skin, and sparkling eyes of lubid rage,^ 

Suddenly as one of the half-gorged jackals retired from 
the main corpse, dragging along a stray member by some 
still palpitating nerves, the marten-cat made a spring av 
her enemy, carried off his prey, and rnahed into the wood*. 

Her 'wild scream of triumph woke a lion from his Lair, 
His mighty form, black as ebony, moved on a distant emi- 
nence, his tail flowed like a serpent. He roared, and the 
jackals' trembled, and immediately ceased from their ban- 
qnet, turning their heads in the direction of their sovereign's 
voice. He advanced; he stalked towards them,. They re- 
tired ; he bent his head, examined the carcass with oonde- 
soending curiosity, and instantly quitted it with royal dis- 
dain. The jackals agidn collected around their garbage. 
The lion advanced to the fountain to drink. He beheld a 
man. Hns mane rose, his tail was wildly agitetfced, bo bent 
over tlie sleeping Prince, he uttered an awful roar, which 
awoke Alroy. 
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CHAPTEE. in 

Hi 4i^oke ; fiij! g&m met the -Ba-miTig eyee of the enormouf 
beeit fixed npan him with a blended feeling of deeire and 
ffCLpprifle, He awoke, and from a swoon ; bnt the dreamleis 
taamce had refreshed the exhausted energies of the deeolato 
wanderer ; in an instant be collected hiasensee, remembered 
ail -that had passed, and comprehended his present sitnatian^ 
He returned the lion a glance as impeiions, and fierce, and 
scrutiniHing, as hLs own. For a moment, their flashing orbs 
■vied in regal rivalry ; bnt at length the spirit of the mere 
aniinal yielded to the genins of the man. The lion, cowed, 
^unfc away, stalked with haughty timidity through th» 
rook*, and then sprang into the foresh 


CHAPTEB lY. 

Morh breaks ; a silver light is shed over the blue and starry 
iky. Pleasant to feel is the breath of dawn. Night brings 
repose, but day brings joy. 

The carol of a lonely bird singing in the ■wildemeea I A 
lonely bird that sings with glee I Sunny and sweet, and 
light and clear, its airy notes float throngh the sky, and 
trill with innocent revelry. 

The lonely youth on the lonely bird npgares from the 
fbuntain’fl side. High in the air it proudly floats, balancing 
its crimsCn wrogs, and its snowy tail, long, dehoate, and 
thitij shines like a sparkling meteor in the sun. 

- The carol of a londy bird singing in the wHderness 1 Sud- 
denly it down’ward dashes, and thrice with caroling grape it 
flies aronnd the head of the Hebpew Prince. Then by his 
side it gently drops a bunch of fresh and fragrant daiiee. 

Tfii gone, ^tifl gone 1 that cheerful stranger, gone to the 
palmy land it loves ; gone like a bright and pleasant dream. 
A moment siucse and it was there, gl spicing m the autmj 
^r, and now the sky is withaui; a gTieet. - Alas, 1 no- 
more is heard the carol of that Icmely bird singing in the 
wildemeaa. 
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CHAPTER V. 

‘ A* ttou didst f«sod ElijaL, so also Last tbon fed me, God 
of my fothers ! ’ And AJroy arose, and lie took bis turban 
and tinfolded it, and knelt and prayed And then be ate of 
the date^ and drank of the fonntain, and, fall of confidence 
in the God of Israel, the descendant of David pursned his 
flight. 

He now commenced the ascent of the moxmtainoTis 
chain, & AWtisome and pa inful toil. Two hours past noon 
he reached the summit of the first ridge, and looked over a 
wild and chaotic waste fall of precipices and ravines, and 
dark uniathomable gorges. The surrounding hills were 
ploughed in all directions by the courses of dried-up cata- 
racts, and here and there a few savage goats browsed on an 
occasional patch of lean and sour pasture. This waste ex- 
tflhded fov many milee ; the distance formed by a more ele^ 
vat^ range of mountaioB, and beyond these, high in the 
blue sky, rose tbe loftiest peaks of Elburz,* shining with 
sharp glaciers of eternal snow. 

It was apparent that Alroy was no stranger in Che scene 
of his flight. He had never hesitated as to his course, and 
now, after having rested for a short time on the summit, he 
descended towards the left by a natural but intricate path, 
until hia progress was arrested by a black ravine. Soarctly 
half a doien yards divided him from tho opposite precipice 
by which it was formed, but the gulf beneath, no one oould 
shoot a glance sit its in visible termination without drawing 
beak with a oold shudder. 

. The Prince knelt down and examined the erurrounding 
ground with great care. At length he raised a small square 
((tone which covered a metallic plate, and, taking from his 
vest a camalian talisman oovered with strango oharaoters, 
he knocked thrice upon the plate with the signet. A low 
aolemn murmur sounded arouncL Presently the plat© flew 
offi and Alroy pulled forth several yaixis of an iron chain, 
whioh he threw over to the opposite precipice. The chain 
fastened without difficulty to the rock, and was evidently 
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ooTjjrtraiiied by some magaetio influence. The Prinxje, 
ing the chain with both his hands, now swung across the 
ravine. As he landed, the chain parted from the rock, 
swiftly disappeared down the opposite aperture, and its 
covering cloeed with the same low, solemn murmur as 
before. 


CHAPTER Yl. 

Alrot proceeded for about a hundred paoee through a na- 
tural cloister of basalt until he arrived at a large uncovered 
court, of the same formation, which a stranger might easily 
have been excused for believing to have been formed and 
smoothed by art. In its centre bubbled up*^ perpetual 
spring, icy cold ; the stream had worn a channel throngh 
the pavement, smd might be traced for some time wandering 
among the rocks, until at length it leaped from a precipice 
into a gorge below, in a gamy shower of variegat^ spray. 
Crossing the court, Alroy now entered a vast cavem. 

The cavern was nearly circular iu f orm, lighted from a 
large apierture iu the top. Tet a burning lamp, in a dis- 
timt and murky comer, indicated that ite inhabitant did not 
trust merely to this natural source of the great blessing of 
eiistenoe. In the centre of the cave was a ciroular and 
brazen table, sculptured with strange characters and myste- 
rious figures : near it was a couch, on which lay several 
volumes,* Suspended from the walls were a shield, some 
bovrs and arrows, and other arms. 

As the Prince of the Captivity knelt down and kissed the 
vacant conch, a figure advanced from the extremity of the 
cavern into the light. He was a man of middle age, con- 
siderably above the common height, with a remarkably 
athletic frame, and a strongly-marked but majestic conntev 
nance. His black beard descended to his waist, over a dark 
red robe, encircled by a black girdle embroidered with yel- 
low characters, Hke those sculptured on the brazen table. 
Black also was his tarban,and black his large and Inrainou* 
eye. 
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The stranger suivanced so softly, that AJroy did not per- 
ceive him, nntil the Prince again rose np. 

‘ Jabaster I ’ ez claimed the Prince, 

* Sacred seed of David,' answered the Cabalist,^® *thon art 
cipeoted, I read of thee in the stars last night. They 
spoke of trouble/ 

‘Tronhle or triumph, Time must prove which it is, great 
master. At present I am a fugitive and exhausted. Tho 
bloodhounds track mo, but me thinks I have betffled them 
now. I have slain an Ishmaelite/ 



AVROr, 




PAET EL 


CHAPTER L 

It wa« midnight. Alroy slept npon the couGh : his sleep 
was troubled. Jahaeter stood hy his side TDotionlees, imd 
gaETDg intently upoti his slumbering gueet 

‘ The only hope of Israel,’ murmured the Cabalist, * my 
pnpil and my prince I I haYe long perceived in his young 
mind the seed of mighty deeds, and o’er his future life have 
often mused with a prophetic hope. The blood of David, 
the sacred offspring of a solemn race. There is a magic in 
his flowing veina my science cannot reach. 

* When, in my youth, I raised our standard by my native 
Tigris, and called onr nation to restore their sfrk, why, we 
were nnmerouB, wealthy, potent ; we were a people then, 
and they flocked to it boldly. Did we lack connselP Did v/e 
need a leader P Who can aver that Jabaeter’s brain or arm 
was ever wanting P And yet the dream dissolved, the glo- 
rions vision I Oh I when I stmck down Marvan, and the 
Caliph’s camp flnng its blazing shadow ov^r the bloody 
river, ah I then indeed I lived. Twenty years of vigil may 
gaia a pardon that I then forgot we lacked the chief ingre- 
dient in the spell, the blood that sleeps beside me. 

‘ I recall the glorious rapture, of that sacred strife ajnid 
the rocks of Caucasus. A fugitive, a proscribed and out- 
lawed wretoh, whose life is common sport, and whom the 
vQeet hind may slay without a bidding. I, who would have 
been Meesiah I 

* Bum thy books, Jabaster ; break thy brazen tables ; for- 
get thy lofty science, Cabalist, and read the stars no longer.’ ^ ^ 
But last, night, T stood upon the gulf which girds my dwell- 
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ing : ill one liand^ I held my sacred taligman, thai; bears the 
aame ineffable ; in the other, the mystie record of ohr holy 
race, I remembered that I had evoked spirits, that I had 
oommnned vrith the great departed, and that the glowing 
heavena were to me a natural language. I recalled, as con- 
solation to my gloomy soul, that never had my science been 
exercised but for a sswred or a noble purpose. And I te- 
member^ Israel, my brave, my chosen, and my antique 
race, slaves, wretched slaves- I was strongly tempted to 
fling me down this perilous abyss, and end my learning and 
my life together. 

‘ But, as I gazed upon the star of David, a sudden halo 
rose around its rays, and ever and anon a meteor shot from 
out the silver veil. I read that there was trouble in the 
holy seed ; emd now oomes this boy, who has done a deed 
which ’ 

* The ark, the ark I I gaxa upon the ark 1 ' 

‘ The slumberer speaks ; the words of sleep are sacred.* 

* Salvation only from the house of David.* 

‘ A mighty truth ; my life too well has proved it.’ 

‘ He is more calm. It is the holy hour. DU steel into 
the oourt, and gaze upon the star that sways the fortunes 
of his royal honse,’ 


CHAPTER H 

Thi moonbeam fell upon the fonntain ; the pavement of the 
ooult was a flood of light ; the rocks rose dark arotind. J a- 
baster, seated by the spring, and holding his telisman in his 
left hand, shaded his sight with the other sjb he gazed upon 
the luminous heavens, 

A shriek 1 his name was oaUed. Adroy, wild and pant- 
ing, rushed into the court vdth extendod arms. The Ca- 
bali»t started np^ seized him, and held him in hR catefuJ 
gras^ foejning and in convulsions, 

* Jabaster, Jabaster ! ’ 

' ^T ttitL hfcr^', toy' ohild.^ 
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* The Lord hath spoVeru* 

‘ The Lord Is oar refuge. Calin thjEelf^ son of Dayid, 
and tell me alL' 

‘ I have been sleeping, master ; is it not so ? * 

* Eren so, my child- Exhausted, by his flight and the 
exciting nfiirrative of his exploit, my Prince lay down upon 
the couch and slumbered ; but I flMir that slumber was not 
repose/ 

‘ Eepose and I have nought in common now. Earewell 
for ever to that fatal word- I am the Lord’s anointed.’ 

‘ Drink: of the fountain, David : it will restore thee.* 

‘ Eestore the covenant, restore the ark, restore the holy 
city.’ 

‘ The Spirit of the Lord hath fallen upon him- Son of 
David, I adjure thee tell me all that hath passed. I am a 
Levhe ; in my hand 1 hold the name ineffable.’ 

* Take thy trumpet then, summon the people, bid them 
swiftly raise again our temple, “ The brioks have fEdlen, 
but we will rebuild with marble,” Didst hear that chorus, 
sir ?’ 

‘ Unto thy chosen ear alone it sounded.’ ^ 

‘ Where am I P This is not our fountain. Yet thou 
didst say, “ the fountain,” Think me not wdld. I know 
thee, I know all. Thon art not Miriam. Thou art Ja- 
baster ; I am Alroy, But thon didst say, “ the fountain,” 
and it distracted me, and called back my memory to ’ 

‘ God of Israel, lo, I kneel before thee I Here, in the 
solitude of wildest nature, my only wdtnees here this holy 
Tna-n^ I kneel and vow, Lord I I will do thy bidding. I am 
young, 0 God 1 and weak ; but thou. Lord, surt aU-powerfol I 
What God is like to thee ? Doubt not my courage, Lord ; 
and fill me with thy spirit 1 but remember, remember her, 
0 Lord I remember Miriam. It is the only worldly ULOnght 
T have, and it is pure.’ 

* StiH of his sister, calm thyself, my son.’ 

‘ Holy master, thou dost remember when I was thy 
pupil in this cavern. Thon hast not forgotten those days 
of tranquil study, those sweet, long wandering nights of 
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jaored Boienc© 1 I was dutifol, and hung upon each acoent 
of thy lore with the devotion that mnst spring from love.’ 

‘ I cannot weep, AJLroy ; bnt, were it in my power, I 
would yield a t^ of homage to the memory of those 
days,’ 

‘ How calml y have we sat on some high brow, and gated 
upon the stars ! * 

‘ ’Tifl very true, sweet child.* 

‘ And if thou e’er did^ chide me, ’twas half in jest, and 
only for my silence.’ 

‘ "What would he now infer ? No matter, he grows 
calmer. How solemn is his visage in the moonlight I And 
yet not Solomon, npon his youthful throne, could look 
more beautifuL’ 

‘ I never told thee an untruth, Jabaater.’ 

* My life upon thy faith.’ 

‘ Fear not the pledge, and so believe me, on the moun- 
tain brow watching the starry heavens with thyself I was 
not calmer than I feel, sir, now.’ 

* I do beUeve thee,' 

* Then, J^baster, believe as fully I am the Lrord’s 
anointed.’ 

‘ Teh me all, my child,’ 

* Know, then, that sleeping on the couch within, my 
sleep was troubled- Many dreams I had, indefinite and 
broken. I recall none of their images, except I feel a dim 
sensation ’twas my lot to live in brighter days than now 
rise on onr race. Suddenly I stood upon a mountain tall 
and grey, and ga*;ed npon the stars. And, as I gazed, a 
trumpet sounded. Its note thrilled through my souh 
Never have I heard a sound so awfuL The thunder, when 
it broke over the cavern here, and shivered the peak, 
whose ruins he around ns, was bnt a feeble worldly sound 
to this sdmighty musia My cheek grew paJe, I panted 
even for breath. A flaming h*ght spread over the sty, the 
start melted away, and I beheld, advancing from the burst- 
ing radiaaioy, the foremost body of a mighty host. 

‘ Oh I not when Said led forth onr fighting man against 
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tli« PtdliBtiiie, Hot whtjn Joab numbered, the ’wairiorff of 
my great ajiooetor, did human yimon gaze upon a scene of 
^ mneli martial Bplendour. Cbariots and cayalry, and 
glittering trains of plumed warriors too robust to need a 
coursePs solace ; streams of shining spears, and banners 
like a sunset; reverend priests swinging their perfumed 
censers, and prophets hymning with their golden harps a 
most triumphant future. 

‘ Joy, joy," they say, ‘‘to Israel, for he cometh, he 
oometh m his splendour and his might, the great Messiah 
of our ancient hopes." 

‘ And, lo 1 a mighty chttriot now appeared, drawn by 
strange beasts, whose forms were half obscured by the 
bright flames on which they seemed to fl.oat. In that 
glorious car a warrior stood, proud and immovable his 
form, his countenance; hold my hand, Jabaeter, while I 
speaJt, that chieftain was myself 1 ’ 

‘ Proceed, proceed, my som' 

* I started in my dream, suad I awoke. I found myself 
upeitting on my couciu The pageantry had vanished. 
Nought was seen but the- bright moonlight and the gloomy 
cave. And, aa I sighed to think I e^er had wakened, and 
mused upon the strangeness of my vision, a still small 
voice descended from above and called, “Alroyl" I 
started, but I answered not. Methonght it was my &ncy. 
Again mj name was called, and now I mnrmnred, Lord, 
I am. here, what wonldst thou P" Nought responded, and 
soon great dread came over me, and I rushod out and 
called to thee, my master/ 

‘It was “the Daughter of the Yoioe"^* that spake. 
Siuoe the Oaptivity 'tis the only mode by which the sainta 
are summoned. Oft have I heard of it, but never in these 
sad degenerate days has its soft aspiration fallen upon us. 
These are strange times and tidings. The building of the 
temple is at hand. Son of David, my heart is foIL Let 
us to prayer ! *' 
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CHAPTER HL 

Hit dftwned upon Jabaster, etill mufling in solitude amoug 
his rocks. Within the cavern, Alroj r em a in ed in prayer.^ 

Often and stmiously the Oabalisfc shot a glance at hia 
companioi], and then again relapsed into reverie. 

‘ The is come that I must to thifl youth reveed the 
secrete of my early Hfe.* Much will he hear of glory^ 
much of flhame. Nought must I conceal, and nought gloss 
over. 

‘ I must tell how in the plains of Tigris I upraised the 
sacred standard of our chosen race, and called them from 
their bondage ; how, despairing of his recreant fathers, 
and inspired by human power alone, I vainly claimed the 
mighty office for his eaor^ blood alone reserved. Hod of 
my fathers, grant that fnture service, the hnmble service of 
a oontrite sonl, may in the coming glory that awaits ns, 
atone for past presumption I 

*Bnt for him great trialB are impending. Not lightly 
must that votary he proved, who lain would free a people. 
The Lord is faithf ul to his promise, but the Lord will 
choose hifl season and his minister. Oonrage, and faith, 
fLTifl deep humility, and stirong endurance, and the watch- 
fol Bonl temptation cannot sully, these are the fruits wo 
lay upon his altar, and meekly watch if some desoexKiing 
flame will vonohsafe to accept and brightly bless them. 

‘ It is written in the dread volume of our mystic lore, 
that not alone the Saviour shall spring from out onr house 
of princes, but that none shall rise to free us, until, alone 
and unassisted, he have gained the sceptre which Bolonaon 
of old wielded within his oedar palaces, 

‘ That sceptre must he gain. This fragile youth, nntiriod 
and delicate, unknowing in the ways of fAia strange world, 
Tvhere every step is danger, how much hardship, how 
much peril, "what withering disappointment, what dull 
care, what long despondency, what never-ending lures, 
now lie in amhush for this gentle boy I 0 my countrymen, 

Ik 
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is tliifl yonr hope ? And I, with all my lore, and all my 
oonrage, and all my deep intelligenoe of man ; unhappy 
Israel, why am I not thy Prince P 

‘ I dio6k. the blasphemous thought. Did not his great 
ancestor, as young and as untried, a beardless stripling, 
with but a pebble, a small smoothed stone, level a mailed 
giant with the ground, and save his people P 

* He is clearly summoned. The Lord is with him. Be he 
with the Lord, and we shall prosper.* 


OHAPTEH lY. 

It was at snnset, on the third day after tlie arrival of 
Alroy at the cave of the Cabaiist, that the Prince of the 
Captivity commenced hii pilgrimage in quest of the sceptre 
of SolomoiL 

Silently the pilgrim smd his master took their way to 
the brink of the ravine, and there they stopped to part, 
perhaps for ever. 

‘ It is a bitter moment, Alroy. Human filings are not 
for beings like us, yet they will have their way. Hememhet 
alL Cherish the talisman sts thy life : nay 1 welcome death 
with it pressing against thy heart, rather than breathe 
without it. Be firm, be pious. Think of thy ancestors, 
think of thy God,* 

‘Douht me not, deer master; if I Seem not full of that 
ptond epirit, which was perhaps too much ray wont, ascribe 
it not to fear, Jabaater, nor even to the pain of leaving thee, 
dear Mend But ever since that sweet and solemn voice 
fummoned me bo thrillingly, I know not how it is, but a 
ebange has come over my temper ; yet I am firm, oh 1 firmer 
&r than when I struck down the Ishmaelite, Indeed, indeed, 
fear not for me. The Lord, that knoweth aU things, knOws 
fun Well I am prepared even to the death. Thy prayers, 
Jabaster, and — — * 

‘Stop, stop. I do remember me. See thlw ring: 'tis si 
^yhoico omerafd Theta mayst have wondered I should Wc*a< 
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& bauble. Alroy, I bad a brother once : atill be may lire. 
When we parted, this was the signal of bis love : a love, my 
child, strong, though we greatly differed. Take it. The 
hour may come that thnu mayst need bia aid. It will com- 
mand it* If be live, he prospers. I know bis temper well. 
He was made for what the worldly deem proeperity. God be 
with thee, sacred boy ; the God of our gr^ fathers, tbe 
God of Abraham, of Isaac, and of Jacob I ’ 

They embraoed. 

< We linger,’ exclaimed tbe Cabalist, *we linger. Obt 
ih vain -^e quell tbe feelings of onr kind, God, God bless 
and be with thee I Art sure tbon bast aU ? tby dagger and 
tby wallet P That staff has seen some service, I cut it on 
the Jordan. Ab 1 that I could be tby matel 'Twonld be 
nothing th en. At the worst to die together. Snob a fate 
geems sweeter now than partingi I’ll watch tby star, my 
child. Thou weepeet 1 And I txx>. Wby 1 what ia this P 

Am I iodeed Jatiflter P One more embrace and so 

Wt)Tl not say farewell, but only think it.’ 
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GHAPTEB L 

Tribitioh taught that the soeptre of Solomon oonld he fotmd 
only in the nnknown MpnlohreB of the ancient Hebrew 
Tr>rm>LT^^hF^ and that none might dare to touch it hnt one of 
their deecendanta. Armed with the cah€distio taliaman^ 
which waa to guide him in hia awfiil and difficult reeearchoe, 
Alroy commenced his pilgrimage to the Holy City. At this 
time, the lore of these sacred wanderings was a reigning 
passion among the J ewB as well as the Christians, 

The Prince of the Captivity was to direct his oourse mta 
the heart of those great deserts which, in his flight from 
TTfl.TnftdftTij he had only skirted. Following t^e track of tihe 
caravan, he was to make his way to Babylon, or Bagdad. 
From the capital of the caliphs, his jonmey to Jerusalem 
waa one oomparatively easy ; but to reach Bsigdad he must 
encounter hardship and danger, the prospect of which 
would have divested any one of hope, who did not eonoeivB 
Tiimftpilf the object of an omnipotent and partionlar Pro^ 
ridence. 

Clothed only in a coarse black frock, common among the 
Kourdi, girded round his waist by a oord which held hia 
dagger, his head shaven, and covered with a large white 
turban, which screened him from the heat, his feet protected 
only by slippers, supported by his staff, and beeuring on his 
■boulders a hag of dried meat and parched oom, and a 
leathern skm of water, behold, toiling over the glowing 
■anda of Persia, a yonth whose life had hitherto been a long 
unbroken dream of domestic Inxury and innocent iudulgenoe. 

He travelled during the warm night or the early ita^Kl 
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naom. Diirin^^ the day lie rested : liappy if he conM recline 
by the side of some charitable well, siided by a pahn-tree, 
or frighten a gsielle from its resting-place ftTnrmg the rongh 
bushes of some wild rocks. Were these resources wanting, 
he threw himself upon the sand, and rnadfi an awning with 
his staff and turbaru 

Three weeks had elapsed sinco he quitted the cavern of 
the Cabahst, Hitherto he had met with no human being. 
The desert became lees arid, A scanty vegetation sprang 
up from a more genial bolL ; the ground broke into gentle 
undulationa ; his seilses were invigorated with the odour of 
wild plants, and hie sight refreshed by the glancing form 
of some -wandering bird, a pilgrim hke hi-m^lf, but more 
at ease. 

Soon sprang up a grove of graceful palm-trees, with their 
tall thin stems, and bending feathery oro-wna, languid and 
beautifuL Around, the verdant sod gleamed like an eme- 
rald : silver streams, flowing from a bubbling parent spring, 
wound their white forms within the bright green tnii 
From the grove arose the softening song of doves, and 
showers of g^y and sparkling butterflies, home on -their 
tm-fced -wings of shifting light, danced without danger in 
the Hquid air. A fair a-nd fresh Oaflis I 


CHAPTEE IL 

Aleot reposed in this delicions retreat for two days, feeding 
on the hving dates, and drinking of the fireeh water. Ffidn 
-would he have lingered, nor indeed, until he rested, had he 
been sufficiently conscious of his pre-vious exertion. But the 
remembrance of his great mission made hhn restless, ft-nd 
steeled him to the sufferings which yet a-waited him 

At the dawn of the second day bis journey from -the 
Oasis he beheld, to his astonishmeut, &inily hut distinotl/ 
traced on the frir horison, the WEdls aud turrels of an ei- 
teuaive city.^* Animated by this uneipeoted prospect, ha 
eoiltin-aed his progress for several hours after sunrise. At 
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length, uttoplj exhatLsied, he eought refoge from the oveis 
poweriog beat beneath the cupola of the ruined tomb of 
soma Moslem aaint. At sun sot he continued his joumej, 
in the morning found himself within a few milee of the 
city. He halted, and watched with anxiety for some evi-t 
dence of its inhabitants. None was viftihlo. No crowds or 
cavalcades issued 6t)m the gates. Not a single human being, 
not a solitary camel, moved in the vicinity. 

The day was too advEinced for the pilgrhn to proceed, 
but BO great was his anxiety to reach this nnlmown settle- 
ment, and penetrate the mystery of ita silonoe, that ere 
iunset Alroy entered the gates, 

A magnifloent city, of an architecture with which he was 
unacquainted, offered to his entranoed vision its gorgeous 
ruius and deserted spleudour ; long streets of palaces, with 
their rich line of lessening pillars, here and there broken by 
some fallen shaft, vast oourts surrounded by ornate and 
solemn temples, and luxurious baths adorned with rare 
mosaios, and yet bright vrith antique gilding ; now an arch 
of triumph, ■till haughty with its broken friejcesj now a 
granite obelisk covered witb strange obaraoterB, and proudly 
towering over a prostrate companion j sometimes a void and 
crumbling theatre, sometiines a long and elegant aqueduct, 
sometimes a porphyry column, onoe breathing with the 
heroic statue that now b'es shivered at its base, all suffased 
witb the warm twilight of an eastern eve. 

He gazed with wonder and admiration n3X)n the strange 
and fejscmating scene. The more he beheld, the more his 
curiosity was excited- He breathed with difficulty j he 
advanced with a blended feeling of eagemesa and heeitatiom 
Fresh wonders successively unfold^ themselves. Each 
turn developed a new scene of still and solemn splendour^ 
The echo of bis step filled him with awe- He loot^ around 
him with an amazed sfir, a finttering heart, and a changing 
oountenanoe. All was sHcnt: alone the Hebrew Prinoe 
stood amid the regal creation of the Macedonian captains, 
^^mpires and dynastiea flxxurish and pass away \ the proud 
metropolis bcQom«a a acffitude, the conquering kingdom cvca 
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a dosart ; bnt Israel still reiriains, still a deecenda^it of the, 
mofit ancient kings breathed axnid these royal mins, and 
p t.ni the eternal snn coTild never rise withont gilding the 
towers of living Jemsalenn A word, a deed, a single day, 
a single man, and we might be a natioE^ 

A shout I he turns, he is seized j four ferocious K^nrdiah 
bandits grapple and bind him. 


CHAPTER nL 

Tni bandits hurried their captive through a street which 
appeared to have been the principal way of the city. 
Nearly at its termination, they turned by a small Ionian 
temple, and, clambering over some fallen pillars, entered a 
quarter of the city of a more minons aspect than that which 
Alroy had hitherto viaitecL The path was nairow, oE^n 
obatmoted, and around were signs of devastation for whieh 
the exterior of the city had not prepared him. 

The brilliant bnt brief twilight of the Orient was fast 
fEtding away sombre purple tint succeeded to the rosy 
flush ; the distant towers rose black, although defined, iq 
the clear and shadowy air ; and the moon, which, when he 
first entered, had studded the heavens hke a small ^hite 
cloud, now glittered with deceptive light. 

Suddenly, before them rose a huge pile. Oval in shape, 
and formed by tiers of arches, it was evidently mneh 
dilapidated, and one enormous, iiregolar, and - nurlnlgti-ng 
rent, extending from the top nearly to the foundation, 
almost separated the side to which Alroy and his oompanipns 
advanced. 

Clambering up the remainder of this ma^siYe wall, the 
robbers and their prisoner descended into an immense am- 
phitheatre, which seemed vsister in the shadowy amd stream" 
ing moonlight. In it were groups of man, hprses, and 
camels. In the extreme distanoo, inclining or squatting on 
mats and carpets, was n large assembly, eiigaged in a tough 
l?nt merry banquet. A fire blaied at their side, its red and 
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cmoertam flame mingling mfcii the white and stefidy moon- 
beam, and throwing a fliokering light over their ferooiona 
cormtenanoee, their glistening armonr, simple drapery, and 
shawled heads, 

‘ A spy,’ exclaimed the captors, as they dragged Alroy 
before the leader of the band 

*Hang Viinij then,’ said the chieftain, withont even look- 
ing np. 

* This wine, great Scherirah, is excellent, or I am no tme 
Moslem,* said a principal robber; ‘but yon are too omel ; 
I hate this summary punishment. Let us torture him a 
Httle, and extract some useful information.’ 

* As yon like, Kisloch,’ said Scherirah ; ^ it may amnse ns. 
Fellow, where do you oome from P He cannot answer. 
Dooidedly a spy. Hang him up.* 

The captors half untied the rope that hound Alroy, that 
it might serve him for a further purpose, when another of 
the getLtle companions of Scherirah interfered 

‘ Spies always answer, captain. He is more probably a 
merchant in disguise.’ 

* And carries hidden treasure,’ added EIi«loch ; ‘ these 
rough coats often cover jewels. We had better search him.’ 

* Ah I search him,’ said Scherirah, with his rough brutai 
voice ; * do what you like, only give me the bottle. This 
Greek wine is choice booty. Feed the fire, mem Are you 
asleep P And then Kisloch, who hates cruelty, can roast 
him if he likes.’ 

The robbers prepared to strip their captive. ‘ Friends, 
friends I' exclaimed Alroy, ‘ for there is no reason why you 
shotild not be friends, spetre me, spare me, I am poor, I 
am yonng, I am innocent, I am neither a spy nor a mer- 
chant. I have no plots, no •wealth. I am a pilgrim.’ 

‘A decided spy,’ exclaimed Scherirah; ‘they are ever 
pilgrims,’ 

‘ He speeks too well to speak truth,’ exclaimed EaslociL 

‘ All t^ers Eoe Hars,’ exclaimed Scherirah. 

‘ That is why Kisloch is the most eloquent of the band* 

* A jest at the banquet may prote a curso in the field,’ 
replied Kisloch. 
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^Pooh I* eiclaimed SolieriraiL ‘ Fellows, wtj do jou 
hesitate P Searcli the prisoner, I say 1* 

They advanced, they sei 2 ed him. In vain he struggled. 

* Captain,’ ei c l a imed one of the band, ‘ he wears upon 
his breast a jewel V 

* I told yon so,’ said the third robber. 

* Give it me,’ said SoheriratL 

Bnt Alroy, in despedr at the thought of losing the taHs- 
man, remembering the injunctions of Jabaster, stud Eini- 
mated by supernatural courage, burst from his searchers, 
and, seiiing a brand from the fire, hold them at bay. 

‘ The feUow hsis spirit,’ said Soherirah, calmly. ‘ ’Tis 
pity it will cost him his life.’ 

‘Bold man,’ exclaimed Alroy, ‘for a moment hear me I 
I am a pilgrim, poorer than a beggar. The jewel they talk 
of is a holy emblem, worthless to you, to me invaluable, and 
to be forfeited only with my life. You may be careless of 
that. Beware of your own. The first man who advanoee 
dies, I pray you humbly, chieftain, let me go.’ 

‘ FT ill bim,’ said Soheriraji, 

‘ Stab him^ exclaimed Kialoch, 

‘ Give me the jewel,’ said the third rohher. 

‘ The God of David be my refuge, then 1’ exclaimed Alroy, 
‘ H!e is a Hebrew, he is a Hiebrew,’ exolaimed Soherir^ 
jumping up. ‘ Spare bim, my mother was a Jewess.* 

The assailants lowered their arms, and withdrew a few 
paces. Alroy still remained upon his guard- 

‘Valiant pilgrim,’ said Scherirah, advancing, with a 
•oflened voice, * are yon for the holy city P’ 

‘ The city of my fethers.’ 

‘ A penloufl journey. And whence from P’ 

‘Hhmadan.’ 

‘ A dreary way. You need repose. Your name P’ 

‘ David.* 

* David, you are among friends. Ee«t, and repose in 
safety. You hesitate. Fear not 1 The memoiy of my 
mother is a charm that always change# me 1’ Soherirah 
unsheathed his dagger, punctured his arm,^^ throwing 
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tho veo-pon, offered the bleeding member to Alroy. 
Tbe Prince of tbe Captivity toncbed tlie open vein witl< 
hifl bpi. 

^ My troth is pledged,’ said tbe bandit ; ‘ I can never be- 
tray biTn in wbose vedna my own blood is flowing,’ So eay-^ 
ing, be led Alroy to bis carpet. 


CHAPTER IV, 

‘ Ejlt, David,* said Soberirab. 

‘ I win eat bread,* answered Alroy. 

‘ Wliat 1 have yon had so mncb meat lately that yon vtiH 
refose tbis debcate gazebo that I brongbt down tiiia mom- 
fng witb my own lance ? ’Tia food for a cab pin’ 

* I pray yon give me bread.* 

* Ob 1 bread if yon like, Bnt that a man ebonld pTofei 
bread to meat, and snob meat oa tbis, ’tis miracnlonfl.’ 

‘ A tbonsand thanks, good Scherirah ; bnt with onr 
people the flesh of the gazebe is forbidden. It is nnolp a i u 
Its foot is cforen.’ 

‘ I have heard of these tbingB,* repbed Soberireb, witb a 
tbongbtfnl adr. My motber was a Jewess, and my fotber 
was a Konrd. Wbicbever be right, I hope to be saved.* 

‘ There is bnt one God, and Mahomed is his prophet 1* 
exclaimed Kislocb j * though I drink wine. Tour health, 
Hebrew.* 

* I wbl join yon,’ said tbe third robber. ‘ My fother 
was a Gnebre, and sacrificed his property to bis faith ; and 
tbe consequence is, bis son has got neither.’ 

^ As for me,'’ said a fourth robber, of very dark oom- 
plexion and singnlarly smfiJl bright eyes, ‘ I am an Indian, 
and I believe in the great golden figure with carbuncle eyes, 
in the temple of DelhL* 

‘I have no religion,’ said a tab negro in a red tnrban, 
grinning with his white teeth ; ‘ they have none in my 
oonntpy ; but if I had heard of your God before, Oalidaa, I 
would have bebeved in him.* 
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‘1 almost ydsh 1 liad been a Jew/ eiclaimod Sobenrab, 
mnsing. ‘ My mother Tvas a good woman^* 

‘ The Jews are very rich,' said the third robber. 

. ‘When yon get to Jeru s al em ^ David, yon will ^oe the 
Christianfl,' continned Scherirah. 

‘ The accnrBed Giaonrs,’ exclaimed Kisloch, ‘ wo are aU 
against them.* 

‘ With their wlnte feoes,* exolainned the negrcu 
‘ And, their bine eyes,* said the Indian. 

, ‘ "What can yon expect of men who live in a oonntry 
tritbont a sun f ’ observed the Gnebre, 


CELAPTEB V. 

Axhot awoke about two hours after midnight. TTjfl oom- 
pan ions were in deep alnmber. The moon had set, the fire 
had died away, a few red embers alone remaining ; dark 
masses of shadow hpng abont the amphitheatre. He arose 
and cantionij^ stepped over the sleeping bandits. He was 
not in stri(3tnees a prisoner ; but who conld tmst to the 
oaprioe of these lawless men ? To-morrow might find him 
their slave, or their companion in some maranding expe- 
dition, which might make him al m ost retrace his steps to 
the Cancasns, or to Hamadaru The temptation to eninre 
his freedom was irresistible. He clambered np the mined 
wall, descended into the intricate -windingB that led to the 
Ionic fane, that served him as a beacon, hniried through 
the silent and starry streets, gained the great portal, and 
rushed once more into the desert. 

A vague lear of pursuit made him coptinue his course 
many hours without resting. The desert again became 
lanfiy, the heat increased. The hreeie that plays about 
the wilderpeaa, »nd in early spring is often scented ^yith 
the wild fragrance of aromatio plants, sank away. A lurid 
brightness sufinsed the heavens. An appalling stOhjesi. 
p0rvadod nature ; oven the insect* were s^leiih Peg the 
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first time in Hs pilgrimfl^ a feeling of deep despondency 
fell over the •onl of Alroy. His energy appeared sud- 
denly to have deserted him. A low hot wind began to 
rifle, and &n his cheek with peetiferonfl idflsee, and ener- 
vate hifl frame with its poiflonons embrace. His head 
and limbs ached with a dull sensation, more terrible than 
pedn; his sight was diny, his tongue swollen, Yainly 
he looked around for aid ; vainly he extended hia forlOm 
arms, and wrung them to the remorseless heaven. Al- 
most frantic with thirst, the boundless horizon of the 
desert disappeared, and the unhappy victim, in the midst 
of hifl torture, found himself apparently surroundod by 
bright and running streams, the fleeting waters of the 
felse mirage I 

The sun became blood-red, the aky darker, the sand rose 
in fierce eddies, the mocming wind burst ruto sbriekfl and 
exhaled more ardent and still more malignant breath. The 
pflgrim oonld no longer sustain himselfi^* Faith, courage? 
devotion deserted him with his failing energies. He 
strove no longer with his destiny, he delivered himself up 
to despair and death. He fell upon one knee with drooping 
head, supporting himself by one quivering hand, and then, 
full of the anguish of beiffled purposes and lost affeotioni, 
raising his feoe and arm to heaven, thus to tho elements he 
poured hia passionate farewell 

* O life 1 once vainly deemed a gloomy toil, I feel thy 
sweetness now I Fsirewell, O life, farewell my high re- 
solves and proud conviction of almighty fame. My dayi, 
my short unprofitable days, melt into the past ; and death, 
with which I struggle, honrble death, arrests me in this 
wildeiiiesi. 0 my iister, ^uld thy voice hub murmur in 
my ear one single sigh of love ; could thine eye with its 
soft radiance hut an instant blend with my firm fkding 
vision, the pang were nothing. Farewell, Mi-naTn I my 
he€krt is with thee by thy fountain^ a side. Fatal blast, 
bear her my dying words, my blessing. And ye too, 
friends, whose too neglected love I think of now, farewell ! 
FELrewell, my uncle ; farewell, pleasant home, and Hama^ 
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dan’s serene and shadowy bowers I Farewell, Jabaster, and 
the mighty lore of which thon wert the priest and I the 
pupil I Thy taliffTnan throbs on my faithfol heart. Green 
eai^ and golden snn, and all the beantifol and glorions 
sights ye fondly layiah on tmthinVing m an, farewell, fore- 
well I I die in the desert : ’tdfl bitter. No more, oh I 
never more for me the hopeful day shall break, and the 
fresh breece rise on its cheering wings of health and joy. 
Heaven and earth, water and air, my chosen conntry and 
my antique creed, farewell, forewell 1 And thon, too, city 

of my Bonl, I cannot name thee, nnseen Jemsalem ’ 

Amid the roar of the wind, the bosom of the earth 
heaved and opened, swift colnmns of sand sprang np to the 
lurid sky, and hnrried towards their victim. With ihe 
clang of nniversal chaos, impenetrable darkness descended 
®n the desert 
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PART V. 


CHAPTER L 

‘ Now our dreaiy way is over, now tlie deeeirt^s toil tf 
P«ti, Soon tlie river broadly flowing, throngh its green 
and palmy bants, to our wearied limbs shall offer baths 
whioii oaliphs cannot buy, AUab-illah, AJlab-ho, Allah- 
illah, Allah-hm’ 

* Blessed the man who now may bear a relio from our 
Prophet’s tomb ; blessed the man who now unfolds the 
tre€tsurea of a distant mart, jewels of the dusky East, and 
silts of farthest Samarcfitud, AJlah-illali, Allah-bm Allah* 
illah, Allah-hm’ 

‘ Him the sacred mosque shall greet witl^ a reverence 
grave and low ; him the busy Be*estein shall welcome with 
confiding smile. Holy merchant, now receive the double 
tiiumph of thy toiL All ah dll ah, Allah- hu. Allah -High, 
AUah-hiL’ 

* The camel jibs, Abdallah I See, there is something in 
the tract’ 

‘ By the holy stone,i® a doad mam Poor devil I Ono 
should never make a pilgrimage on foot, I hate your 
humble piety. Prick the beast and he will pass the corpse.’ 

‘ The Prophet preaches charity, Abdallah. He has £ei- 
ToUrod my enterprise, and I will nractisa his precept. See 
if he be utterly dead' 

It WBS the Mecca caravan returning to Bagdad. The 
pilgrims were within a day’s journey of the Euphrates^ 
and welcomed their approach to fertile earth with a trium- 
phant ohoruB. Far as the eye oould reach, the long line of 
their stragghng procession stretched aorosfl the wilderness, 
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Oiousandfl of OAmela in strings, laden with bales of miar- 
chandise, and each company headed by an aniTOftl of Snpa- 
rior sice, leading with tinkling bells ; groups of horsemen, 
clusters of litters ; all the pilgrims armed to their teeth, 
the ran formed by a strong division of Se^uldail cavalry, 
and the rear protected by a Konrdisb. clan, who guaranteed 
the security of the pious travellers through thmr country. 

Abda ll a h was the favourite slave of the charitable mer- 
chant ALL In obedimce to bis maeter^fl orders, be un^ 
wblrngly descended from bis camel, and examined the body 
of the apparently lifeless Alroy. 

* A !^urd by bis dress,' exclaimed Abdallah, with a 
snoar ; * what does he here P ' 

* It ifl not the face of a Kourd,’ repbed Ali ; * perobanoe 
a pilgrim from the mountains,' 

‘ Whatever he be, he is dead,' answered the slave : ‘ I 
doubt not an ew^cnrsed Giaour.’ 

* God is great,’ exolaimed Ab ; * he breathes ; the breaat 
of his caftan heaved.' 

‘ ’Twaa the wind,’ said Abdallah. 

* ’Twas tha sigh of a human heart,’ answered AIL 

Several pilgrims who were on foot now gathered around 

the group, 

I am a Ha k im,’^^ observed a dignified Armenian. ^ I 
will feel his pulse ; ’tis dull^ but it beats.’ 

‘ There is but one Gk>d,’ exclaimed Ali, 

‘ And Mah o m ed is his Prophet,’ responded Abdo-IlQ-li 
‘ Yon do not bebeve in him, yon Armenian infideL’ 

‘ I am a Hakim,' repbed the dig nifi ed AjmierLian. ‘ Al- 
though an infidel, God has granted me skill to cure true 
bebevers. Worthy Ah, befieve me, the boy may yet bve.^ 

* H a kim , you ahaU count your own dir hems if be breathe 
in my divan in BagdJui,' answered Ali ; ‘ I have teken a 
4ncy to the boy. God has sent him to ma. He 
tsarry my slippers.’ 

* Give me a oamel, and I will save bis life.’ 

‘ We have notie,’ said the eervant. 

* Walk, Abdallah,* said the master. 
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‘ Ib a tmo believer to walk to save tbe life of a Bknird f 
Maater slipper-bearer stiaR answer for this, if there be any 
sweetness in the baatinado/ miirmTired Abdallah. 

The Armenian bled Alroy ; the blood flowed slowly but 
surely. The Prince of the Captivity opened his eyes. 

* There is but one GkKi,' exclaimed Ali. 

* The evil eye fell on him I* muttered Abdallah. 

The Armenian took a cordial from hia vest, and poured 
it down his patient’s throat. The blood flowed more freely. 

‘ He will live, worthy merchant,’ said the physioiarL 

‘ And Mahomed is his Prophet,* continued Ali. 

‘ By the stoue of Mecca, I believe it is a Jew,’ shouted 
Abdallah. 

‘ The dog r exclaimed Ali. 

* Pah r said a negTO-slave, drawing back with disguat, 

* He win die,’ said the Chrjatian physician, not even 
binding up the veiu. 

‘ And he dajnne<.l,’ said AJbdaJlah, again jumping on hia 
cameL 

The party rode on, the caravan proceeded. A Kourdiah 
horseman galloped forward. He curbed hi® steed as ho 
passed Alroy bleeding to death. 

* What accursed slave has wounded one of my clan P’ 

The Kourd leaped off his horse, stripped off* a slip of hia 

blue shirt, RtEinclied the wound, and carried the unhappy 
Alroy to the rear. 

The desert ceased, the caravan entered npon a vast but 
fruitful plain. In the extreme distance might be dosoriod 
a long nndulating line of palm-trees. The vanguard gave 
a thout, shook their tall lanoes in the air, and rattled their 
•oiinetars in rude choms agsdnst their wman rotuid iron 
shields. AB eyes sparkled, all hands wore raised, all voioei 
sounded, save those that were breathless from overpower-* 
ing joy. After months wandering in the sultry wild^esa, 
they beheld the great Euphrates. 

Broad and freeh, magnificent and serene, the mighty 
waters rolled through the beautiful and fertile earth. A 
vital breere rose from their bosom. Every being responded 
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to their gonial influence. The sick were onreci, the de- 
sponding became sangnine, the healthy suad light-hearted 
broke into shontfl of langhter, jumped from their camels, 
and embraced the fragrant earth, or, wild in their renoyated 
Btrength, galloped over the plain, and threw their wanton 
Jerreedfl in the air,^* ae if to show that snfiering and labour 
hfiA not deprived them of that skill and strength, without 
which it were vain again to enter the haunts of their leas 
adventurous brethren, 

The caravan halted on the banks of the broad river, 
glowing in the oool sunset. The camp was pitched, the 
plain glittered with tenta. The camels, falling on their 
oronohed in groups, the merchandise piled np in 
masses by their sides. The unharnessed horses mshed 
neighing about the plain, tossing their glad heads, and 
rolling in the nnaocuBtomed pasture. Spreading their mats, 
and knprf^ling towards hfeoca, the pilgrims performed their 
evening orisons. Never was thanksgiving more sineere. 
They arose : some rushed into the river, some lighted lamps, 
some pounded oofiee.^® Troops of smiling villagers arrived 
with fresh previsions, eager to prey upon such light heeurte 
and heavy purses. It was one of those occaeionfl when 
the aooustomed gravity of the Orient disappears. Long 
through the night the sounds of mnsio and the shouts of 
laughter were heard on the banks of that starry river ; long 
through the night yon might have listened with enchant- 
ment to the wild tales of the gtorier, or gazed with faeoi- 
nation on the wilder gestures of the dancing girls^*® 


CHAPTEE EL 

Thi great bazaar of Bagdad afibrded an animated and 
sumptuous spectacle ou the day afb?r the arrival of the 
oaravanu All the rare and costly products of the world 
were oolleoted in -Ihai celebrated mart ; the shawls of 
Oaahmere and i he silks of Syria, the ivory, and plumefl, 

• B 
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g<5ld 6f Afrie, the jewels of lad, the talimtianB of Egypt, 
tbo perfomea siiid maanAoriptB of Persia, the ftpicoe and 
gtunfl of Araby, beaatifal horses, more beantiftil slftTes, 
dloakfl of sable, pelissee of ermine, armonr aldce magnificent 
in ornament and temper, rare animals, still rarer bird*^ 
bine apes in silYer collars, white gaiellee bound by a golden 
chain, greyhounds, peacoolcs, paroquets. And everywhere 
ptrimge, and busy, and eidted groups ; men of all nationfl. 
Creeds, and climes : the sumptuous and haughty Turk, the 
graceful and subtle Arab, the Hebrew with his black cap 
and aniioua countenance ; the Armenian Christian, With 
his dark flowing robes, and mild demeanour, and sCrene 
visage. Here strutted tbe lively, affected) and superfine 
Persian ; and there the Oircassian stalked with hia long hair 
femd chain cnirass. The fair Georgian jostled the ebony 
form of tbe merchant of Dongola or Sonnaar* 

Through the long, narrow, arched, and winding streets 
of the baeaar, lined on each side with loaded stalls, all was 
bustle^ bargaining, and barter* A passengei* approached, 
apparently of no common rank. Two pages preceded him, 
btentlful Georgian boys, clothed in crimson cdoth, and caps 
of the tamo mateiial, sitting tight to their heads, with long 
golden tassels. One bore a blue velvet bag, and tbe other 
a clasped and richly bound volume. Four footmen, armed, 
followed their master, who rode behind the pages Oh a 
milk-white mule. He was a man of middle agO) eminmitly 
handsome. His ample robes concealed tbe only &nlt in his 
appearance, a figure which indulgence had rendered some- 
what too exuberant. His eyes were large, and soft, and 
dark ; his nose aquiline, but delicately moulded ; his mouth 
small, and beautifully proportioned ; bis lip foil said red ; 
hit teeth regular and dazzling white. His ebony beard 
flowed, but not at too great a length, in graoeful sind natural 
ctttls, and was richly perfumed ; a delicate mnstaohio shaded 
his nppCr lip, but no whisker was permitted to screen the 
form and tmOnd the lustre of his oYSl ooUntenatioe and 
brill iafit Complexion. Altogether, the uiiimal perhaps pre- 
dominated too much in the eipreteion of the itrangor'a 
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eoimtenano© ; bat genius beamed from his paMionate eye, 
and craft lay concealed in that subtle lip. The dnees of the 
rider was sumptuouja. His turban, formed by a scarlet 
Oasbinere shawl, was of great breadth, and, concealing half 
of his white for^ead, increased by the contrast the rtdiant 
height of tlie other. His under- vest was of white Damascus 
stiff with silver embroidery, and confined by a girdle 
formed by a Brusa scarf of gold stuff; and holding a dagger, 
whose hnt appeea^ blazing with brilliants and rubies. His 
loose and exterior robe was of orimson cloth. His white 
hands sparkled with rings, and his ears ghttered with pciv 
dulons gems, 

‘ Who is tbifl P * asked an Egyptian merchant, in a low 
whisper, of the dealer whose stuffs he was examining, 

‘ the Lord Honain/ replied the dealer. 

‘ And who may he be P * oontinned the Egyptian * Is 
he the Ocdiph’s son P ’ 

* A much greater m an ; his physician.* 

The white mule stopped at the very stall where this txm- 
versation was taking place. The pages halted, and stood on 
each side of^heir master, the footmen kept off the crowd, 
‘Merchant,’ said Honain, with a graoions. smile of oon- 
cleeoension, Emd with a voice musical as a flute, ‘ MerohAnt, 
did you obtain me my wish P ’ 

‘ There is but one Qi^d,’ replied the dealer, wh6 was the 
charitable AH, ‘ and Mahomed is his Prophet. I succeeded, 
please your highness, in seeing at Aleppo the aoCuraed 
Giaoup, of whom I spoke, and behold, that which you 
deaired is here.’ So saying, Ali produced sereral tJreek 
manufloripts, and offered them to his visitor. 

‘ Hah I * said Honain, with a sparkling ey% ‘ ’tds well ^ 
their ^xwtP ’ 

‘The infidel would not part with them under five hundred 
dirhems,’ replied Ali 

^ Ibrehiny 4ee that this wdrthy merchant receive a 
thousand.’ 

‘ As many than Vs, my Lord HonairL* 

Hie CaHph’s phyBiedan bowed gracofaJly. 
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‘ Ajdyance, page©,* oontinnjed Honain ; ‘ why -this itop- 
page ? IbraHm, see that our way be cleared. What is aU 
this P * 

A crowd of men advanced^ puDing along a yonth, who, 
almost exhausted, still singly struggled with his ungene- 
rou* ad-versariee. 

‘ The Oadi, the Oadi,’ cried the foremoet of them, who 
was Abdaflah, ‘ drag him to the Oadh* 

* Noble lord,* cried the youth, oxtrioating himaelf by a 
sudden struggle from the grasp of his captors, and seising 
the robe of Honain, ‘ I am innocent and iiijured. I pray 
thy help/ 

‘ The Oadi, the Oadi,’ exol aimed Abdallah ; the knave has 
stolen my ring, the riog given me by my faithfal FatimA 
on OUT marriage-day, and which I would not part with for 
my master’s stores.’ 

The youth stDl clung to the robe of Honain, and, mnto 
from exhaustion, fixed upon him his beautifal and im- 
ploring eye. 

* Silence,’ proclaimed Honain, ‘ I will jndge this canse/ 

* The Lord Honain, the Lord Honain, listencrto the Lord 
Honain I ’ 

‘ Spealc, thon brawler ; of what hast thon to complain P 
said H o nain to Abdallah. 

‘ May it please yonr highness, * said Abdallah, in a whining 
voice, ‘ I am the slave of yonr fiaithfol servant, Ali ; often 
have I had the honour of waiting on your highness. This 
young knave here, a beggar, has robbed me, while slum- 
bering in a coffee-house, of a ring ; I have my witneesee to 
prove my slnmbering. ’Tia a fine emerald, may it pleeee 
youir highness, and doubly valuable to me as a love- token 
from my Fatima. No considaration iu the world could induce 
me to port with it ; and so, being asleep, here are three 
honest men who will prove the sleep, oomes this little vaga- 
bond, may it please yonr highness, who while he pretends 
to offer me my oofiee, takes him my finger, and slips off this 
preoioiis ring, which he now wears upon his beggarly 
paw, and will not restore to me withont the bastinado.* ‘ 
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^ * Abdallali is a faithful slave, may it please your highness,' 
and a Hadgee,’ said Ali, his master. 

‘ And what sayest thou, boy ? ' inquired Honain. 

‘ That this is a false knave, who lies as slaves ever will.* 

‘ Pithy, and perhaps true,’ said Honain. ' 

‘You call me a slave, you young scoundrel? ’ exclaimed 
Abdallah ; ‘ shall I tell you what you are ? Why, your 
highness, do not listen to him a moment. It is a shame to 
bring such a creature into your presence ; for, by the holy 
stone, and I am a Hadgee, I doubt little, he is a Jew.* 
Honain grew somewhat pale, and bit his lip. He was 
perhaps annoyed that he had interfered so publicly in behalf 
of so unpopular a character as a Hebrew, but he was 
unwilling to desert one whom a moment before he had 
resolved to befriend, and he inquired of the youth where 
he had obtained the ring. 

‘ The ring was given to me by my dearest friend when I 
first set out upon an arduous pilgrimage not yet completed. 
There is but one person in the world, except the donor, to 
whom I would part with it, and with that person I am 
unacquaintei. All this may seem improbable, but all this 
is true. I have truth alone to support mo. I am destitute 
and friendless ; but I am not a beggar, nor will any suffer- 
ing induce me to become one. Feeling, from various 
circumstances, utterly exhausted, I entered a coffee-house 
and lay down, it may have been to die. I could not sleep, 
although my eyes were shut, and nothing would have 
roused me from a tremulous trance, which I thought was 
dying, but this plunderer here, who would not wait until 
death had permitted him quietly to possess himself of a 
jewel I value more than hfe.* 

‘ Show me the jewel.* 

The youth held up his hand to Honain, who felt his 
pulse, and then took off the ring. 

‘ 0, my Fatima ! ’ exclaimed Abdallah. 

‘ Silence, sir ! ’ said Honain. ‘ Page, call a jeweller.* 
Honain examined the ring attentively. Whether ho were 
near-sighted, or whether the deceptive light of the covered 



ALROY, 


54 

bwwu? prevei^tecl him from examiniiig it with eawe, h« 
certwnly raised his hand to his brow, Eind for some momenta 
his ooxnitenanoe vaa myislble. 

.The jewBllear arrived, and, pressing his hand to his heart, 
bowed before Honaim 

‘ Yalne this ring,* said Honain, in a low voice. 

The jeweller took the ring, viewed it in all directions 
with a scmtinising glance, held it to the light, preesed it 
to his tongne, tnmed it over and over, and finally declared 
that he oonld not sell such a riog nnder a thonaend 
dirhems. 

‘ Whatever be the justice of the case,’ said Honain to 
Abdallah, ♦ art then ready to part with this ring for a 
thonsand dirhems P * 

♦Most certainly,’ said Abdallah. 

* And then, lad, if the decision be in thy favour, wilt thou 
take for the ring double the worth at which the jeweller 
prizes it P ’ 

* My lord, I have spoken the tmth. I cannot part with 
that ring for the palace of the CaliplL* 

‘ The truth for once is triumphant,’ said Hfoaim * Boy, 
the ring is thine ; and for thee, thou knave,’ turning to 
Abdallah, ‘liar, thief^ and slanderer 1 — for thee the basr 
tinado,** which thon destinedst for this innocent youth- 
Ibraliim, see that he receives five hundred. Young pilgrim, 
thou art no longer destitute or friendless. Follow mo to 
my palace.* 


CHAPTEE nX 

The arched chamber was of great size and bcautifiil pro- 
portioiL The ceiling, encrusted with green fretwork, and 
studded with silver stars, rested upon clustered columns of 
white and green marble. In the centre pf a variegated 
pavement of the same material, a fountain rose and foil into 
a green porphyry basin, and by the side of the fountain, 
upon a conch of silyer, reposed Hemaiu. 
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He raised liia eyea from the illmninatod yolnma on wliicsli 
lie liad been long intent; be clapped bU hand*, and a 
Nahian slave advanced, and, folding his aima upon hi* 
breftHt, bowed in cdlenoe before hia lord. 

‘ How fares the Hebiew boy, Analflcbaj ? ’ 

‘ Master, the fever boa not rotnmed. We gave him the 
potion ; he slninborod for many hours, and ba* how 
awakened, weak but well* 

* Let him rise and attend me. 

The li^'ubian disappeared. 

^ There is nothing stranger than syiupatby,^ Bplfloquised 
the physician of the Caliph, with a meditative air ; ‘ all 
reeolvee itself into this principle, and I confess this leexned 
doctor troats it deeply and welL An emdite spirit truly, 
and an eloquent pen ; yet he refines too muclu ’Tis too 
Boliolastio, Observation will teach ns more than dogma. 
Meditating upon my passionate youth, I gathered wisdom. 
I have seen so much that I have ceased to wonder. How- 
ever we doubt, there is a mystery beyond our ponetratiom 
And yet ’tis near our grasp. I somet im es deem a step, a 
single step, '^ould launch ns into light. Hero oomee my 
patienh The rose has left his cheek, and his deep brow is 
wBktx melancholy. Yet ’tis a glorious viaago, Medita. 
tion’s throne; and Passion lingers in that languid eye. I 
know not why, a strong attraction draws me to this louo 
child- 

' * -Qmitlfi stranger, how feres it with thee P * 

‘ Very well, my lord. I oome to thxmk thee for *11 thy 
goodness. My only thanks are words, and those too week 3 
and yet the orphan *b blessing is a treasure,* 

* You are an orphan, then ? * 

‘ I liave no parent but my father’s God.* 

‘ And that God is * 

‘ The God of Israel.* 

‘ So I deemed. Eh is a Deity we all must honour • if 
he be the groat Creator whom we all allow.* 

* He ii what he is, and wo are what we are, a Men 
people, but faithful etih* 
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* !Pidelity is strengtlu' 

* Tliy words ttre tmtli, and strengtii mnst trimnplL’ 

* A prophecy 1 * 

‘ Many a prophet is little honoured, till the future proves 
hi 8 inflpiratdoiL* 

' * You are young and sanguine.* 

‘ So was my ancestor within the vale of 'Pllfth. But I 
spoak unto a Moslem, and this is foolishness.* 

*• I have reed something, and can take your drift. As for 
my faith, I bel i eve in truth, and wish all men to do the 
banie. By the bye, might I inquire the name of him who 
is the inmate of my house P * 

* They oaU. me David* 

* David, you have a ring, an emerald cut with curious 
characters, Hebrew, I boh eve.* 

‘ ’Tis here.* 

^ A fi-nfl stone, and this inscription means * 

* A simple legend, Farted, hd otia;’* the kind memorial 
cf a brother*fl love.’ 

^ Tour brother P * 

‘ I never had a brother.* 

* I have a silly femcy for this ring : you hesitate. Search 
my palaoe, and choose the treasure you deem its match.* 

‘ Noble sir, the gem is little worth ; hut were it such 
might deck a Oahph’s brow, *twere a poor recompense for 
oh thy goodness. This ring is a trust rather than a pos- 
session, and dtrange to say, although I cannot offer it to 
thee who mayst command, os thon hast saved, the life of 
il/S unhappy wearer, some stranger may cross my path 
to-morrow, and almost olaim it as his oWm’ 

‘ And that stranger is * 

‘ The brother of the donor.* 

‘ The brother of JahasterP * 

‘ Jahasterl* 

‘ Even BO. I am that parted brother.* 

‘ Great is the God of Israel I Take the ring. Bnt what 
is this P the brother of Jahostet a turhaned ohieftaia I a 
Moslem I Say, but say that thou has not assumed their 
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baae belief; say, but Bay, that thou haet not become a 
traitor to our ooYenaut, and I will blew tbe fortunes of tbig 
hour.* 

‘ I am fel&e to no GhxL Calm tbyselfi sweet youth. 
These are higher questions than thy faint strength can 
master now. Another time we*n talk of this, my boy; 
at present of my brother and thyself. He liyea and 
prospers P ’ 

‘ hyee in feith ; the pious ever prosper.^ 

* A glorious dreamer I Though our moods are different, 
I ever loved him, And thyself P Thou art not what thou 
seemeet. Tell me alL Jabaater’s friend can be no common 
mind Thy form baa heralded thy fame. Trust me.* 

* I am Alroy.* 

* What I the Priuoe of our Captivity P * 

* Even so.* 

‘ The slayer of Alschiroch P * 

* Ay! * 

My sympathy was prophetic. I loved thee from the 
first. And wha± dost thou here P A prioe is set upon thy 
head : thou ki^west it P * 

Eor the first time ; but I am neither astonished nor 
alarmed I am upon the Lord’s business.’ 

* What wouldst thou P * 

‘ Free his people.* 

* The pupil of Jabaster : I see it alL Another victim 
to his reveries. I’ll save this boy. David, for thy name 
must not be sounded within this city, the sun is dying. 
Let us to the terrace, and see^: the solace of the twilight 
hreexe.* 


CHAPTEB IV. 

* Whit is the hour, David P * 

* Hear to midnight. I marval if thy brother may read 
in the stars onr happy meeting,* 
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Lf qn tliat wticii tliey wiaiu He is a ' Ijoamed 

* But wlmt Yre wisli comes from above,* 

4 go they pay. We Uiake our fortunes, and we call therg 
Pate/ 

4 Yet the Voice sounded, the Daughter of the Voice that 
jjuflamoned Baniueh’ 

‘ You have told me strange things ; I have heard stranger 
solved.* 

^ My fidth is a rock.* 

‘ On which you may split,’ 

^ Art thou a Saddxicee ? * 

‘ I 8jn a Tnan who knows men.* 

‘ You are learned, but different from Jabfgster/ 

* We are the same, though different. Day and Nipht 
aro both portions of Time.* 

‘ And thy portion is * 

* Truth,* 

* That is, light,* 

* Yes ; so dairling that it sometimes seems dark.* 

‘ Like thy meaning.* 

‘ You ore young.* 

‘ Is youth a defect P * 

‘ No, the reverse. But we cannot eat the fruit while the 
tree is in blossom,* 

^ What fruit P * 

‘ Elnowledge,* 

‘ I have studied.* 

^ -WhatP* 

‘ All sacred things,* 

* How know yon that they are sacmi P * 

* They come from God.* 

‘ So does everything. Is everything sacred P* 

‘ They are the deep expression of his will.* 

‘ Acoording to Jedaeter. Ask the man who prays in 
yonder mosque, and he will tell you that Jabftster*B wrong.* 
^ 4 After all, thou etrt a Moslem P * 

‘No,* 
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* Wliflt tiLen P * 

* I have told you, a man,’ 

‘ But what thon worship p ’ 

‘ What is worship P ’ - 

^ Adoration dne from the creature to the Oreatoy,* 

* Which ip he P ’ 

‘ Onr God.* 

‘The God of Israel P’ 

‘ Eren so.’ 

‘ A frail minority, then, bnro inoense to him.’ 

^ We are the ohiWn people.' 

* Chosen for soofEs, and s(X)rn8, and contumelies. Com- 
mend me to snoh ohoioe.’ 

* We forgot him, before he chastened ns ' 

* Why did we P ’ 

' Thon knowest the records of onr holy race, 

* Toa, I know them ; like all records, annaJs of blooo. 

^Annolfl of victory, that will dawn c^gain.’ 

' If redemption be but another name for carnage, J enyy 
no Meaaiah,’ 

‘ Art thon J^haster*s brother P * 

‘ So onr mother was wont to say : a meek and blewod 
womam* 

' Lord Honain, thon art rich, and wiBe, and powerful 
Thy folio w-men speak of thee only with praise or foar, and 
both are cheering. Thon hast qnitted onr antiqne ark ; 
why ; no matter. We’U not disenss it. ’Tie something, if 
a stranger, at least thon art not a renegade. The irorld 
goes weU with thee, my Lord Honain. Bnt hi instead of 
bows ai^ blessings, thon, like thy brethren, wert greeted 
only with the onff and curse j if thon didst rise each 
morning oedy to foel existence to be dishonour, and to 
find thyself marked out among snrronnding men as some- 
thing fotd and fatal ; if it were thy lot, like theirs, at best 
to dr^ on a m ea n and dnll career,^ hopeless and 

with no other hope or aim bnt that which is degrading, 
and aH this too with a keen sense of thy intrinsic worth, 
and a deep oanyiction of superior race ; w'by th^hr 
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oham-oe, TTomu-n miglit even discover ’twere worth a stmggle 
to be free and honoiiTed-* 

* I praj yonr pardon, sir ; I thonght you were Jabae- 
ter’s pupil, a dreaTuing student, I see you have a deep 
ambition.’ 

‘ I am a prince ; and I fain would be a prince withont 
my fetters,’ 

' Loflten to me, Alioy,* said Honain in a low voice, and 
he placed his arm around him, ‘ I am your friend- Our 
acquaintance is very brief : no matter, I love you ; I rescued 
you in injury, I tended you in sioknesH, even now your life 
is in my power, I would protect it with my owiu You 
cannot doubt me. Our affectionfl are not under our own 
control ; and mine are yours, Tbe sympathy between us 
is entire. You see me, you see wbat I am ; a HebrOw, 
th-ough unknown ; one of that despised, rejected, persecuted 
people, of whom you etre the chie£ I too would be free 
and honoured. Freedom and honour are mine, but I was 
my own meeeiab., I quitted in good time our desperate 
cause, but I gave it a triaL Ask Jabaster how I fought. 
Youth could be my only eiouse for such ^discretioiL I 
left this country ; I studied and resided among the Greeks, 
I returned from Constantinople, ■with all their learning, 
some of their craft. Ko one knew me. I assumed their 
turban, and I am, the Lord Honain. Take my erpe- 
rienoo, ohild, and save yqurself much sorrow. Turn your 
late adventure to good account, Ho one can recognise 
you here, I will iutpoduoe you amongst the highest as my 
child by some fair Greek. The world is before you. You 
may fight, you may love, you may revel War, and women, 
and luxury are all at your oommand. With your person 
and talents you may be grand vizir. Clear your head of 
nonstose. In the present disordered state of the empire, 
you may even carve yourself out a kingdom, infinitely more 
deJightfol than the barren land of milk emd honey. I have 
seen it, child ^ a rooky wdldemess, where I wonld not let 
my courser graze,’ 

H© beui do'wn, and fixed his eyes upon his companion 
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a iorutnnimng glance. The in(X)Tilight fell upon the 
resolved viBa^ of the Prince of the Captivity. 

‘ he replied, preesing hia hand, ‘ I thank thee. 

Then knoweet not me, bnt atill I thank thee,’ 

‘ Ton are reeolvei then, on deatmotion.’ 

* On glory, eternal glory.’ 

* Ifl it possible to snooeed P ’ 

* la it possible to fedl P * 

* Ton are mad.’ 

* I am a believer.’ 

* Enongh. Ton have yet one ohanoe. My brother has 
saddled yonr enterprise with a condition, and on impossible 
one. Gain the soeptre of Solomon, and I will agree to bo 
yonr aubjeot. Ton will waste a year in this frolia Ton 
are yonng, ftTid can afford it, I tmst yon will eiperienc© 
nothing worse than a loss of time, which is, however, 
valnable. My dnty will be, after all yonr sufferings, to 
Bend yon forth on yonr adventures in good condition, and 
to provide yon means for a less toilBoine pilgrimage than 
has hitherto been yonr loti Tmst me yon will return to 
Bagdad to ac^pt my offers. At present, the dews are 
deeoending, and we will return to onr divan, and take 
iome coffee.’ 


OHAPTEP Y. 

Soia few days after this conversation on the terraoe, as 
Aimy was reoHning in a bower, in the beantifnl garden of 
his host, meditating on the fatnre, some one touched him 
on the hack. He looked up. It was Honain, 

‘ EolloW me,’ said the brother of Jabaster. 

The Prince rose, €tnd followed him in silenoe. They 
entered the house, aaid, passing through the saloon already 
described, they proceeded down a l6ng gallery, which 
tOTminftted in an arched flight of broad steps leading^ to 
the river. A boat was listened to the end of the stair^ 
floating on the blue line of the Tigris, bright in the mm 
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HoiAiil noif g^Ye to Alwy a yely^t bag, wbioh be re^ 
quested him to tmd then they descended the steps 

and entered the ooyered boat ; and, without any directioiis 
to the rower, they were soon nkinaming oyer the water. 
By the sound of passing yessels, and the oocaeioual shouts 
of the boatmen, Ahroy, although he could obserye uothing, 
was cousoioua that for some time their course lay through a 
principal thoroughfare of the city; bat by degrees the 
sounds became less frequent, and in time entirely died 
away, and all that caught his ear was the regular and mo- 
notononS stroke of their oWn oar. 

At length, «^ler the lapse of nearly an houf from their 
entrance, the boat stopped, and was moored against a quay. 
The curtains were withdrawn, and Honain and his Com- 
panion disembarked. 

A low but ettensiye building, painted in white and gold 
nrehesque, and irregular but picturesque in form, with 
many small domes, and toll thin towers, rose amid groyee 
of cypress on the bank of the broad and silent riyer. The 
rapid stream had carried them far from the city, which was 
yiflible but distemt* Around was no hahita/ion, no human 
being. The opposite bank was occupied by enclosed gar- 
dens. 1^’ot eyen a boat passed. 

Honain, beckoning to Alroy to accompany him, but still 
silent, adyanced to a small portal, and knocked. It was 
instantly opened by a single ITubian, who bowed reyereutly 
as the yisitors passed him. They proceeded along a low 
and gloomy passage, ooyered with arches of fretwork, until 
they arrived at a door of tortoiseshell and mother of pearl.® 
Here Honain, who was in advanoe, turned round to Alroy, 
and said, ‘Whateyer happen, and whoeyer may address 
yotx, as you yaJue your life and mine, do not speciki' 

The door opened, and they found theinselyes in a vast 
gorgeous holL Pillars of many-ooloured marbles rose 
from a red and bine payement of the same material, and 
Supported a yauited, circular, and highly-embossed roof of 
purple, loarlet, and gold.® Around a fountain, which rose 
fifty feet in h^ht from an immense basin of lapifl-lA*nli^ 
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md recslining on small yellow Barbary mats, was a gronp 
of Nnbian etmuclifl^ dressed in rich habits of scarlet and 
gold,*^ and anned with ivory battle-EHea^ the white handles 
worked in precious arabesque finely contrasting tnih the 
blue and brilliant blades. 

The oOnmiandei* of the eunuch- guard rose on seeing 
Honain^ and, pressing his hand to hiS heed, mouth, and 
heart, saluted hirm The phytioian of the Caliph, motion^ 
ing Alroy to remain, advanced somee paces in ffont of 
and entered into a whispering conversation with the 
eunuciu After a few minutes, this officer resumed his 
seat, and H^ uftin, beckoning to AJroy to rejoin him, crossed 
the hall. 

Passing through an open stroh, they entered a quadran- 
gular court of roees,^ each bed of flowers suirounded by a 
atreem of sparkling water, and floating like on enchanted 
islet upon a fairy oceonu The sound of the water and the 
iweetness of the flowers blended together, and produced 
b lulling sensation, which nothing but his strong and 
Strange curiosity might have enabled Alroy to resist. Pro- 
ceeding along § cloister of light airy workmanship which 
connected the hall with the remainder of the huddingt, 
they Stood before ft lofty and gnmptuoufl portaL 

It was a monolith gate, thirty feet in height, fbnUed of 
Due block of green and red jasper, and out into the fancifcd 
Undulating arch of the Sarins, The consummate artist 
had seired the advantage afforded to him by the ruddy 
Teins of the preoiouB stcme, and had formed them in bold 
relief into tVo vast and mnnons serpents, which shot forth 
their crested heads and glittering eyes at Honain and his 
companion. 

The physician of the Caliph, taking his dagger ftnm his 
girdle, fitimok the head of one of the serpents thrice. The 
massy portal opened with ft whirl and a roar, and before 
them stood an Abyssinian giant,*® holding in his leash a 
roaring lion, 

‘ Hush, Haroun I * said Houain to the animal, raising at 
the timn hifl arm ; and the beast orouohed in silenoafc 
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* Wortliy Morgiargon, I bring yon a remembranoe/ Tb© 
J^ijyBgrnian abovred bis tnskfi, larger and Tvbiter than the 
lion’s, ai be grinningly receiTed tbe tribute of tbe oourtly 
Honain; and be uttered a few uncouth sounds, but be 
oould pot speak, for be was a naute. 

Tbe jasper portal introduced tbe oompanions to a long 
and lofty arched chamber, lighted by high windows of 
gtaincd glass, bung with tapestry of silk and silver, covered 
with prodigious carpets, and surrounded by immense 
couches. And thus through similar chambers they pro- 
ceeded, in some of which were signs of recent habitation^ 
nutil they arrived at another quadrangle nearly filled by a 
most smgular fountain which rose from a basin of gold 
encrusted with pearls, smd which was surrounded by figure© 
of every rare quadruped*^ in tbe most costly materisJs, 
Here a golden tiger, with flaming eyes of ruby and fiowiug 
stripei of opal, stole, after some bloody banquet, to tbe 
refreshing brink ; a cameleopard raised its slender neck of 
silver from the 'centre of a group of every iubabitant of the 
forest ; briUiant bands of monkeys, glittering with pr©^ 
cious stones, rested, in every varied of fiaf^tastio posture, 
ou tbe margin of tbe ba sin . 

Tbe fountain itself was a tree of gold and eilveT*® spreed-r 
ing into innumerable branches, covered with every variety 
of curious hirdfl, their plumage appropriately imitated by 
the corresponding tints of precious stones, and which 
'warbled in beautifril melody as they poured forth from 
their bills tbe musical and refreshing elem en t. 

It was with diffloulty that Alroy could refrain from an 
© d miri^g eidamatioxL, but Efruain, ever quick, turned to 
Tifrrij his finger pressed on bis mouth, and quitting the 
quadrangle, they entered the gardens. 

Lofty terraoea, dark masse© of cypress, winding walks of 
acacia, in the distomoe an interminable paradise, and here 
and th(!ire a glittering pavilion ctnd bright Hoakl It© 
appearance on the river had not prepared Alroy for tha 
extent of the palace itself. It seemed infinite, and it was 
evident th^t he bad only viewed a small pprtion of ih- 
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Wliile tboy were moving on, there fiiiddenlj arose a Btnlnd 
of trumpets. The sound grew noai^r and nearer, lender 
and louder : soon was heard the tramp of an approaching 
troop. Sonahn drew Alroj aside. A prooession appeared 
advatieing frOm a dark grove of oypreflS. Four hundred 
men led as many white bloodhouuda with collars of gold 
and mbies.*® Then came one hundred men, each with a 
^bonded hawk ; then sir horsemen in rich dreflsos ; after 
thetn a single horseman, mounted on a steed, marked on its 
fotfehead with a fftar.*^ The rider wixs middle-aged, hand- 
■ftothe, and dignified. He was plainly dressed, bnt the staff 
of his h en ting -spear was entirely of diamonds and the 
blade of gold He was followed by a company of Nubian 
eunuchs, with their scarlet dresses and ivory battle-etres, 
and the procession closed. 

‘ The Caliph,’ whispered Honain, when they had passed, 
placing at the same time his finger on his lip to prevent 
any inquiry. This was the first intimation that hi-id I'cached 
Al^ of What he had already etlspectad, that he Was a 
\dflitor to the palace Of the Commander of the Faithful. 

The oompa®ionfi turned down a Vidld and winding walk, 
which, after some time, brought them to a small and gently 
sloping lawn^ Btirroanded by cedar-treOS of great sire. Upon 
the lawn wfle a Idosk, a long and many- windowed building, 
covered with blinds, smd further screened by au overhang- 
ing roof The kiOsk Wfis built of white and green toarbie, 
the ascent to it was by a flight of steps the length of the 
building, dtemately of white and green marble, and nearly 
covered With rose-trees. Honain Went up these steps ^one, 
and entered, the kiosk. After a feW minutes he looked out 
from the blinds and beckoned to Airoy. David advanced, 
bnt Honain, fearfel of some indiscretion, met him, and said 
to him in a low whisper between hia teeth, ^ Eemember you 
■are deaf a mnto, and a eunuch.’ Alroy could scarcely 
i-ofrain from Smiling, and the Prince of the Captivity and 
the physician of the Caliph entered the kiosk together. 
Two women, Veiled, and two etutinclifi of the guarii, received 
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in an antacliamber. And then they pofised into a 
room wiiicli nearly the whole length of the kiosk, 

opening on one side to the gardens, and on the other 
snpported by an ivory wall, with niches painted in green 
firea^ smd in each niche a rose-tree. Each niche, also, was 
covered with an almost invisible golden grate, which con- 
fined a nightingale, and made him constant to the rose he 
loved. At the foot of each niche was a foimtain, hat, 
insteed of water, each basin was replenished with the pmoet 
qTQcksiIver.*^ The roof of the kdoek was of mother-of-pearl 
inlaid with tortoiBe-shell ; the pavement, a mosaio of rare 
maihlea and procions stones, repreaenting the most de- 
licdons froita and the most beantifal flower*. Ch^or thin 
pavement, a G^eorgian page flnng at intervals refreshing 
perfomee. At the end of this elegant chamber was a divan 
of light green silk, embroidered with pearls, and covered 
with enshioas of white satin and gold. Upon one of thes^ 
enshions, in the middle of the divan, sat a lady, her eyes 
fixed in abetoraction upon a volume of Perwan poetry lying 
on her knees, one hand playing with a rosary of pearls and 
emeralds,” and the other bolding a long gej^d chain, which 
imprisoned a white gazelle. 

The lady looked np as Honain and his oompanion entered. 
She was very yoioig, as yonthfol as Alroy. Her long light 
brown hair, drawn ofif a high white forehead covered with 
blue veins, fell braided with pearls over each shoulder. Her 
eyes were large and deeply blue; her nose small, but high 
and aquiline. The feimess of her face was dazzling, and, 
when she looked up and greeted Honain, her lustrona 
cheeks broke into dimples, the more fascinating from their 
contrast witli the general expression of her countenance, 
which was haugbty and derisive. The lady was dressed in 
a robe of crimson silk girded round her waist by a green 
■bawl, from which peeped forth the diamond hilt of a smafl 
poniarcL** Her round white arms looked infinitely small, 
as they oocaaionally flashed forth from tbeir large loose 
hanging sloeves. One was oovered with jewels, and the 
ight arm was quite bare. 
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Honain advanced, and, bending, kissed the lady’s prof- 
fered hand. Airoy fell into the background. 

‘They told me that the Rose of the World drooped thia 
morning,’ said the Physiciaii, bending again as he smilea, 

‘ and her slave hastened at her command to tend her.’ 

‘ It was a fwnth wind. The wind has olianged, and the 
Eo«e of the World is bettor,’ replied the lady laughing. 

pfo Tiain tonohed her pnlse. 

* Irregniar,’ said the Physician. 

‘ Like myself^’ said the lady. ‘ la that a new slave ? ’ 

‘ A recent pnrohase, and a great bargain. He is good- 
looking, has the advantage of being deaf and dumb, and is 
harmless in every respect,’ 

‘ ’Tis a pity,’ replied the lady ; ‘ it seems that all good- 
looking people are bom to be nseless. I, for instance.’ 

‘ Yet romour whispers the reverse,’ remarked the Phy^ 
flician. 

‘ How 80 P ’ inquired the lady. 

‘ The young King of EArasm^.* 

‘ Poh I I have made np my mind to detest him. A 
barbarian I ’ 

‘ A hero I ’ 

‘ Did yon ever see him ? ’ 

* I have.’ 

‘ Handsome ? ^ 

^ An orohangeL’ 

‘ And snmptnons ? ’ 

‘ la he not a conqneror P All tho plunder of the world 
will be yours.’ 

‘ I am tired of magnidoence. I built thia kiosk to 
forget it’ 

‘ It is not in the least degree splendid,’ said Honain, 
looking ronnd with a smile. 

^ Ho,’ einswered tho lady, with a self-satisfied air : ‘ here, 
at least, one can forget one has the misfortune to be a 
princess,’ 

‘ It is certainly a great misfortune/ said the Physician. 
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‘ And jet it must be the only tolerable bt,* replied the 
lady. 

* Assuredly/ replied Honaiu. 

* For our unhappy sex at least.’ 

‘ Very unhappy.’ 

‘ If I were only a man I ’ 

‘ What a hero you would be I ’ 

‘ I should like to live in endless Oonfoaiou.* 

‘ I have not the least doubt of it.’ 

‘ Have you got me the books ? ’ eagerly inquired the 
Princess. 

* My slave bears them,’ replied Honain. 

^ Let me see them directly.’ 

Honain took the bag firom Alroy, and unfolded its oon- 
tents ; the very volumes of Greek rom&noea which the 
merchant, had obtained for him. 

‘ I am tired of poetry, said the Princess, glancing over 
tlie costly volumes, and tossing thorn away ; ‘ I long to see 
the world.’ 

‘ You would soon be tired of that,’ replied the Physioiau. 

‘ I suppose common people are never th^ed,’ said the 
Princess. 

‘ Except with labour,’ said the Physician j ‘ care keeps 
them alive.’ 

‘ What is care P ’ asked tlie Princess, with a smile, 

* It is a god,’ repliod the Physician, ‘ invisible, but 
omuipotont. It steals the bloom from the cheek and lighu- 
ne^ from the pulse ; it tsikes away the appetite, and tnma 
the hair grey.’ 

‘ It is no true divinity, thon,’ replied the Princess, but 
an idol we make ourselves. I am a sincere Moslem, and 
will not Worship it. Tell me Some news, Honain’ 

‘ Tne young King of KAraeme — — *■ 

‘ Again I the barbarian I You Sre in his pay. I’ll ibne 
of him To leave one prison, Euid to be shut up in another, 
why do you remind me of it P Ho, my dear Hakim ^ if I 
marry at all, 1 will marry to be free.’ 

* An impossibility,* said Honain. 
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‘ My mother Tvas free till she was a qnoen and a elave. 
I intend to end as she began. Ton know what she was,^ 
Honain knew well, but he waa too politic not to affect 
ignormcG. 

‘ The daughter of a bandit,* continued the Prinoe&s, ‘ who 
fought by the side of her father. That is existence I I 
must be a robber. ’Tia in the blood, I want my fate 
foretold, Honain, You are an astrologer ; do it,* 

‘ I have already cast your nativity. Your star is a 
coanot* 

‘ That augurs well ; br illi a n t confusion and erratic splen- 
dour. I wish I were a star,’ added the Princees in a deep 
rich voice, and with a pensive air ; ‘ a star in the clear blue 
sky, beautiful and free. Honain, Honain, the gaaelle has 
broken her chain, and is eating my roses.* 

Alroy rushed forward and seized the graoeful truant 
Honain shot him on aniious look; the Princess received 
the chain from the hand of Alroy, and cast at him a scru- 
tinising glance. 

‘ What splendid eyes tho poor beast has got I * exclaimed 
the Prinoeas.* 

‘ The gazelle P * inquired the Phyaioiaru 
‘ No, your slave,' replied the Prinoess. 

* Why, he blushes. Were he not deaf as well as dumb, 
I aould almost believe he understood me.* 

‘ H!e is modest,’ replied Honain, rather alarmed ; * and is 
fiightened at the liberty he has token.’ 

t ‘ I like modesty,* said the Prinoess ; ‘ it is interesting. I 
am modest ; you think so ? * 

‘ Certainly,* said Ho -nai-n. 

‘ And interesting P ’ 

‘ Very.* 

‘ I detest an interesting person. After all, thoro ia 
nothing like plain dulueea.* 

* Nothing,* said Honain. 

* The day fl.o'WB on sO serenely in such society.* 

^ It does,’ said Honain. 

‘ No oonfuaicm ; no scenes.' 
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‘ I raftk© it a role only to liave ugly slaves, 

‘ TotL Eire quite riglit.* 

‘ Honain, will yon ever contradict me ? Yon know very 
well I have the handsomeet slaves in the world,’ 

‘ Every one knows it.* 

‘ And do yon know, I have taken a great fancy to yonr 
new pnrchaae, who, according to yonr account, is eminently 
qualified for the post. Why, do yon not agree with me ? ’ 

‘ Why, yes ; I donht not yonr Highness would find him 
eminently qualified, and certainly few things would give 
me greater pleasure than offering him for yonr acceptance ; 
but I got into such disgrace hy that late afiair of the Cir- 
casaian, that ’ 

‘ Oh I leave it to me,’ said the Princess, 

‘ Certainly,’ said the Physician, turning the conversation; 
* and when the young Edng of EIarasm6 arrives at Bagdad, 
yon can offer him to his majesty as a present,’ 

* Delightful I and the king is really handsome and young 
as well as brave ; hut has he any taste ? ’ 

‘ Ton have enough for both,’ 

‘ If he would but make war against the Greeks I ’ 

‘ Why BO violent against tho poor Greeks ? ’ 

‘^Ton know they are Giaonrs. Beeidee, they might beat 
him, and then I should have the pleasure of being taken 
prisoner.’ 

^Delightfall’ 

* Charming 1 to see Constantinople, stnd marry the Em- 
peror.’ 

‘ Marry the Emperor I ’ 

‘ 'to he sure. Of course he would fall in love with me.’ 

‘ Of course,’ 

' ‘ And then, and then, 1 might conquer Paris 1’ 

‘Paris I’ 

‘ Yon have been at Paris ? ’ ^ 

‘ Yea.’ 

* The men are shut up there,* said the Princess with a 
iinile, * are they not P and the women do what they hke P ’ 

* Yon will always do what you like,’ said Honain, rising. 
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‘ You are going P ’ 

* My yiaits muBt not be too long/ 

* Farewell, dear Honain ! ’ said the P^inc<^3a, with a me- 
lancholy air. *Ton are the only person who hae an idea 
in all Bagdad, and you leave me. A miserable lot is mine, 
to feel everything, and be nothing. These boots and 
flowers, these sweet birds, and this fair gazelle : ah 1 poets 
may feign as they please, but bow cbeerfoUy would I 
resign all these elegant consolationB of a captive life for 
one hour of freedom 1 I wrote some verses on myself 
yesterday ; take them, and got them blazoned for me by 
the flne^ scribe in the city ; letters of silver on a violet 
ground with a fine flowing border ; I leave the design to 
you. Adieu I Come hither, mute.* Alroy advanced to 
her beckon, and knelt, ‘ There, take that rosary for thy 
master’s sake, and those dark eyes of thine.* 

The o.'jmpanionfl withdrew, and reached their boat in 
silence. It was sunset. The musical and sonorons voice 
of the Muezzin resounded from the innumerable minarets 
of the splendid city. Honain threw back the ourtams of 
the barque. Bagdad rose before them in huge masses of 
sumptuous dwellings, seated amid groves and gardens. An 
infinite population, summoned by the invigorating twilight, 
poured forth in all directiona. The glowing river was 
covered with sparkling caiqnea, the glittering terraostt with 
showy groups. Splendour, and power, and luxury, and 
beauty were arrayed before them in their most captivatibug 
forma, and tho heart of Alroy responded to their magnw 
fioenoe. 

‘ A glorious virion 1 ’ said the Prince of the Captivity. 

*Yery difierent from Hamswian,* said the phyrician of 
the Caliph, 

* To-day I have seen wonders,* said Alroy. 

‘ The world is opening to you,* said Honain, 

Alroy did not reply ; bnt after some minutes he said, in 
a hesitating voice, ‘ Who was that lady P ’ 

'The Priuoees Sohirene,' replied Honain, * the fkvourite 
daughter of tho Caliph. Her mother was a QtKrrgian and 
a Giaour.’ 
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CHAPTER YL 

moonliglit fell upon the figure of Alroy lying on a 
couch; his &O 0 wae hidden by his arm. He wan motiw- 
lesSi but did not sleep. 

Ho- rose and paoed the chamber with agitated steps ; 
Bonp.etiipe6 h© stopped, emd gazed on. the pavement, fi-ied in 
ahstractiam H , e advanced to the window, and cooled his 
feverish brow in the midnight air. 

Ac hour passed away, and the yonng Prince of the Cap- 
tivity remftined filed in the sam e position. Suddenly he 
turned to a tripod of porphyry, and, seizing a rosary pf 
jewelH, pressed it to his Ups, 

* The Spirit of my dreams, she comes ut last ; the forin 
for which I have sighed and wept ; the form which rose 
upon my radiant vision when I shnt my ey©6 against the 
jarring shadows of t h is gloomy world. 

‘ Schirene 1 Sohixene I here in this soUtnd© i pour to 
thee the pasaiou long stored np : the passion of my life, no 
OQjpmon life, a Ufe full of deep feeling and oreiPtivo thought. 
0 beautiful I 0 more than b^utiful I for then to roe art ae 
a drean?. unbroken : why art thon not m i n e P why lo#e a 
monient in our glorious lives, and balk our destiny of hfdt 
ife bliss P 

‘Pool, fool, hast thon forgotten? The raptnre of a 
prisoner in his opll, whose wjld femoy for a moment beUee 
hi^ fetters I The danghter of the Caliph and a Je^ ! 

‘ Give me my fathers* sceptre. 

‘ A tBilismana I Oh 1 1 need rip ipspiratioA but 

^er ip^mpry, no ijiagio bnt her name. Py heavens I I will 
enter this glorions city a conqueror, or die. ^ ^ 

‘ Why, what is Infer ? for meditation mingles ever irith 
my passion : why. what is hife ? Throw aoddeptB te the 
<Jpge, and fear off the painted mask of false society I Here 
am I a hero ; with a mind that cap all tiling^ and 

a ^f ffqperhnmap during, with youth with vigour, 

^ith a glorious hpeagp, wuth a form thp-. has rande fuU 
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toany a lovelj maiden of onr tribe droop her fair head by 
Hamadan’s Bweet fount, and I am, notliing. 

^ Out on Society ! ’twaa not made for me. I’ll form my 
owi^ and ho the deity I sometimes feel 

‘Wo make our fortunes, and we call them Fate.’ Thou 
saidat well, Honaim Most subtle Sadducee I The saintly 
blood flowed in my fathers’ yeins, and they did nothing ; 
but I have am arm formed to wield a sceptre, and I will 
win one. 

* I cannot doubt my triumph. Triumph is a part of my 
existence. I am bom for glory, as a tree is bom to beeu: 
its fruit, or to expand its flowers. The deed is done. ’Tis 
thought of^ and ’tis done. I will confront the greatest of 
my diademed anoestors, and in his tomb. Mighty Solo- 
mon I he wedded Pharaoh’s danghter. Hah I what a fnture 
dawns npon my hopa An omen, a choice omen I 

‘ Heaven and earth are mingling to form my fortonee* 
My monmfol yonth, which I have so often cursed, I hail 
thee : thon wert a glorious preparation ; and when, feehng 
no sympathy with the life around me, I deemed myself a 
fool, J find th^ I WEIS a most pecu l iar being. By heavens, 
I am joyful ; for the first time in my life I am joyfol I 
could laugh, and fight, and drink. I am new-bom ; I am 
another being ; I am mad I 

‘ 0 Time, great Time I the world belies thy fame. It 
calls thee swift. Methinis thou art wondrous slow. Ply 
on, great Time, and on thy coming wings bear me my 
sceptre I 

‘ All is to be. It is a lowering thought. My fancy, like 
a bright and wearied bird, will sometimes flag stud fall, and 
then I am lost. The young King of EZarasm^, a youthful 
Tierol Would he had been Alschiroch I My heart is sick 
even at the very name, Alas 1 my trials have not yet 
begun Jabaster warned me : good, ainoere Jabaater I His 
talisman presses on my frantio heart, and seems to warn 
me, I am in danger. Braggart to stand here, fiUnig tlie 
careless air with idle words, while all is unaccomplished. 
I grow dull The young King of Karasmo I Why, what 
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am I comparod to tliis same prince ? NotLing, but in mj 
tboughtB. In tlie full bazaar, tbej would not deom me 

worthy even to hold his Ktirrup or his slipper Oh 1 

this contest, this constant, bitter, never-ending contest 
between my fortune and my fancy ! Why do I arist P or, if 
existing, why am I not recogniaed ajs I would be ? 

‘ Sweet voice, that in Jabaster’s distant cave deacendedst 
from thy holy home above, and whispered consolation, 
breathe again ! Again breathe thy still summons to my 
lonely ear, and chase away the thoughts that hover round 
me ; thoughts dark and doubtful, like fell birds of prey 
hovering around a hero in expectation of his Ml, and 
gloating on their triiimph over the brave. There is some- 
thing &tal in these crowded cities. Faith flourishes in 
solitude.' 

He threw himself upon the oouch, and, leaning down 
hia head, seemed lost in meditation. He Btctrted up, and, 
seiziug his tablets, wrote upon them these words : 

* Honain, I have been the whole night like David in the 
wilderness of Ziph ; but, by the aid of the Lord, I have con- 
quered. I fly from this dangerous city upoc his businees, 
wbioh. I have too much neglected. Attempt not to disoovei 
■ie, 8tnd accept my gratitude.’ 
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PAET VL 


CHAPTER L 

A BOOEOHING BTm, a blue and burning sky, on ereiy mde 
lofty ranges of black and barren mountains, dark ravines, 
deep caverns, uniatboinablG gorges I 

A solitary being moved in the distance. Faint and 
toiling, a pilgrim slowly clambered up the steep and stony 
track. 

The sultry hours moved on ; the pilgrim at length gained 
the summit of the monntain, a small smd rugged table-land, 
strewn with huge masses of loose and heated rock. All 
around was desolation : no spring, no herbage ; the bird 
and the insect were alike mute. Still it wsts the summit : 
no loftier poa^s frowned in the distance ; the pilgrim 
stopped, and breathed wuth more facility, and a faint smile 
played over liis languid and solemn countenance. 

He rested a few minutee ; he took from his wallet some 
locusts and wild honey, and a small skin of water* 'S\n 
meal was short os well as simple. An aiNient desire to 
reach his place of destination before nightfall urged him to 
proceed. He soon passed over the table-land, smd oom- 
menoed the descent of the mountain. A straggling olive- 
tree occaaionany appeared, and then a group, and soon the 
groups swelled into a grove. His w^ay wound throngb the 
grateful and unaccustomed shade. He emerged from the 
grove, and found that he had proceeded down more tlian 
half the side of the mountain. It ended precipitously in 
a dark and narrow ravine, formed on the other aide hy an 
opposite mountain, the lofby steep of which was crested by 
a city gently rising on a gradual slope, 

Nothing could be conoeivod more barren, wild, and 
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terrible than the amrotinding scenery, nnillnmined by a 
single trace of cnltnre. The city stood like the last gla- 
diator in an amphitheatre of desolation. 

It was sniTonnded by a lofty tnrreted -wnl], of an archi- 
tecture to which the pilgrim was nuaocnstomod : gates with 
drawbridge and portcullis, square towers, and loopholes 
for the archer. Sentinels, clothed in steel and shining in 
the sunset, paced, at regular intervals, the cautious wall, 
and on a lofty tower a standard waved, a snowy standard, 
wnth a rod, red cross I 

The Prince of the Captivity at length behold the lost 
capital of his fathers.^ 


CHAPTER n. 

A raw months back, and such a spectacle would have called 
forth ftll the latent passion of AJroy ; but time and suffering, 
and sharp experience, had already somewhat curbed the 
fiery spirit of the Hebrew Prince. He ga^^ upon Jeru- 
salem, he beheld the City of David garrisoned by the 
puissant warriors of Christondom, and threatened by the 
innnmorable armies of the Orescent. The two great diyi- 
sious of the world seemed contending for a prize, which 
he, a lonely wanderer, had crossed the deseid to rescue. If 
hia faith restrained him from donbting the poasibility of 
hifi enterprise, he was at least deeply conscious that the 
world was a very different existence from vyhat he had 
^snoied amid ihe gardeng. of Hhmadan and the rocks of 
Canba^ns, and that 'if his purpose ponld be occompUahed, 
it popld only be effected by one means. Calm, perhaps 
somewhat depressed, but full of pious humiliation,, stud pot 
deserted bj holy hope, he descended into the Yalley of 
ij’ehoflhephat, and so, slaking his thirst at Siloah, and roonnt- 
ing the opposite height, David Alroy entered Jemsaleiu 
by the gate of Sion.*® 

He hod been instructed that the quarter allotted to his 
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people ^aa ucai’ tliis entrance. He inquired the dii'eotion 
of the sentinel, 'who did not oondefioend t6 ana^^^ lifm, 
An old man, in ahabby robes, who waa passing, beckoned 
to bim. 

‘ Wbat want you, friend ? * inquired Alroy. 

‘ You were asking for tbe quarter of our people. You 
mtlst be a stranger, indeed, in Jerusalem, to suppose that 
a Frank would speak to a Jew. Yon wore \n.cky to get 
neither kicked nor cursed-* 

* Eiioked and cursed I Wby, these dogs * 

* Hush I hush I for the love of God,' said his new Com- 
panion, much alarmed. ‘ H!ave you lent money to their 
captain that yon speak thus ? In Jemsalem our people 
speak only in a whisper.’ 

* Ho matter ; the cure is not by words. Wliore is onr 
quarter.’ 

‘Was tho like ever seen! Why he fepcake as If he 
were a Frank. I save him from having his head broken 

by a gauntlet, and ’ 

‘ My friend, I am tirod. Our quarter ? ’ 

* Wliom maj^ you want ? ’ 

‘ The Chief Eahbi.’ 

* You bear letters to him ? ’ 

‘ What is that to yon ? ’ 

‘ Hush I hush I Yon do not know what JemSaloili is, 
youDg man. Yon must not think of going On in this way* 
Where do you come from ? ’ 

‘ Bagdad.’ 

‘Bagdad! Jerusalem is not Bagdad. A Turk ia a brute, 
but a Christian is a demon.’ 

‘ But our quarter, our quarter P ’ 

‘ Hush I you want the Chief Eahbi P ’ 

‘Ay! ay I 
‘ Eahhi Zimri P ’ 

‘ It may be so. I neither know nor care.^ 

‘Heither knows nor cares I This will never do: yon 
must not go on in this way at Jerusalem. You must not 
think of it,’ 
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* Fellow. I aeo tliou art a miserable prattler. Show me 
OTtr quarter, and I will pay thee well, or be otF.’ 

^Be ofiTl Art iiou a Hebrew f to say ‘be off’ to any 
one. Yon come from Bagdad I I tell yon what, go back 
to Bagdad. You will never do for Jemaalem,’ 

‘Your grfrzled beaid protects you. Old fool, I am a 
pilgrim just arrived, wearied beyond expression, and you 
keep me here listening to your flat talk T 
‘ Flat talk 1 Why 1 w^hat would you ? ’ 

‘ Lead me to the Eabbi Zimri, if that be hifl name.’ 

‘ K that be his name I Why, every one knows Rabbi 
Zimri, the chief rabbi of Jerusalem, the successor of Aaron. 
We have our temple yet, say what they like. A very 
learued doctor is Eabbi ZimrL’ 

‘ Wretched dnvetler. I am ashamed to lose my patience 
with such a dotard. 

‘ Driveller 1 dotard I Why, who are you ? ’ 

‘ One you cannot oomprehend. Withont another word 
lead me to your chie£’ 

‘ Chief 1 you have not far to go. I know no one of the 
nation who holds his head higher than I do*her©, and they 
call me Zimri.’ 

‘What, the Chief Rabbi, that very learned doctor ?* 

‘ No loss ; I thonght you liad heard of him.’ 

‘ Let us forget the past, good ZimrL When great men 
play the incognito, they must sometimes hear rough phrases. 
It is the Caliph’s lot as well as yonrs, I am glad to make 
the acquaintance of so great a doctor. Though young, and 
roughly habited, I have seen the world a little, and may 
offer next Sabbath in the synagogue more dirhems than you 
would porhaps suppose. Good and learned Zimri, I would 
be your guest.’ 

‘ A v er y worsliipfal young man I And ho speaks low 
and soft now 1 But it was lucky I was at hand. Ghxxi, 
what’s your name ? ’ 

‘ David.* 

‘ A very honest name, good David. It was lucky I was 
at hand when you spoke to the sentinel, though. A Jew 
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Rpeftk to a Frauk, and a sentinel too ! TT^h I hah I hah I 
that is good. How Rabbi Maimon will langh I Faith it 
was very luck)", now, was not it P ’ 

‘ Indeed, most fortunate^* 

'Well that is candid I Here! this way. ’Tis not far. 
We nmaber few, air, of onr brethren here, but a better time 
will come, a better time will oome.* 

‘ I think so. This is yonr door? * 

‘ An hnmble one. Jemsalem is not Bagdad, but yon are 
weloome.’ 


CHAPTEB HL 

^Kuso PirojlNDICTJS entered them,’ said Rabbi Maimon, 
‘ but no one sinoe.* 

' And when did he live ? ’ inquired Alroy. 

'His reign is recorded in the Talmud,’ answered Rabbi 
Zimxi, 'bnt in the Talmud there are no dates.’ 

' A long while ago P ’ said Airoy. 

* Since the Captivity,’ answered Rabbi Maimon. 

* I doubt tlftkt,’ said Rabbi Zimn, ' or why should he be 
called king? ’ 

‘ Was he of the house of David? ’ said Alroy. 

‘ Without doubt,’ said Rabbi Maimon ; ‘ he was on© of 
our greatest kings, suud conquered Julius Caeear.*** 

' His kingdom was in the northernmost parte of Africa,* 
said Rabbi Zimri, ‘ and exists to this day, if we could but 
find it.’ 

' Ay, truly,’ added Rabbi Maimon, ' the sceptre has never 
departed out of Judah j and he rode always upon a whit© 
elephant.' 

' Covered with cloth of gold,* added Rabbi ZimrL 

‘ And he visited the Tombs of the Kings ? * ^ inquired 
Alroy. 

' Without doubt,’ said Rabbi Maimou. ‘ The whole ac- 
oount is in the Talmud.’ 

‘ And no one can now find them? ’ 

* Ho one,' replied Rabbi Zimri ; ' but, according to tha* 
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leaftiftd doctor, ilotofi Htillety, they are in a vallejr lit the 
taotlliteiQfl of LebarLon, Whidh ^vas scaled np by the Ai*uh- 
acgel Michael.’ 

‘The LQnfltrious Doctor Abarbftnel, of Babylon^* said 
Rabbi Ma imon, ‘ gives one hundred and twenty reasons in 
his oOmmentary on the Getnara to prove that they snnk 
under the earth at the taking of the Temple.’ 

‘ No one reesona like Abarbanel of Babylon,’ Said Rabbi 
Zimri 

‘ The great Rabbi Akiba, of Pnndebita, has aiisVrOted 
them alb* said Rabbi Maimon, ‘ emd holds that they wore 
taken np to heaven.’ 

‘ And which is right? ’ inquired Rabbi ZimrL 

‘ Neither,’ said Rabbi Mai mom 

‘ One hundred and twenty reasons are strong proob’ said 
Rabbi ZimrL 

‘ The most learned and illnstrious Doctor Aaron Mon- 
dola, of Granada,’ said Rabbi Maimon, ‘ has shown that 
we must look for the Tombs of the Kings in the south of 
Spain.’ 

‘ All that Mcndola writes is worth attentidh,’ said Rabbi 
2hmrL 

‘ Rabbi Hillel,*® of Samaria, is worth two Mendolae any 
day,’ said Rabbi Maimon. 

‘ ’Tia a moat learned doctor,’ said Rabbi Zimri ; ‘ and 
what thinks he ? ’ 

* Hillel proves that there are two Tombs of ihfe Kings,* 
said Rabbi Maimon, ‘ and that neither of them are the 
right ones.’ 

* What a learned doctor 1 ’ eiclaimed Rabbi ZimrL 

‘ And very aatisfaotory,’ remarked Alroy 

‘These are high snbjecbs,’ continned Maimon, his blear 
eyes twinkling with complacency. ‘ Yonr gaest, Rabbi 
Zimri, mnst read the treatise of the learned Shimei, of 
DamasCrtie, on “ Effecting Impossibilities,” ’ 

‘ That is a work I ’ exclaimed ZimrL 

‘ I never slept for throe nights after reading that work,’ 
fcalcl Babbi Maimotu ‘ It oontain% twelve thousand five 
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htoit«d aiid tkit-cy^neven quotatioBS from tiro Pentatonoh, 
and not a singld original obseryatioii/ 

‘ There wre giants in tliose days,* said Rabhi Zimri 5 
*we ire children bow.’ 

‘ rite firet chapter taakes equal sonao, road backwxtfd. ot 
forward,’ contkmed Habbi !MaiinoEL 
^ Ichabod 1 ’ exclaimed Habbi ZimrL 
‘And the initial letter of every Bection is a cabalistioal 
type of a king of Jndah,’ 

‘ The temple will yet be built.,’ said Rabbi ZiBiri. 

‘ Ay, ay ! that is learning 1 * exclaimed Rabbi MainfiLon ; 
‘ bnt what is the great treatise on “ Effecting Impossibilities " 

to that profound, admirable, and ^ ' 

‘ Holy Rabbi 1 ’ said a youthful reader of the synagogue, 
who now entered, ‘the hour is at hand’ 

‘ Yon don’^t say so ! Learned Maimon, I must to the 
syrriLgogne, I oould sit here all day listening to yOu, 
Come, David, the people await ns.’ 

Zimri and Alroy quitted the house, and proceeded along 
the narrow hilly streOte to the chief temple of the Hebrews. 

‘ It grievee Ifee venerable Maimon much that he oanubt 
join ufl,’ said Rabbi Zimri. ‘ You have doubtless heard df 
him at Bagdad ; a most learned doctor.’ 

Alroy bowed in silenoe. 

‘ He bears his years well. You would hardly believe 
that be was my master.’ 

‘ I perceive that you inherit much of hia erudition’ 

‘Ton are kind If he have breathed one year, Rabbi 
Maimon will be a hundred and ten next Passover.' 

‘I doubt it not.’ 

‘ When he is gathered to his fathers, a great light WiH 
be extinguished in Israel You wanted to know sotoething 
about the Tombe of the Elings ; I told ydu was ycmt 
man. How full he was I His mind, air, is an Bgg.* 

‘A flomewhat ancsiant one. I fear hifl guidance will 
hardly bring me the enviable fortune of King Pirgandicua^ 
‘Between ourselves, good David, talking of King 
PirgnndicuS, I cannot help fancying that the learned 

a 
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MftimoD made a slight mistake. I bold Pirgandiciis wqm 
only a prince. It was after the Cai^tivity, and 1 know noi 
authority for any of our rulers since the dee traction as- 
smniTig a higber title. Clearly a prince, eh ? Bat, though 
I would whisper it to no one but yon, I think our worthy 
fnend grows a little old. We should remombcrr hia years, 
sir. A hundred and ten next Paseover. 'Tie a great 
burden.’ 

‘ Ay I with his learning added, a very fearful burden 
indeed I ’ 

‘ Ton have been a week in Jemsaleru, aikd have not yet 
Tisited OUT synagogue. It is not of cedar and ivory, but it 
is stQl a temple. This way. Is it only a week that you 
Lave been here ? Why, you look another man I I shall 
never forget our first meeting : you did not know me. 
That was good, eh ? And when I told you I was the chief* 
Eabbi Zimri, bow yon changed 1 You have qnite regained 
yonr appetite. Ah I ’tia pleasant to mix once more with 
our own peopla To the left. So ! we must descend a 
little. We hold our meetings in an ancient cemetery. 
Ton have a finer temple, I warrant me, in pagdad. Jom- 
•alem is not Bagdad. But this has its convenionces. ’Tia 
safe, and we arc not very rich, nor wish to seem bo.* 


CHAPTKR W. 

A L05G passage brought them to a number of snmll, 
iqnare, low chambers ^ ^ leading into each other. They 
were lighted by brass lamps, placed at intervals in vacant 
niches, that once held corpses, and which were now soiLod 
by the smoky dame. Between two and three hundred in- 
dividuals were assembled in these chambers, at first scarcely 
distiogu iflh able by those who descended from the broad 
daylight ; but by degrees tbe eyesight became accustomed 
to tbe dim and vaporous atmosphere, and Alroy recognised 
Jn the final and more illumined chamber a high cedaj* 
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cabinet, tho type of the ark, and wlncii held the Baored 
vessels sanctified copy of the law. 

Standing in lines, with their heads mystically ooTered,^* 
the forlorn remnant of Israel, captives in their ancient city, 
avowed, in spite of all their snfferings, their fidelity to their 
God, and, notwithstanding all the bitterness of hope de- 
layed, their fidth in tlie falfihnent of his promisee. Their 
giinple service was completed, their prayers wore read, 
their reeponses mado, their law exhibited, and their chari- 
table offerings annonnccd by their high priest. Alter the 
pervioe, the venerable Zimri, opening a volume of the 
Tcdnind, and foitified by the opinions of all those illns- 
trions and learned doctors, the heroes of his erudite con- 
versations with the aged Moimon, expounded the law to 
the congregation of the people.”^* 

‘ It is written,’ said the Rabbi, * “ Thon aholt have non© 
other God but me.” Kow know ye what onr father Abra- 
ham said when Nimrod ordered him to worship fire? “Why 
not water,” answered Abraham, “which can put out fire? 
why not the clouds, which can ponr forth water ? why not 
the winds, wt|^h ci\n produce olonds ? why not God, which 
can create winds? ” ’ 

A mnrmor of approbation sounded throughout the con- 
gregation. 

‘ Elieter,’ said ZLmri, addressing himself to a young 
Bahbi, ‘ it is written, that he took a rib from Adam when 
he was asleep. Is Gk)d then a robber? ’ 

The young Rabbi looked puzzled, and cast his eyes on 
the gronncL The congregation was porploied and a little 
alfiirmed- 

‘ Is there no answer P ’ said 2hinTh 

* Rabbi, * said a stranger, a tail, swarthy Aj&ioan pllgriin, 
standing in a comer, and enveloped in a red mantle, over 
whioh a lamp threw a dickering light ; ‘ Rabbi, some rob- 
bers broke into my honse lost night, and stole an earthen 
pipkin, but they left a golden vase in its steedL’ 

‘ It is well said ; it is well said,* ©rolaimed the congrega- 
tion. The applai se was lOud. 
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* Learned Zdmri/ oontmned tlie African, ‘ it is written in 
tiie G-emam, that th.ere tvB8 a youth in Jemealem who fell 
in loT6 with, a beantifELl damsel, and she scorned him. And 
til© youth was so stricken wdth his passion that he oould 
not speak bnt when he beheld her, he looked at her im- 
ploringly, and she langhed. And one day the youth, noi 
knowing what to do ■with himself went out into the desert; 
and towards night he returned home, hnt the gates of the 
xnty were shut. And he went down into the valley of Je- 
hoEihaphat, and entered the tomb of Absalom and slept ; ^ 
and he dreamed a dream ; and next morning he came into 
the city smiling. And the maiden met him, and she said, 
** Is t^t then ; Etrt thon a langher? and he answered, 
“ Behold, yesterday being disconsolate, I went ont of the 
city into ihe desert, and I returned home, and the gates of 
the city were shut-, and I went down into 'the valley of 
Jehoehaphat, and I entered the tomb of Absalom, and I 
slept, and I dreamed a dream, and ever since then I have 
laughed.^ And the damsel said, “ Tell me thy dream-’* And 
ho answered and said, “ I may not tell my dream only to 
my wife, for it regards her honour,” And the maiden grew 
sad and emrions, and said, “ I am thy wife, tell me thy 
tiniana.** And straightway they went and were married, 
and ever after they both laughed Now, learned Zimri 
what means this “tale, an idle jest for a master of the law 
yet it is written by the greatest doctor of the Captivity f ’ 

*■ It passeth my oomprehension, * said the chief Babbh 
Babhi Bliezer -was Bolent ; the congregation groaned 
^Now hoar the interpretation,’ said the Africati. * The 
youth ii OUT people, and the damsel is our lost Sion, and 
the tomb of Absalom proves that salvation can ohly come 
from the house of David Dost thon hear this, young 
map P ’ the Africati, coming forward and laying his 
hand on Alroy. * I speak to thee, because I have observed a 
deep attention in tby conduct,* 

The Prince of the Capti-vity started, Etnd shot a glance 
at the dark visage before him, but the glance read nothing. 
The upper part of the countenance of the African was haH 
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oonceftlod by masses of dai'k matted hair, and tlie lovrer by 
lus imooutli robes. A flafibing eye was its only oharaoter- 
istio, which darted forth like lightning out of a black 
cloud- 

' Is my attention the only reason that induces you to 
address me ? ' inquired Alroy* 

* Whoever gave all hifl reasons P * replied, the Ajfncarq 
with a laughing sneer. 

‘ I seek not to learn them. SufB.ee it, stranger, tluit 
how much soever you may mean, as much I can under- 
stand.’ 

‘ ’Tis well Learned Ziruri, is this thy pupil P I congratu- 
late thee. I will match him against the hopeful Elieier.’ 
So saying, the lofty African stalked out of the chamber.. 
The assembly also broke up. Alroy would willingly Lave 
immediately followed the African, and held some further 
and more private oonvereation with him ; but some minuten 
elapsed, owing to the officious atteutionfl of Zimr i, before 
he could escape ; and, when he did, his search after the 
etranger was vain. He inquired among tlie congregation, 
but none kno% the AfrtearL He was no man’s guest and 
no man’s debtor, and apparently bad uevor before been 
•een. 


CHAPTER V. 

Thb trumpet was sounding to close the gates, as Alroy 
passed the Sion entrance. The temptation was irreeistible. 
He rushed out, and ran for more than one hundred yard*, 
without looking back, and when he did, he had the iatia- 
faction of ascortaining that he wns fairly shut out for tha 
night. The sun had Set, still the Mount of Olives was 
flushed with the reflection of his dying beams, but Jehoah- 
aphat at its feet was in deep- shadow. 

He wandered among the mountains some tira*^ be- 
holding Jerusalem from a hundred diSbrant points oi irisw, 
■■nH watching the single planets and clustering' oow a tslla - 
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tdonB that gradtially burst into beauty, or gathered intx) 
light. At lengtli, somewhat exhausted, he descended into 
the Tale* The scanty rill of Siloah ^ looked like a thread 
of silvor winding in the moonlight. Some houselees 
iiT:etohes were slumbenng under the arch of ita fountain. 
SeTerad isolated tombs of considerable siae rose at the 
base of Olivet, and the largest of thase Alroy entered. 
Proceeding throngli a narrow passage, he onterod a small 
iqnare oh am her. On each side was an empty sarcophagus 
of granite, one with its lid broken. Between these the 
Prince of the Captivity laid his robe, and, wearied by his 
ramble, soon soundly slept. 

After some hours he woke. Ho fancied that he had been 
wakened by the sound of voices. The chamber was not 
quite dark. A straggling inooubeam fought its way 
through an open fintwork pattern in the top of the tomb, 
and just rovealod the dim interior. Suddenly a voice 
spoke, a strange and singular voice. 

‘ Brother, brother, the sounds of the night begin,* 
Another voice ansoivered, 

‘ Brother, brother, I hear them, too.’ 

‘ The woman in labour I ’ 

‘ The tliiof at his craft I * 

‘ The sentiners challenge !’ 

* The murderer’s step 1 ’ 

‘ Oh I the merry sounds of the night ! ’ 

‘ Brother, brother, let ns come forth and 'wander about 
the world,’ 

* We have aeou all things. I’ll lie here and listen to the 
baying hound. ’Tis music for a tomb.* 

‘ Choice and rare. You are idle, I like to sport in thi 
starry air. Our hours are few, they ahonld be fair 
‘ 'V^at shall we see, Heaven or Earth P * 

‘Hell for me, ’tis more amusing.* 

‘ As for me, I am sick of Hhdea.’ 

‘ Let US visit Solomon I ’ 

‘ In his unknown metropolis P ’ 

‘ That will be rare,’ 
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^ Bnt whore, oh ! where ? ' 

< Even a spirit cannot toll Bnt they say, but tlvsy aaj, I 
dare not whisper what they say.’ 

^ Wlio told yon ? ’ 

‘ No one. I overheard an Afrite whispering to a feijiale 
Ghoul ho wanted to seduoe.* 

‘ Hah, hall I hah, kah 1 oboitse pair, oboic© pair ! We arp 
moi'e othei©al.' 

‘ She was a bennty in lier way. Her eyes were lami* 
nons, though somewhat dank, and her cheek tinged with 
carnation caTight from infant blood.’ 

Gh ^ gay ; oh 1 gay ; what said they ? ’ 

^ He was a deserter without leave from Solojcon’s body- 
gnord. The tmii Avriggled the secret out,’ 

‘ Tell me, kind brother.’ 

I’ll show, not telL’ 

* I pr’ytbee toll me,’ 

* Well, then, well In Genthoema'’s gloomy care there 

ta a river none has reached, and yew. metst sail, nud yon 
most sail Brother 1 ’ 

‘ Methinks I smell socaetkieg too earthly.'’ 

^ TVliat’s that? ’ 

^ The breath of man.’ 

* Soont more fatal th€Ui the morning air! Away, 
away i ’ 


CHAPTER TL 

Ijr the range of mountains timt lead from Olivet to th# 
river Jordan is the great cavern of Qentheema, a mighty 
excavatidn formed by the oomlnned and irCLmornorial wor)? 
of Natore and of Art ; for on the high baaaltio oolnnins ^ 
cut strange ohametors and nnoarthly forma, and in many 
places the natural omamenta have been completed by the 
hfmda of the sculptor into symmetrioal entablatures and 
banoifal capitals, the work, they say, of captive Dives and 
oQu^yiered Afrites, for tkc groat ting. 
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It* 'wus roidniglit ; the cold full rDOon showered rU 
briUi^tQqj upon this naprow valley, shot in on all sides by 
black and barrerL mountains. A eingl© being stood at tb# 
entrance of the cave. 

It was Alroy. Desperate and determined, after liat-ernTig 
to the spirits in the tomb, he resolved to penetrate the 
^aysteries of Genthefcma. He took from hie girdle a flint 
and steel, with which he lighted a torch a-ad then he 
entered. 

The cavern narrowed as he cantionsly advanced, and 
soon he foand himself at the head of an evidently artn 
fidal gallery. A crowd of bets rashed forward atad ei- 
tiagaiflhed his torch. ^ He leant down to relight it, and 
in so doing observed that he trod upon aa artif cial pave^ 
ment. 

The gallery was of great extent, with a gradual de- 
clination.^ Being in a straight line with the moath of 
the cavern, the moonlit scene was long visible, bat Alroy, 
on looking ronnd, now perceived that the exterior was shnt 
©nt by the eminence that be had left behind hiaa. The 
sides of the gaUery were covered with etraa^c and scnlp^ 
tnred forms. 

The Prince of the Captivity proceeded along this gallery 
for nearly two hoars. A distant jnnrmnr of falling water, 
which might have been disringnitihed nearly from tha first, 
increased in sonnd as he advanced, and now, firoia the lend 
roar and da^ at hand, he felt that be was on the brink of 
•omo cataiiM^t, It was very daik. His heart trembled. 
He felt his footing ere be ventared advaaice. The spray 
j^dpnly leaped forward and extiagnoBhed bis torch. His 
ikimAient d^gev filled him with terrojr, and ha receded 
some paces,, bnt in vein endeavoured to re-illiEm*s hiq 
torch, which was soaked with imter. 

- Hia eearage deserted hhaa. Energy and exarrioa seenmd 
hopeleee, He was about to d^ver himself np to despair^ 
when an expanding lustre attracted his attention in the 
fppofling gloom. 

A small and bright red cIaoxI seemed sailing towajrd# 
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lym. It oponod, discharged from ita bosom a silvoiy star, 
and diwlved again into dsirkness. But the star remained, 
the silvery star, and threw a long line of tremnlons light 
npoi^ the vast and raging rapid, which now, fleet and fcam- 
ing, revealed itself on all sides to the eye of Alroy. 

The beautifnl interposition in his favour re-animated the 
adventnrons pilgrim. A dark shskdow in the foreground, 
breaking the line of light shed by the star upon the waters, 
attracted his attention. He advanoed, regained his foimer 
footing, and more nearly examined it. It was a boat, and 
in the boat, mute acd immovable, sat one of those 
singular, and hideous forms, which he had observed sonlp- 
tnred on the walls of the gallery. 

David Alroy, committing his fortunes to the God of 
Israel, leapt into the boat. 


OHAPTEE m 

Aid at the sjme moment the Afrite, for it was one of 
those dread beings,^ raised the oars, and the boat moved. 
The falling waters suddenly parted in the long line of 
the star’s reflection, and the barque ghded through their 
high and severed maeses. 

In this wise they proceeded for a few minutes, tmtil they 
entered a beautifnl and moonlit lake. In the distance 
was a mountainous country, Alroy examined his com- 
panion with a feeling of curiosity not nnmixod with terror. 
It was remarkable that Alroy could never succecMi in any 
way in attracting his notice. The Afrite seemed totally 
nncouscioufl of the prosenoe of his passenger. At length 
the boat reached the opposite shore of the lake, and the 
Prince <rf the Oaptivifcy disembarked. 

He disembarked at the head of an avonno of ooloBsal 
lions of red granite,*^ extending far as the eye could reach, 
and ascending the side of the mountain, which va* cut 
into a flight of magmfloaat steps. The, oosy ascent was 
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in consequenoe soon acoompliahod, and Alroy, proceeding 
fidong the aTenue of lions, soon gained the sununit of the 
mountain. 

To his infinite astonishment he beheld Jornssdenu That 
strongly-marked locality could not be mistaken : at his feet 
Were Jehoehaphat, Kedron, Siloah ; he stood npon Olivet ; 
before him was Siom Bub in all other respects, how 
different was the landscape from the one that he had 
gazed upon a few days back, for the first time 1 The sur- 
ronnding hills sparkled with vineyards, and glowed with 
summer palaces, and voluptuous pavilions, and glorious 
gardens of pleodanre. The oily, extending all over Mount 
Sion, was encompassed with a wall of white mnrble, with 
battlements of gold ; a gorgeous mass of gates and pillars, 
and gardened terraces ; lofty piles of rarest matorialB, ce- 
dar, and ivory, and precious stones ; and costly columns 
of the richest workmanship and the most fanciful orders, 
capitals of the lotus and the palm, and flowing ffiezes of 
the olive and the vine. 

And in the front a mighty Temple rose, with inspira- 
tion in its very form ; a Temple so vast., ^ Homptuons, 
that there needed no priest to tell ns that no human hand 
planned that sublime magnifioenoe ! 

* God of my fathers I * said AJroy, ^ I am a poor, weak 
thing, and my life has Ijeen a life of dreams and visions, 
and I have semetimes thought my brain lacked a sufficient 
lOEtster ; where am I ? Do I sleep or live ? Am I a 
alumberer or a ghost? This trial is too much,* He sank 
down, and hid bis face in his hands : his over-eierted 
mind appeared to desert him : he wepk 

Many minutee elapsed boforo Ahoy grew oomposed, 
Tliw wild bursts of weeping sank into sobs, and the sobs 
died off into sighs. And at length, calm from exhaustion, 
he again looked up, and lo I the glorious city wa* no 
more 1 Before him was a moon-lit plain, over which the 
avenue of lions still advanced, and appeared to terminate 
only in the mountainous distance. 

This limi t the Prince of the Captivity at length reached. 
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and stood before a stnpendoas portal, cut out of the solid 
rock, four huudred feet in height, and supported by cluster* 
of colossal Oaiyatides.®* Upon the portal were engraven 
some Hebrew characters, which upon examination proved 
to be the same as those upon the talisman of Jabaster. 
And so, taking from his bosom that oil-precious and long- 
oherished deposit, David Alroy, in obedience to his iustruo- 
tioufl, pressed the signet against the gigantic portah 

The portal opened with a crash of thunder louder than 
an earthquake. Pole, panting, and staggering, the Prince 
of the Captivity entered an illimitable hall, illumined by 
pendulous balls of glowing metal. On each side of the 
hall, sitting on golden thrones, was ranged a line of kings, 
and, as the pilgrim entered, the monarcha rose, and took off 
their diadems, and waved them thrice, and thrice repeated, 
in solemn chorus: ‘ All hail, Alroy I Hail to thoo, brother 
king I Thy crowm awaits thee ! ’ 

The Prinoe of the Captivity stood trembling, with his 
eyes fixed upon the ground, and leaning breathless against 
a oolumm And when at length he had a little recovered 
iumflolfi and dSW again to look up, he found that the 
moharchs were re-seated ; and, from their still and vacant 
visages, apparently unconscious of his presence. And this 
emboldened him, and so, staring altornatolj at each side 
of the hall, but with a firm, perhaps dosporato stop, Alroy 
advanced. 

And he came to two tli rones which were set apart from 
the others in the middle of the hall . On one was seated a 
noble figure, far above the common stature, with arms 
folded and down-cast eyos. His feet rested upon a broken 
sword and a shivered soeptre, which told that he was a 
monarch, in spite of his discrowned head. 

And on the opposite throne was a venerable personage, 
with a long flowing beard, and dressed in white raiment. 
His countenance was beautiful, altbout^h ancient. Age had 
stolen on without its imperfecta on s, and time had only in- 
vested it with a ffweet dignity and solemn grace. The coun- 
tenance of the kimr was upraised with a seraphic gaze. 
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83 thnfl looked up on higk, with eyes full of love, 
and thanksgiving, and praiso, his consecrated fingers aeoined 
to touch the treTnblicg wit^b of a golden harp. 

Arfd farther on, and far above the rest, npon a throne 
that stretched across the hall, a most imperial presence 
Btraightway flashed npon the startled vision of Alroy. 
Fifty steps of ivory, and each step guarded by golden 
lions," led to a throne of jasper. A dazzling light blazed 
forth from the ghttering diadem ^tnd radiant countenance 
of him who sat upon the throne, one beautiful as a woman, 
but with the majesty of a go<L And in one hand he held a 
seal, and in the other a sceptre. 

And when Alroy had imched the foot of the throne, he 
stopped, and his heart misgave hi nu And he prayed for 
some minutes in silent devotion, and, without dwing to 
look up, he mounted the first step of the- throne, and the 
second, and the third, and so on, with alow and faltering 
feet, until he reached the forty-ninth step. 

The Prince of the Captivity raised his eyes. He stood 
before the monarch face to face. In vain Alroy attempted 
to attract his attention, or to fij: his gaze. ^Ihe large dark 
eyes, full of supernatural lustre, appeared capable of 
piercing all things, and illuminating all things, but they 
flashed on without shedding a ray upon Alroy. 

Pale as a spectre, the pilgrim, whose pilgrimage seemed 
now on the point of completion, stood cold and trembHng 
before the object ofaU his desires and all his labours. But 
he thought of his country, his people, and his God ; and, 
while hia noiseless lips breathed the name of Jehovah, 
sol emnly he put forth his arm, and with a gentle firmness 
grasped the unresisting sceptre of his gpeat ancestor. 

And, as he seized it^ the whole scene vaniahed from kii 
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CHAPTER vrn 

Houe 3 or years migtl have passed away, so fiar as the 
siifferer was oonoemod, when AJroy again retnmed to self- 
consoioiiHnesB. Hia eyes slowly opened, he oast around a 
vacant stai^, he was lying in the cavern of Gentheema, 
The moon had set, but the mom had not broken. A single 
star glittered over the brow of the blsick motmtains. He 
faintly moved his limbs ; he would have raised hia hand to 
hifl bewildered brain, but found that it grasped a sceptre. 
The memory of the past returned to him. He tried to rise, 
and found that he was reposing in the Aj-ma of a human 
being. Ho tumod liis hoad ; he mot tho anxioua gaxc of 
JabCLster ! 
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FAET Vn 


CHAPTER L 

‘ Youb pace is troubled, uncle,’ 

‘ So ifl my mind.’ 

* All may go well.’ 

‘ Mimm, we Imve seen the host. Prepare yourgelf for 
flOTTOW, gentle girl. I care not for myself, for I am old, 
and age makes heroes of us sJl. I have endured, and can 
endure more. As we approaALi our limit,, it would appear 
that our minds grow callous. I have seen my wealth, 
raised with the labours of a thoughtful life, vanish in a 
mom : my people, a fragile remnant, nevertheless a people, 
dispersed, or what is worse, I have wept for them, al- 
though no tear of selfish grief has tinged this withered 
cheek. And, were I but alone, ay I there’ s^e pang. The 
solace of my days is now my sorrow.’ 

* Weep not for me, dear nncle. Rather let ns pray that 
onr God will not forsake us.’ 

‘We know not when we are well. Chir hours stole 
tranquilly along, and then we murmured. Prospering, we 
murmured, and now we are rightly stricken The legend 
of the past is Israel’s b€ma The past is a dream ; and, in 
the waking present, we should discard the enervating 
shadow. Why should we be freeP We murmured sigainst 
captivity. This is captivity: this damp, dim cell, where 
ive are brought to die. 

* 0 I youth, rash youth, thy being is deetruotion But 
yesterday a child, it seems but yesterday I nursed him in 
these armfl, a thoughtless child, and now onr house has 
fallen by his deeds. I will not think of it; ’twill make 
mA mad-’ 

* Uncle, dearest uncle, we have lived together, and wa 
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mil die togetlier, and both in lore ; but, I pray yon, speak 
no harsh word of David’ 

* Shall I praise him P * 

‘ Say nothing. What he haa done, if done in grief^ hna 
been done sdl in hononr. Wonld yon that he h^ spared 
Alflchiroch? ’ 

‘ Never I I wonld have etmck him myself Biave boy, 
he did his dnty ; and I, I, Miriam, thy nnole, at whom they 
wink behind hifl back and call him niggard, was I wanting 
in that honr of trial ? Was my treasnre spared to save my 
people? Did I shrink from all the toil and tronble of that 
time? A trying time, my Minam, bnt compared with this, 
the building of the Temple ’ 

* Yon -were then what yon have ever been, the best and 
wisest. And sinoe onr fathers’ God did not forsake ns, even 
in that wilderness of wildest woe, I o5er gratitude in pre- 
sent faith, and pay him for past mercies by my prayers for 
more.’ 

* Well, well, life must end. The hour approaches when 
we mnst meet onr mlers and mock trial ; precions jnatioe 
that begins in^bhreate and ends in tortnre. Ton are silent, 
Miriano-’ 

‘ I am speaking to my God.’ 

‘ Wbat is that noise ? A fignre moves behind the 
dusky grate. Onr gaoler. No, no, it is Caleb I Faithful 
child, I fear yon have perilled mnoh.’ 

‘ I enter with anthority, my lord, and bear good 
tidings.’ 

* He smilee I Is’t possible ? Speak on, speak on I ’ 

‘ Alroy hae captured the harem of our Governor, as 
they journeyed from Badgad to this city, guarded by his 
choicest troops. And he haa sent to offer that they shall 
be exchanged for yon and for your household. And 
Hassan has Emswered that his women shall owe their free- 
dom to nothing bnt his sword. But, in the meantime, it 
is agreed between him and the messenger of your nephew, 
that both companies of prisoners shall be treated with all 
bf>Coming courtesy. Yon, therefore, are remanded to yotir 
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paW^e, and. th© tnunpet is now soundiug before tbe gteaf 
moaque to snnimoiL all the host against AJroy, whom TTAJMani 
hBH vowed to bring to Hamadan dead or alive,* 

* Tlife harem of the Gx)vemor, guarded too by his ohoioeet 
troopij I *Tifl a great deed. He did Remember ns. Faiihfol 
boy I The harem of the Qnvemor ! his ohoioest troO^ I 
*Tis a very great deed. Hethinks the Lord is with bun. 
He has his great father’s heart. Only think of DaVid, a 
child I I nursed him, often. Caleb I Can this be David, 
Our David, a ohild, a girlP Yet he stmck Alschirooh ! 
lEriam I where is she ? Worthy Caleb, look to your 
mistress ; she has fallen. Quit© gone I Fetch water. *Tis 
not very pure, but we shall be in our pcdaOe soon. The 
harem of the Qcvemor ! I canft believe it. Sprinkle, 
Bpnnklo. David take them prisoners ! ^Yhy, when they 
pass, we are obliged to turn our heads, and dare not look. 
More water t I’ll rub her baud. *Tis warmer I Bier eyes 
open I MirifiTO, ohoioe news, my child I The harem of tho 
Governor I I’ll not believe it 1 * 


CHAPTEB n. 

‘ OnOi more within onr walls, Caleb. Life is a miraclo. 
I feel young again This is home ; and yet I am a prisoner. 
Yon said the host were assembling; be can have no chanoe. 
Think you, Oedeb, he has any chance P I hope he Will die, 
I would not have him taken. I fear their tortuTee. We 
win die too; we will all die. Now I am out of that dun- 
gBon, m ethirikfl I oould even fight. Is it true that he has 
joined with robbers ? * 

^ I saw the meesenger, and learnt that he fiiwt repeired 
to some banditB in the mills in the desert* He biwi bebomB 
acquainted with them in his pilgrimage. They say their 
loader is one of our people.*^ 

‘I am glad of that. He can eat with him, I would 
not have Inm eat unclean things with the Ishmaelitoa.’ 
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‘ Lord, sir I our people gather bo him from all quarters, 
"Tifl said that Jabaeter, the great Cabalist, hae joined him 
from the mountains with ten thousand men,’ 

‘ The great J^baster I then there is some chance. I 
know Jabaater welL Ho is too wise to join a desperate 
cause. Art sure about Jabaster P ’Tia a great name, a 
very potent spirit, I have heard such things of that 
Jabaiter, six, would make you stare hke Saul before the 
spirit I Ouly think of our David, Caleb, making all this 
noise 1 I am fiill of hope. I feel not like a prisoner. He 
beat the Harem guard, and, now he has got Jabaater, he 
will beat them all’ 

‘ The messenger told me he captured the Harem, only to 
free his unole and his sister.* 

^ He ever loved me ; I have done my duty to bim ; I 
think I have. Jabaster I why, man, the name is a spell I 
There are men at Bagdad who will get up in the night to 
join Jabaster, I bope David will follow biw couiuBela in all 
things, I wQuld I had seen his servant, I could have sent 
him a message.’ 

‘ Lord, sir 1 JJie Prince Alroy has no great need of ooxm- 
Bellora, I can tell you, ’Tis said he bears the sceptre of 
great Solomon, which Le himself obtained in the unknown 
tombs of Palestine.’ 

‘ The sceptre of Solomon I could I but believe it I ’ Tis 
an age of wonders I Where are we P Call for Miriam ^ I'll 
tell her this. Only think of David, a mere child, our 
David with the soeptre of Solomon 1 and Jabaster too I I 
have great faith, The Lrord oonfound bia enemie* I’ 


QHAPTER m, 

* Guspitji Eachel, I fear I trouble you ; sweet Benn:^ I 
thank you for your seal I am better now ; tho shook was 
groat. Those are strange tidings, maidens.’ 

Yes, dear lady I who would have thought of your 
brother turning out a Cantain P ’ 

E 
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‘ 1 am ffnro I always thonght lie was tlie quietest person 
in the world,* said Benin a, ‘though he did kill Alsohi- 
roch.* 

‘ One oonld never get a word out of him/ said RaoheL 

‘ He was always moping alone/ said Benina. 

‘ And when one spoke to him he always turned away/ 
said Leah. 

‘ Or blushed,* added Imra, 

‘ Well, for my part,’ said the beautiful Batbaheba, ‘ I 
always thought Piinoe David was a genius. He bod such 
beautiful eyes I * 

‘ I hope he will conquer Hasson,’ said Rachel. 

‘ So do I,’ said Bemna. 

* I wonder what he has done with the Harem,’ said 
Leah. 

‘ I don’t think he will dare to speak to them/ said Imra. 

‘ Ton ore very much mistaken,’ said Bathshebo, 

‘ Hark I ’ said Miriam. 

‘ ’Tia Hassan/ said Bathsheba ; ‘ may he never return I ’ 

The wild drum of the Seljaka sounded, then a flourish of 
their fierce trumpets, and soon the tramp of^liorse. Behind 
the blinds of their chamber, Miriam and her maidens be- 
held the magnificent troop of turbaned horsemen, who, 
glittering wiiii splendid armour and bright shawls, and 
proudly bounding on their fiery steeds, now went forth to 
crush and conquer the only hope of Israel. Upon an 
Arab, darker than night, rode the superb Hassan, and, as 
he passed the dwelling of his late prisoners, whether fLiDm 
the exulting anticipation of coining triumph, or from a soft 
suspicion that, behind that lattice, bright eyes and brilliant 
fhoes were gazing on his state, the haughty but handsome 
Seljnk flourished his scimetar over his head, os he threw 
his managed steed into attitudes that displayed the skill of 
its rider. 

‘He is handsomer than Alsohiroch/ said 'RaclieL 

‘What a shawl I’ said Bemna. 

‘ His scimetar was like lightning,’ said Leah, 

'And Ilia steed like thunder/ said Imra. 
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*’ Tlio evil ey© fall on him ! * said Batlusheba. 

‘ Lord,* exclaimed Miriam, ‘ remember David and all hic 
afflictions I ’ 


CHAPTEB lY. 

Tub dosortod city of the wildemeea presented a very 
difiFerent appearance from that which met the astonished 
gaze of Alroy, when he first beheld its noble tnireta, and 
wEindered in its silent streets of palaces, 

Without the gates was pitched a numerous camp of 
those low black tents common among the Kourds and TWk- 
mftTiR ; the principal street was full of busy groups engaged 
in aU the preparations of war&re, and all the bustling ex- 
pedients of an irregular and adventurous life; steeds were 
stalled in ruined chambers, and tail camels raised their 
still vdsagea among the clustering columns, or crouched 
in kneeling tranquillity amid fallen statues and prostrate 
obelisks. 

Two months had scarcely elapsed since Alroy and Ja- 
baster had soiight Scherirah in his haunt, and announced 
to him their sacred mission. The callous heart of hi-m, 
whose ‘mother was a Jewess,* had yielded to their inspired 
annunciations. He embraced their cause with all the 
fervour of oonversion, €ind his motley band were not long 
sceptical of a creed which, while it assuredly offered daligCr 
and adventure, held out the prospects of wealth and even 
empire. Erom the city of the wildemess the new Messiah 
sent forth his messengers to the neighbouring oitie#, to 
announce his advent to his brethren in captivity. The 
Hebrews, a proud and stiff-necked race, ever prone to re- 
beUiou, received the announcement of their favourite 
prince with transport. The descendant of David, and the 
slayer of Alachirooh, had double claims upon their confi- 
dence and allegiance, and the flower of the Hebrew youth 
in the neighbouring citios of the Caliphate repaired in 
crowds to pay their homage to the reoovered sceptre of 
Solomon. 
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Tlie affair waa at first treated by tbe goTemment witb con- 
tempt, Bjid tbe sfiLton of the SeljnkB oontented himself 
^th setting a price tLpon the head of the miirderer of his 
brother; bat, ivhen several cities had been placed under 
oontribution, fitnd more than one Moslem caravan stopped, 
and plundered in the name of the God of Abraham, of 
Isaac, and of Jacob, orders were despatched from Bagdad 
to the new governor of Hamadan, Haasan Sabah, to sap- 
press the robbers, or the rebels, and to send David AJroy 
dead or sdive to the capita . 

The Hebrew maloontente were well apprised by their lees 
isdventnrons bat still sympathising brethren of everything 
that took place at the head'qnartera of tbe enemy. Spies 
errivod on the same day at the city of the wilderness, who 
informed AJroy that hie nnole was thrown into a dongeo^a 
at Hamadan, and that a body of chosen troops were about 
to escoiit a royal barem from Bs^dad into Persia. 

Alroy attacked the escort in person, utterly discomfitod 
them, aud captured their charge. It proved to be tlio 
barem of the Governor of Hamadan, and if for a moment 
the too sanguine fancy of the captor eiperi«uoed a passing 
pang of disappoiutmont, the prize at least obtained, as we 
have seen, the freedom and security of his dear though dis- 
taut friends. This exploit precipitated the expedition 
wbioh was preparing at Hamadan for hia destmotioin The 
enrog^ Hassan Subah started from liis divan, seized his 
scimetar, without waiting for the auxiliaries he had 
summoned from the neighbouring obieftaina, called to horse, 
and at the head of two thousand of the splendid Seljuk 
cavalry, hurried to vin dicat© hia love and satiate his revenge. 

With in the amphitheatre which he first entered os a 
prisoner, Alroy sat in oounciL On big right was Jabaster, 
Scherirah on ids left. A youth, h'ttle his senior, but tall 
as a palm-tree, and strong as a young lion, was tbe fourth 
oapt®dn- In the distance, some standing, seme reclining, 
were about fifty men completely armed- 

‘Are tbe people numbered, Abner?’ inquired Alroy nf 
tbe youth. 
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* Kven ao j three htliidr^d etfective horsemen^ and two 
thoiuffluid footmen ; but the fiootnaen lack arms.* 

‘ Tb® Lord will send them in time,' said Jabafiter ; 

‘ meftn'while let them continue to make javelms.’ 

‘ Trust in the Lord,' murmirred Scherirah, bendiug his 
heed, with bis eyes fixed on the ground, 

A loud shout was heard throughout the city. Alroy 
started from his carpet. The messenger had returned. 
Pale and haggard, covered with sweat and sand, the faith- 
ful envoy was bortie into the amphitheatre ahoost upon 
the shoulders of the people. In vain the guard endea- 
voured to stem the passage of the multitude. They clam- 
bered up the tiers of arches, they filled the void and 
crumbling seats of tbe antique circus, they supported thom- 
selvee upon each other's shoulders, they clung to the 
capitals of the lofty oohunns. The whole multifede had 
assembled to hear the intelligenoe ; the scene recifled the 
ancieiit purpose of the building, and Alroy and his 
fellow-warriors seemed like tih© gladiators of some oicf 
spectacle. 

‘ Speak,’ add Alroy, * speak the worst, No news can 
be bitter to those whom the Lord will avenge.’ 

* Bnler of Israel I thns saitii HaasAn Subah,' answered 
the messenger : ‘ My harem shall owe their fireedom to 
nothibg but my sword. I treat not with rebek, but I irtr 
not With age or wOiUan; and Letweer Boetenay and hm 
household on one side, and the priaoaers of tiiy master on 
the other, let there be peace. Go, teH Alroy I Will seal it 
in hifl beet blood. And lo 1 thy uncle and thy sister are 
again in their palace.’ 

Alroy phtOed his hand for a racrcieut fo his eyeft, And then 
instantly iWStuidng his Self-possesHiou, he erufuired as to the 
moWenientB of the enebny. 

‘ I hAvO crossed the desert on A AWifl dromedary lent to 
me by Shelomi of the Gate, Whose hoart k with our oAuba 
t hate not fAnied, neither haW© 1 slept. &re to-morrow's 
StLcsot the Phihstmee will be kere^ led by Hassaia Subah 
himsolfi The Loid of Hosts be with us I Since wo oon- 
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qnered Canaan, Israel hath not Btmggled with luoh a 
power I ’ 

A mnrmnr ran throngh the assembly. Men exchanged 
enquiring glances, and involuntarily pressed each other’s 
arms. 

‘ The trial has come,’ said a middle-aged Hebrew, who 
Had fought twenty years ago with Jahsieter. 

‘Let me die for the Ark 1 ’ said a young enthusiast of the 
band of Abner. 

‘ I thought we should got into a sqrape,* whispered Kis- 
loch the Kourd to Calidas the Indian. ‘ What could have 
ever induced us to give up robbing in a quiet manner ? ' 

‘ And turn Jews 1 ’ said the Gnebre, with a sneer. 

‘ Look at Sohexirah,’ said the Negro, grinning. ‘ If he is 
not kissing the sceptre of Solomon I ’ 

‘ I wish to heaven he had only hnng Alroy the first tirngt 
be met him,’ said Calidas. 

‘ Sons of the Covenant I ’ eiol aimed Alroy, ‘ the Lord hath 
delivered them into our hands. To-morrow eve we march 
to Hamadan 1 * 

A cheer followed this exclamation. 

‘It is written,’ said Jabaeter, opening a volume, ‘ Lo I I 
will defend this city, to save it, for mine own sake, and for 
my servant David’s sake,* 

‘ And it came to pass that night that the angel of the 
Liord went out, and smote in the camp of the Assyrians, an 
Hundred four score and five thonsand j and when they arose 
early in the morning, behold 1 they were all dead corpses.’ 

- ‘ Now, as I was gating npon the stars this mom, and 
reading the celestial alphabet known to the true Oabalist,*^ 
behold 1 the star of the house of David and seven other stars 
xnovedr and met together, and formed into a circle. And 
the word they formed was a mystery to me ; bnt lo 1 I have 
opened the book, and each star is the initial letter of each 
line of the Tsirgum that I have now read to jovl There- 
fore the fate of Sennacherib i* tbe fate of Hassan Subah 1 ’ 

* Tnusr d( Stm jlt alu ti^s, ts psopli ; poua our touh 
BJLIKT BIFORl HIM : GoD 18 A ETFUaE FOR US. StLAH 1 ’ 
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At this moment a female form appeared on the very top 
of the amphitheatre, npon the sliglit remains of the nppor- 
moBt tier of which a solitary arch alone waa left. The 
clioma instantly died away, every tongue was silent, e\rery 
eye fixed. Hushed, mute, and immovable, even Eoaloch and 
hifl companions were appalled a^s they gaxed upon Esther 
the Prophetess. 

Her eminent position, her imposing action, the flajihi-ng 
of her immense eyes, her beantifnl bnt awfnl oountenance, 
her blach hair, that hung almost to her knees, and the white 
light of the moon, just rising over the opposite side of the 
amphitheatre, and which threw a silvery flash npon her 
form, and seemed to invest her with some miracnlona ema- 
nation, while all beneath her was in deep gloom, these dr- 
cnmfitances combined to render her an object of nniveiml 
interest and attention, while in a powerful but high voice 
she thus addressed them. 

* They come, they cornel Bat will they go P Lo I hear 
ye this, 0 house of Jacob, which are called by the name of 
Israel, and are come forth out of the waters of Judah I I 
hear their drum in the desert, and the voice of their trumpets 
is like the win^ of eve, but a decree bath gone forth, and it 
says, that a mortal shall be more predous thA-ri fine gold^ 
yea, a man than the rich ore of Ophir. 

‘ They come, they come I Bnt will they go ? I see the 
flash of their soinietars, I mark the prancing of their cruel 
steeds ; hut a decree hath gone forth, and it says, a gleaning 
shall be loft among them, as in the shaking of the olive-tree ; 
two or three berries on the top of the uppermost bough ; 
four or five on the straggling branches, 

‘They come, they cornel But wiQ they go P Lol a 
decree hath gone forth, and it says, Hamadan ah <^11 be tQ 
thee for a spoil, and desolation shall fall upon Babybn. 
And there shall the wild beasts of the desert lodge, and 
howling monsters shall fiU their houses, and there shall tlie 
daughters of the ostrich dwell, and there shall the screech- 
owl pitch her tent, and there shall the night-raveu lay her 
eggs, and there shall the satyi-s hold thdr revels. AmJ 
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ah all lie'll to one another in their palaoes, and 
fhragons in their volilptnoTis paviHonfl. Her time is new at 
hand ; her daya shall not be probnged ; the reed and the 
lotna shall wither in her rivers ; and the meadows by het 
canals shall be as the sands of the desert. For, is it a light 
thing that the Lord shonld send his servant to raise np the 
tribes of Jsicob, and to restore the preserved of Israel P 
Sing, O heavens, and be joyfol, 0 earth, and break forth 
into singing, O monntains, for the Lord hath oomforted his 
pbopl6, and will have mercy npon his afBioted I * 

ShO oeased ; she descended the precipitous side of the 
amphitheatre with rapid steps, vaulting from tier to tier, 
and bounding with wonderfol agility from one mass of min 
to another. Ai length she reached the level ; and then 
foaming and panting, she rushed to Ahroy, threw herself 
upon the ground, embraced bis feet, and wiped off the dost 
from his sandals with her hair. 

The assembly broke into long and loud acaLamations of 
finpematnral confidenoe and sangnine etithtisiaem. TheT 
beheld their Messiah wave his miracnlons sbeptre. They 
thotiglit of BAssan Snbah and his Seljtikfl onl^ as of viotims, 
and 6f to-lhorrow only as of a day which was to commence 
i new era of tiitimph, freedom, and empire 1 


CHAPTER y. 

Harsatj SuBiA, after five days* forced marcbe* pitched hii 
stimptnonfl pavilion in thit beautiftil Caeis, ■^hdoh had 
afforded sneb delightful refreshment to Alroy when a soK- 
tary pilgrim. Around for nearly a mile, were tbe tents of 
his warriors, and of the numerous daraVsn that had Bwwom- 
porded laden with water and previsions for his -troops. 
BCere, while he reposed, hd alib soilght information as t6 
thd pbeitioH 6f his enemy. 

A party of obs e r vat ion, whioh he had immediately de^ 
^tohed, returned dhnost instantly with a small caravan 
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that hAd hoen recently plundered hj tlie robbers. The mer- 
chant, a venerable and piona Mofilem, was nahefed into the 
presence of the Gi^Vemor of Hanmdaiu 

‘ Froni the robbers’ hannt ? ’ inqnired Haasan, 

‘ Unfortunatelj bo,’ answered the merchant. 

‘ Is it far P ’ 

A day’s jonmey.’ 

‘ And yon qnitt^ it P * 

‘ Yesterday mom,’ 

‘ What is their force ? ’ 

The merchant hesitated, 

‘ Do they not make prisoners ? ’ enquired the Governor, 
casting a scrutinising glance at hie companion. 

* Holy Prophet I what a miserable wretch am 1 1 ’ ex- 
claimed the venerable merchant, bursting into tears. ‘A 
faithful snhgoct of the Oahph, I am obliged to serve rebels, 
a devout Moslem, I am forced to aid Jews I Order me to be 
hanged at once, my lord,’ oontinned the Unfortonate mer- 
chant, wringing Lub hands. ^ Order me to be hanged at 
once. I have lived long enough,’ 

‘ What is £^1 this P ’ enqtiired Haasan ; ‘ speeJt, friend, 
without fear.’ 

‘ I am. a faithful subject of the Ccdiph,’ answered the mer- 
chant; ‘ I am a deVxmt Moslem, but I have lost ten thousand 
dirhems. * 

* I am Borty for you, air j I also have lost BomethiUg, but 
my lossea are nothing to you, nor your* to mo.* 

‘ Accursed be the hour when these dogs tempted me I 
Tell me, is it sin to break fiEuth with a Jew ? ’ 

‘ On the contrary, I conld hnd you many reverend MoUahs, 
who will tell you that such a breach is the higheat virtue. 
Odmel dome, I see how it is: yOu havereceived yourfreedom 
on condition of uot betraying yonr merciful plunderers. Pro- 
miaes exacted by terror are tide bngbears of Fools. Speak, 
mOn, all you know. Whore are they P What is their force P 
Are Me mppoaed to be at hand ? ’ 

^ I am a Mthful Aulgoct of the Oaliph, and I am bound to 
fldrve him,’ replied the morckAnt ; ‘ I am a devout Monlomy 
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and ’tis oiy duty to destroy etU GiaoTira, but I ft-m also a maTi j ' 
and I must look after my own interest. Noble Gkrvemor^ 
the long and the abort is, these scoundrels have robbed me 
of ten thousand dirhems, as my slaves will tell you: at least, 
goods to that amount. No one can prove that they be worth 
less. It is true that I include in that calculation the fifty 
per cent, I was to make on my shawls at Hamadan, but 
still to me it is as good as ten thousand dirhems. Ask my 
slaves if such an assortment of shawls was ever yet beheld.’ 

‘ To the point, to the point. The robbers P ’ 

‘ I am at the point. The shawls is the point. For when 
I talked of the shawls and the heaviness of my loss, you 

must know that the captain of the robbers ’ 

‘ Alroy ? ’ 

‘ A fierce young gentleman, I do not know how they call 
him: said the oaptaii;i tome, ‘‘Merchant, yon look gloomy.” 
“ Gloomy,” I said, “ yon would look gloomy if you were a 
prisoner, and hod lost ten thousand dirhems.” “ What, ia 
this trash worth ten thousand dirhems ? ” said he, “ With 
the fifty per cent I was to make at Hamadan.” “Fifty per 
cent,,*' said he ; “you are an old knave.” “ Knave I I should 
like to hear any one caU me knave at Bagdad.”^ “Well, knave 
or not, yon may get out of this scrape.” “ HowP ” “ Why 
you are a respectable-looking man,” said he, “and are a good 
Moslem into the bargidn, I warrant.” “ That I am,” said I, 
“ although you be a Jew: but how the faith is to serve me 
here I am sure I don’t know, unless the angel Gabriel, as 
in the fifty- fifth verse of the twenty- seventh chapter of the 
Koran ” ’ 

‘ Tnsh, tush 1 ’ eiolaimed Hassan ; ‘ to the point.* 

‘ I always am at the point, only you put me out. However, 
to it as short as possible, the captain knows ail about 
your coming, and ia frightened out of his wits, althongh he 
did talk big ; I could easily see that. And he let me go, 
you see, with Some of my slavea, and gave me an order for 
five thousand dirhems on one Boetenay, of H ama dan, (per- 
haps you know him ; is he a good man?) on condition that 
I would fall in with you, stud, Mohammed forgive me, tell 
you a lie ^ ’ 
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‘A lio!’ 

‘ Yes, a lie ; but these Jewish dogs do not understand 
what a tmly religions man is, and when I began to tell the 
lie, I was soon put out. Now, noble TTaasan, if a promise 
to a Jew be not binding on a true believer, and jon will 
see me straight with the five thousand dirhems, I will be- 
tray everything at once.’ 

* Be easy about the five thousand dirhems, good man, and 
tell me all.’ 

‘ Yon will see me paidP ’ 

‘ My hononr npon it.* 

‘ ’Tis well ! Know then, the infamous dogs are very 
weak, and terrified at the news of your progress : one,, 
whom I think they call Jabaster, has departed with the 
great majority of the people into the interior of the desert, 
about seven hundred strong. I heard so ; hnt mind, I do 
not know it. The young man, whom you call Alroy, being 
wounded in a recent conflict, could not depart vsdth them, 
bat remains among the rains vrith some female prisonera, 
some treasure, and abont a bundred oompanions hidden in 
•epulohree, H^gave me my freedom on condition that I 
should fall in vrith yon, and assure you that the dogs, fall 
five thoosand strong, had given yon the go-by in the night,, 
and marched towards Hamadan. They wanted me to 
frighten yon ; it was a lie, and I oould not tell it. And 
now yon know the plain tmth ; and if it be a sin to break 
faith with an infidel, yon are responsible for it, as well as 
for the five thousand dirhems, which, by the hje, ought to 
have been tern* 

‘ Where is your order P ’ 

‘ ’Tis here,’ said the merchant, drawing it fimm his vest, 
‘ a very business-like document, drawn npon one Bostenay, 
whom they described ae very rich, and who is here enjoined 
to pay me five thousand dirhems, if, in consequence of my 
information, Hasean Subah, that is youjBelf, return forth- 
with to TTft - mada-n without attacking themL* 

‘‘ Old Bostenay’s head shall onswer for this.’ 

‘ I am glad of it. But were I you, T would make him pay 
me first.* 
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‘Merchant,’ said Haesan, ‘have you ajiy ob^ecrfckin to pay 
another visit to your frieCd Alroy ? ’ 

* Allah forbid I ’ 

In my competuy f * 

‘ That makeft a difference.’ 

‘ Be OUT guide. The dirhems shall be doubled.’ 

* That will make up for the fifty per oent. I hardly like 

it ; but in your company that makes a difference. no 

time. If you push on, Alroy must be captured Now or 
never I The Jewish dogs, to rifle a true believer ! ’ 

‘ Oglu,’ said Hassan to one of his officers. ‘ To horee I 
Ton ne^ not strike the tents. Can we reach the city by 
sunset, merchant P ’ 

‘ An hour before, if you be off at once.’ 

‘ Sonnd the drums. To horse I to horse 1 ’ 


CBAPTEE VI. 

1*3:8 Seljuka halted before the walls of t^e deserted city. 
Ihei^ commander ordered a detachment to enter and re- 
eonttoiti^. They returned and repotted its apparent deso- 
lation. TTftflHA-n Subah, then directing that a guard should 
flurround the waUs to prevent any of the enemy from ee- 
caping, passed with his warriors through the vast portal 
into the silent street. 

The still magnifioence of the strange and splendid scene 
infinonoed the temper even of this ferocioua cavalry. They 
gated aronnd them with awe and adikiiratioiL The fierce- 
ness of their visages was softened, the ardour of their im- 
pulflo stflled, A supernatural feeing of repose stole over 
their senBes. No one brandished his scimetar, the fiery 
eourttr seemed as subdued ta his lord, no sound was 
heard but the melsnoholy, mechanical tipamp of the dis- 
ci pliued march, unrelieved by martial music, inviolate by 
oath or jest, ftnd unbroken even by the ostentatious cara- 
coling of any showy steed. 
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It wft8 snnset ; tiie etar of eve glittered over tlie Tvliile 
Ionian fane that rose serene and delicate in the flaaliing and 
purple sky. 

‘ Thifl way, my lord I ’ said the merchant gnide, turning 
round to Hawn Snbah, who, Burroonded by hia officers, 
led the vEtiL The whole of the great way of the city was 
filled with the -Seljnldan warriors. Their ebon steeds, their 
snowy tnrbcmfl, adornod with plumes of the black eagle and 
the red heron, their dazzling shawls, the blaze of tbeir 
armour in the suneet, and the long undulating perspective 
.of heantifol forms and brilliant colours, tbis regiment of 
heroes in a street of palaces. War had seldom afforded a 
more imposing or more picturesque spectacle. 

‘ This way, my lord I * said the merchant, pointing to the 
narrow turning that, at the foot of the temple, lod through 
ruined streets to the amphitheatre. 

‘^^alt I ’ es:olaimed a wild shrill voice. Each warrior 
suddenly arrested his horse. 

^Who spoke ?’ eiolaimed Hassan Snbah. 

*11’ answered a voice. A female form stood in the por- 
tieo of the tenijle, with uplifted arms. 

* And who a:ri) thou P’ enquired Hassan Snbah, not a HfctJe 
disconcerted. 

* Thine evil genius, Seljnk I ’ 

Hasaan Snbah, pale as his ivory battlc-aie, did not an- 
*weT ; eveiy man within hearing shuddered ; still the dread 
woman remained immovable within the porch of the 
temple. 

* Woman, witch, or goddeea,' at length eiolaimed Eassan 
Snbah, * what wonldst thou here P ’ 

* Seljnk I behold thi^ star. ’Tia a single dtop of Kght, 
yet wfio even of thy wild band can look upon it withpnt 
awe P And yet thou worse than Siseraj thou commit to 
combat against those, for whom even “ the etarB in their 
ooursee fought,” ’ 

*A Jewish witch I ’,eiclaimod the Seljnk. 

* A Jewish witch I Be it so ; behold, then, my speH fidj* 
nppn thee, and that spell Deetmotiom 
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‘ Awake, awake, Deborah : awake, awake, utter a song ; 
arise Barak, and lead thy captivity captive, thou son of 
Ahinoam I * 

Immediately the sky appeared to darken, a cloud of 
arrows stud javelins broke from all sides upon the devoted 
Seljuks : immense masses of stone and marble vrere hurled 
from all dirootions, horses were stabbed by spears impelled 
by- invisible hands, and riders fell to the ground without a 
struggle, and were trampled upon by their disordered and 
affrighted brethren. 

‘ We are betrayed,’ exclaimed Haasan Subah, hurling a 
javelin at the merchant, but the merchant was gone. The 
Seljnkfl raised their famous war cry. 

‘ Oglu, regain the dosert,’ ordered the chieftain. 

But no sooner had the guard without the walls heard 
the war cry of their companions, than, alarmed, for their 
safety, they rushed to their aasistanco. The retreating 
forces of SnbaJh, each instant diminishing as they retreated, 
were baffled in their project by the very eagerness of their 
auxiliaries. The unwilling contention of the two parties 
increased the confusion; and when the ^IJnks, recently 
arrived, having at length formed into some order, had re- 
gained the gato, they found to their dismay that the portal 
was bam'cadoed and garrisoned by the enemy. Dninspired 
by the presence of their commander, who was in the rear, 
the puzzled soldiers were seized with a panic, and spurring 
their horses, dispersed in all directions of the city. In vain 
Snbah endeavoured to restore order. The moment 
was past. Dashing with about thirty men to an open 
ground, which his quick eye had observed in his progress 
down the street, and dealing destruction with every blow, 
the dreaded Governor of Hamadan, Hke a true soldier, 
awaited an inevitable fate, not wholly despairing that some 
chance might yet turn up to extricate him from his forlorn 
idtuatiom 

And now, as it were by enchantment, wild armed men 
seemed to arise from every part of the city. From every 
mass of min, from every crumbling temple and mouldering 
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manBion, from every catacomb and colliir, from beliind 
every ooliimn and eveiy obelisk, upstarted some desperate 
warrior with a bloody -weapon. The massacre of the Seb 
juks was Tiniversab The horsemen dashed wildly about 
the ruined streets, puiniued by crowds of footmen ; somc- 
timoft, formed in small companies, the Seljuks charged and 
fought desperately ; but, however stout might be their re- 
sistance to the open foe, it was impossible to withstand 
their secret enemies. They had no place of refuge, no 
power of gaining even a moment’s breathing time. If 
they retreated to a wall it instantly bristled with spears ; if 
they endeavoured to form in a court, they sank under the 
falling masaea which were showered upon them. Strange 
shouts of denunciation blended with tlie harsh braying of 
horns, and the clang and clash of cymbals and tambours 
sounded in every quarter of the city. 

* If we could only mount the walls, Ibrahini, and leap into 
the desert ! ’ eiolaimeKi H aaean Snbah to one of his few re- 
maining comrades ; * *tis our only chance. We die here like 
dogs I Could I but meet Alroy ! ’ 

Three of l^ie Seljuks daahod swiftly across the open 
groimd in front, followed by several Hebrew horsemen, 

* Smite aU, Abner. Spore none, remember Amalek,* ex- 
claimed their youthful leader, waving his bloody ecimetar. 

‘They are down; one, two, there goes the third, hly 
javelin has done for him.’ 

^Tonr horse bleeds freely. Where’s Jabaater?’ 

‘ At the gates ; my arm aches with slaughter. The Lford 
bath delivered them into onr hands. Oonld I but meet their 
chieftain • ’ 

‘ Turn, bloodhound, he is here,’ exclaimed Hasgari 
Snbah. 

‘ Away, Abner, this affair is mine.’ 

‘ Prince, you have already sljun your thousands,’ 

‘ And Abner his tens of thousands Is it so? This busint^a 
is for me only. Come on, Turk.’ 

‘Art thou Alroy P’ 

‘ The same.’ 
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‘ Tlio Blayer of Alschirodi P ’ 

‘ Even BO.* 

‘ A rel^el and a murderer.* 

* Yrhat yon pleafte. Ijook to yonraelf/ 

Tlie Hebrew Prinoe flung a javelin ai tbe Seynk. It 
glanced from tbe breastplate; bnt Hassan Snbab stag- 
gered in bis Beat. Recovering, he charged Alroy with 
great force. Their scimetars (^ssed, and the blade of 
Haesan shivered 

‘ He who sold mo that blade told me it was charmed and 
could be broken only by a caliph,* said Haesan Snbah- ‘ He 
was a liar.’ 

‘As it may be,* said AJroy, and he cut the Seljnk to 
tbe ground Abner had dispersed his comrades. AJroy 
leaped from his fainting steed, and, mounting the ebon 
oonrser of hia late enemy, dashed again into the thickeet of 
the fight. 

The shades of night descended, the clamour gradually 
decreesed, the ftruggle died away. A few unhappy Mos- 
lemin who had quitted their saddles and songht ooncmlment 
among the ruins, wore occaaionally hunted oi^, and brought 
forw^i^ and massacred. Long ere midnight the last of the 
Seljnkfl hod expired.^ 

The moon abed a broad light npon the street of palaces 
crowded with the aocumnlated slain and the living victors. 
Eiree were lit, torches fllnmined, the conqnerors prepared 
the eager meal as they sa n g hymns of praise and thanks- 
giving. 

A procession approached. Esther the propheteaa, olash^ 
ing her cymbals, danced before the hlesaiah of Israel, who 
leant npon his victorions scimetar, snrronnded by Jabejster, 
Abner, Soberirah, and bis chosen chieftains. Who oonld 
now doubt the validity of his mission P The wide and 
silent deeert mng with the aoclamationB of his onthufidastio 
votaries 
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CHAPTER YIL 

Hjaytlt tliG amioufl honrs crept on in tlie Jewiah qTjftrter 
of TTn-TnA/^ftn. Agfgn and Eigain tlie venerable Boatenaj 
diflonsked tbo chances of snocees with the Bympathiaing’ but 
desponding elders. Miriam was bnried in constant prayer. 
Thfti> most sanguine hopes did not extend beyond the escape 
of their Prinoe. 

A fortnight bad elapsed, and no news had been received 
of the progress of the expedition, when snddenly, toward* 
sunset, a sentinel on a watch-tower announced the appear- 
ance of an armed force in the distance. The walls were 
instantly lined with the anxious inhabitants, the streets and 
squares filled with curious crowds. Exultation sat on the 
triumphant brow of the Moslem in ; a cold treipor stole over 
the fluttering heart of the BEebrew. 

* There is but one Gkxi,^ said the captain of the gate. 

‘ And Mohammed is His prophet,’ responded a sentineL 

‘ To-inorrow we will cut off the noses of all these Jewish 
dogs.^ • 

^ The sceptre has departed,’ exclaimed the despairing 
Bofftenay. 

* Lord remember David I * whispered Miriam, as she 
threw herself upon the court of the palace, and buried her 
face in ashes. 

The Mollahfl in solemn procession advanced to the ram- 
parts, to shed their benediction on the victorious 
Subah. The Muerzin ascended the minarets to watch tho 
setting suu, and proclaim the power of Al l ah, with renewed 
enthusiasm. 

‘ I wonder If Alroy be dead or aKve,’ said the captain of 
the gate. 

* If he be aHve, he will be impsded,* responded a sentinel 

* If deed, the carcass will be given to the dogs,’ r^'oined 
the captain ; ‘ that is the praotioe.* 

* Bostenay will be hung/ said the sentineL 

‘And hi* niece, too,’ uiiawered the captain, 

1 
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^ Hem ! ' said the sentinel, ‘ Hassan Snbali loves a bkck 
eye,' 

‘ I hope a tme Moslem will not touch a Jewess,’ eiclaimed 
am indignant black ennuch. 

‘They approach. Wliat a dust V said the captain of the 
gate. 

‘ I see Hassan Subeh ! ’ said the sentinel, 

‘ So do L,’ said the eunuch, ‘ I know his block horse.’ 

* 1 wonder how many dirhems old Bostenay is worth,’ said 
the captain, 

‘ Irumense ! ’ said the sentinel, 

‘No plunder, 1 suppose ?’ said the eunuch, 

‘ We shall see,’ said the captain ; ‘ at any rate, I owe a 
thousand to old Shelomi, We nocil not pay now, yon 

know.’ 

‘ Certainly not,’ said the black ounuoh, ‘ The rebels ! ’ 

A body of horsemen dashed forward, Tlieir leader in ad- 
vance reined in his fiery charger beneath the walls, 

* In the name of tlvo Prophet, who is that ? ’ exclainned 
the captain of the gate, a little confused, 

‘ I never saw him before,’ said the sentin^, ‘ although he 
is in the Seljuk dreas, ’Tis some one from Bagdad, I 
guess.’ 

A trumpet sounded. 

‘ Who keeps the gate ?’ called out the warrior. 

‘ I am the captain of the gate,’ answered our friend, 

* Open it, then, to the King of Israel.’ 

‘ To whom ? ’ enquired the astonished captain. 

^To King David. The Lord hath delivered Hassan 
Snbah and his host into onr hands, and of all the proud 
Seljukfl none remaineth. Open thy gates, I say, and lose 
no time, I am Jabaster, a lieutenant of the Lord ; this 
scimetetr is my commission. Open thy gates, and thou and 
thy people shall have that mercy which they have never 
shown ; but if thou delayeet one instant, thus saith the King 
OUT master, ^ I will burst open your portaL and smite, and 
utterly doetroy all that you and spare them not; but 
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Blaj both man and woman, infant and suckling, oi and 
filieop, camel and ass.” ’ 

* Cal] forth the venerable Tx)i*d Bostenay/ said the cap- 
tain of the gate, vnih chattering teeth. ‘ He will intercede 
for TLB.* 

‘And the gentle Ladj Miriam,’ said the sentinel ‘ She 
is ever charitable.’ 

‘ I will head the procesaion,* said the black onnnch • ‘I 
am ocenstomod to women.’ 

The procession of Mollalia shuffled back to their college 
with p^fone precipitation ; the snn set, and the astounded 
^Inezzin stood Tvdth their mouths open, and quite forgot to 
announce the power of their Deity, and the validity of their 
Prophet The people all called out for the venerable Lord 
Boetenay and the gentle Lady Ikliriam, and i-an in crowds to 
see who could first kiss the hem of their garments. 

The principal gate of Hamadan opened into the square 
of the great mosque. Here the whole population of the 
city appeared sssemblod. The gates wer© thrown open 5 
Jabaster and his companions monnted guard. The short 
twihght died mway, tlie shades of night descended. The 
minarets were illumined,*’’ the houses hung with garlanda, 
the ramparts covered with tapestry and carpets. 

, A clang of drums, trumpets, and cymbals announced the 
arrival of the Hebrew army. The people shouted, th? 
troops without responded with a long cheer of triumph . 
A m id the blaze of torches, a youth waving his scinieter, 
upon a coal-black steed, bounded into the city, at the head 
of his guards, the people fell upon their knees, and shouted 
‘ Long live AJroy I’ 

A venerable man, leading a beauteous maiden with down- 
cast eyes, advanced. They headed a deputation of the 
chief inhabitants of the ciiy. They came to solicit mercy 
and protection. At the sight of them, the youthihl warrioi* 
leaped from his horse, flung away his soimetar, and clasp- 
ing the maiden in his arms, eiolaimod, ‘Miriam, my sister,, 
thiij thhi indeed is triumph ! ’ 
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CHAPTES VIIL 

‘ Drink/ said Kialocli the Konrd to Calidas the Titdian ; 
♦ yoa forget, comrade, we are no longer Moalemin/ 

* Wine, methinks, has a peculiarly pleasant flavonr in a 
golden cnp,’ said the Gnebre. ‘ I got this little trifle to- 
day in the Bazaar,’ he added, holding np a magnificent vaso 
stndded with gems. 

^ I thornght plnnder was forbidden,* grinned the Negro. 

‘ So it is,’ replied the Gnebre ; ‘ bnt we may pirrchaso 
what wo please, upon credit.* 

‘ Well, for my port, I am a moderate man,' exclaimed 
Calidas the Indian, ‘and wonld not injnre even these 
aconrsed dogs of Tnrks. I have not cnt my host’s throat, 
bnt only turned him into my porter, and content myself 
with his harem, his baths, his fine horses, smd other little 
trifies.’ 

‘ What quarters we are in ! There is nothing like a true 
Messiah ! ’ exclaimed Kisloch, devoutly. • 

* Nothing,’ said Calidas ; ‘ though to speak truth, I did 
not much believe in the efficacy of Solomon’s sceptre, 
till his Majesty clove the head of the valhant Seljuk with 
it’ 

‘ Bnt now there’s no doubt of it,’ said the Gnebre. 

^We should indeed be infidels if we doubted now/ re- 
pHod the T-ndian. 

‘ How lucky,* grinned the Negro, ‘ aa I hod no religion 
before, that I have now fixed npon the right one 1 ’ 

‘ Morit fortunate I ’ said the Gnebre. ‘ What shall we do 
to amuse ourselves to-night P ’ 

^Let TUB go to the oofiee-houflee and make the Turki 
drink wine,’ said Calidas the Indian. 

‘ What say you to burning down a moeque? * said Kialooh 
the Koprd. 

* I had great fun with some Dervishes this morning,’ said 
the Gnebre. * I met one asking aims with a wire mu 
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tbrongh Mb ch^ek,** so 1 caught another, bored his now, 
and tied them both togethecr I ’ 

^ Hah I hah I hah I * biurst the Negro. 


CHAPTEE ]X 

Abu. resonlided Trith the insrirreotibn of the Jews and the 
massacre of the Seljnks. Crowds of Hebrews, from the 
rich cities of Persia and the popnlons settlements on the 
Tigris and the Enphratee, honrlj poured into Hamadan, 

The irritated Moslemin perseouted the brethren of the 
sncoesafol rebel, and this impoHcj precipitated theii* flighh 
The wealth of Betgdad flowed into the Hebrew capital. 
Seated on the divan of Hassan Snbab, and wielding the 
eoeptt^ of Solomon, the Bang of Israel received the hom- 
age of his devoted subjects, and despatched his envoys 
to Syria and to Egypt, The well-stored niagaadnes and 
arsenals of Hamad an socra. convorted the pilgrims into 
watriors. T]|b city was unable to accommodate the in^ 
creased and increasing populatioru An eirtenaive camp, 
under the oomimnd of Ahner, was formed without the 
walls, where the troops were daily disciplined, and where 
they were prepared for greater exploits thnn a flVimnifili in 
a desert/ 

Within a month after the surrender of Hamadan, tho 
congregation of the people assembled in the square of the 
great mosque, now converted into a synagogue. The mul- 
titude was disposed in ordered ranks, and the teiTace of 
every house was crowded. In the cenfee of the square was 
an altar of oedi^ and brass, and on each side stood a com- 
pany of priests guarding the victims, one young bullock, 
and two rams without blemish. 

Amid the flourish of trumpets, the gates of the synagogue 
opened, and displayed to the wondering eyes of the Hebrews 
a vast €md variegated pavilion planted in the court. The 
holy hhionant, uo longer forloTui- beheld that tabonmcle ot 
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wLtioh tliey had so long dreamed, once more shining in tho 
aun, with its purple and scarlet hangings, its ourtainfl of 
raro skins, and its fhmitnre of silver £tnd gold, 

A procession of priests advanced, bearing, with staves of 
cedar, mn through rings of gold, a gorgeous ark, the work 
of the moRt cunning artificers of Persia. Night and day 
had they laboured, under the direction of Jabaster, to pi*o- 
dnce this wondrous spectaole. Once more the children of 
Israel beheld the chembinu They burst into a trinmphant 
hymn of thanksgiving, and many drew their swords, and 
cried aloud to be led against the Canaanites. 

Prom the mysterious curtains of the tabernacle, Alroy 
came forward, lead ing Jabaster. They ap preached th e altar. 
And Alroy took robes from the surrounding priests, and 
put therm upon Jabaster, and a girdle, and a breast-plate of 
jewels. And Alroy took a mitre, and placed it upon the 
head of Jabaster, and upon the mitre he placed a crown \ 
and, pouring oil upon his head, the pupil anointed tho master 
High Priest of Israel. 

The victims were slain, the sin-oflbring burnt. Amid 
clouds of in cense, bursts of music, and th^ shouts of a 
devoted people; amid odour, and melody, and enthuHuism ; 
Alroy mounted his <‘.harger, and at the head of twenty 
thousand men, departed to conquer Media. 


CBAJ^TER X. 

The extensive and important province of Aderbijan, of 
which Hamadan was the capital, 'sVaa formed of the ancient 
Media, Its fate wt« decided by one battle. On the plain 
of Nehanend, Alroy met the hastily-raiaed levies of the 
Atabek of Kermanahah, and entirely routed them. In the 
ocrcLree of a month, every city of the province had acknow- 
ledged the supremacy of the new Hebrew monarch, andy 
leaving Abner to oomplote the conquosft of Louristan, Ahoy 
entered Persia. 
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The incredible and irrcaiRtiblo progress of Alroy roused 
Togrul, the Tiirkiflh Sultan of PcinIh^ from tlie luinrioua 
indolenoe of the p€daoes of Niahabur. Ho summoned his 
emirs to meet him at the imperial city of Rhey, and crush, 
by one overwhelming' effort, the insolent rebel. 

Reh'gion, valour, Emd genius, alike inspired the arms of 
Alroy, but he was, doubtless, not a little assisted by the 
strong national sympathy of bis singular and scattered 
people, which ever ensured him prompt information of al> 
the movements of his enemy. Without any preparation^ 
he found agents in every court, and camp, and cabinet ; stnd, 
by their assistance, he anticipated the designs of his advert 
sariee, and turned even their ingenuity to their confusion. 
The imperial city of Rhey was Burprised in the night, 
sacked, and burnt to the ground. The scared and baffled 
emirs who escaped, flew to the Saltan Togrul, tearing their 
beards, and prophesying the approaching termination of the 
world- The peJaces of Hlshabur resounded with the ini- 
precatioiLB of their master, who, cursing the Jewish dogs, 
and vowing a pilgrimage to Mecca, placed himself at the 
head of a motley multitude of warriors, and rushed upon tlie 
plains of Irak, to exterminate Alroy. 

The Persian fuice exceeded the Hebrew at least five tinaes 
in number. Besides a large division of Seljuka, the Cau- 
casus had poured foith its strange inhabitants to swell th^ 
lanks of the Faithful The wild tribes of the Bactiari wei*e 
even enlisted, with their fatal bows, and the sa^'age Tnrl:7 
mans, temptwl by the sultanas gold, for a moment yielded 
thc'LT liberty, and shook their tall lances in his ranks. 

But what is a wild Baotiari, and what is a savage Turk- 
man, and what even a disciplined and imperious Seljuk, to 
the warriors of the Qod of Abrahnm, of Isaac, and of 
Jacob? At the first onset, Alroy succeeded in dividing 
the extended oonti'e of TogruL, and separating the greater 
part of the Turks from their less disciplined comrades. At 
the head of his Median cavalry, the Messiah charged and 
utterly routed the warriors of tl;e Caucasus. The wild 
tribes of the Bavtiari discharged yioir aiu-ows Sfud flod^ auc^ 
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fhe aavage Tnrkmajofl pltmdered the baggagD erf thoir crwn 
commander. 

Tlie T tirks themsalvee foogLt deapetately ; bat, deserted 
by tbeir allies, and fftuToanded by an inspired foe, their 
efibrte were nna vailing, and their slsnghter terrible. 
Togml was slain while heading a desperate and fmitlees 
charge, and, after his fall, the battle resembled a massacre 
rather than a combat. The plain was glotted with Seljnk 
gore. No qnarter was given or asked. Twenty thousand 
chosen troops fell on the side of the Turks ; the rest dis- 
persed and gained the monntains. Leaving Soherirah to 
restore order, Alroy the next morning pushed on to Nisha- 
bnr at the head of three thousand horsemen, and sum- 
moned the city ere the inhabitants were apprised of tbe 
defeat and death of their sultan. The capital of Persia 
©soaped the fate of Rhey by an inglorions treaty and a 
lavish tribute. The treasnree of the Choeroes and the Gas- 
nevidee were despatched to Kamadan, on which city day 
dawned, only to bring intelligence of a victory or a oon- 
qnest; 

While Alroy dictated peace on his owr)^ terms in tho 
palaces of Nishabnr, Abner, having redneed Lonristan, 
crossed the mountfiias, and entered Persia with the rein- 
forcements he had received from Jabaster. Leaving the 
government and gsurrisoning of his new oonqueets to this 
valiant captain, Alroy, at the head of the conquerors of 
Persia, in oonseqnenoe of intelligence t’eceived from Hama- 
datl, returned by foroSd nqarches to that city 


CHAPTER XL 

LsAVura tho army within a day’s march of the capital, 
Alroy, aCoompanied only by his stafi^ entered Hamadan in 
the eyening, and, immediately repairing to the dtfiulel, 
summoned Jabaster to council. The night was passed by 
the Iprg and -the high priest in de^ oousqltat^Qn. The 
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next motiiiiig, a decree apprised the mhabitaiitB of the 
return of their monarch, of the creation of the net^ ‘ King- 
dom of th6 Modes and Persians,’ of which Hamad an was 
dedlafed the capital, aiid Abner the viceroy, and of the in- 
tended and imm ediate in-vaeioai of Syria, and re- conquest 
of the Latrd df Promise, 

The plan of this eipeditioti had been long matured, and 
the preparations to eSbot it were considerably adrahoed. 
Jabaiter had not been idle dnring the abeence of his pnpiL 
One hundred thousand warriors were now aasemhled^ at 
the capital of the kingdom of the Medes and Persians ; of 
these the greater p€irt were Hebrews, but many Arabe* 
weaned of the Thrkish yoke, and many gallant suiventnrers 
from the Caspian, easily contorted fiom a vague idolatry 
to a religion of bonqneet, swelled the ranks of the army of 
the Lord of Hosts. 

The plain of Hamadan was covered with tent*, the 
streets Were filled with passing troops, the haEaars loaded 
-with military stores long cararvans of camels laden with 
supplies every day arrived fi*om the neighbouring towns ; 
each instant ej^e high^cappod Tartar with despatches ^ 
rushed into the city ^md galloped his steed up the steep of 
the citadeL The dang of arms, the prauo^ of horses, the 
flourish of warlike muaio, reeonnded firom all quarters. 
The business and the treasure of the world seemed, as it 
were in an instant, to have become Oonoentrated in Hamadan. 
Every man had borne great Olgeot ; gold glittered in every 
hand All great impulses were stirring; all the causes of 
human energy were in llrdy action. Every eye Bpartled^ 
every foot trod firm and "Each man acted as if the 

universal fete depended npcra his exertions ; as if ihe tmi- 
versal will sympathised with his particular desire. A vast 
population influenced by a high degree of excitement is th# 
moat Sublime of spectacles. 

The oommahdor of the Fadthfol raised the standard of 
fehfl I^phet on the banks of the Tigrifl. It was the secret 
intelligenoe of this intended evomt that had recalled AJroy 
So suddenly from Persia, The latent enthusiasm of^ the 
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Moslemin was excited by tbe rare and mystio ceremony, 
and its effecta were anticipated by previons and jndicioua 
preparations- Tbe Seljnks of Bagdad alone sunoimted to 
fifty tbonsand men ; tbe Snltan of Syria contribnted tbe 
warriors who had oonqnered the Arabian princes of Da- 
maecns and Aleppo ; while the ancient provinoes of Asia 
ifinor, which formed the rioh and powerful kingdom of 
SeljnMan Roam, poured forth a myriad of that matchless 
cavalry, which had so often baffled the armies of the 
Ceesars- Never had so imposing a fbroe been collected on 
the banks of the Tigris since the reign of Haroun Alras- 
ohid- Each day some warlike Atabek, at tbe head of his 
armed train, ponred into the capital of the caliphs,®' or 
pitched his pavilion on the banks of the river ; each day 
the prond emir of some remote principality astonished or 
affrighted the Inxnrions Babylonians by the strange or 
nnoonth warriors that had gathered ronnd his standard in 
the deserts of Arabia, or on the shores of the Euxine- For 
the space of twenty miles, the banks of the river were, on 
either side, far as the eye oonld reach, covered with the 
variegated pavihonfl, the glittering standards, the flowing 
streamera and twinkling pennons of the Aighty host, of 
which Malek, the Grand Saltan of the Seljaka, and Go- 
vernor of the Caliph's pelaoe, was chief commander- 

Saoh was the power assembled on the plains of Asia to 
an'est the progress of the Hebrew Prince, and to prevent 
the conquest of the memorable land promised to the faitli 
of his fathers, and forfeited by their infidelity. Before the 
walls of Hamadan, Alroy reviewed the army of Israel, 
sixty tbonsand heavy- armed footmen, thirty thoosand 
archers and light troops, and twenty thousand cavalry. 
Besides these, there had been formed a body of ten 
fhonsand picked horsemen, styled the * Sacred Guard,' all 
of whom had served in the Persian campftign. In their 
centre, shrouded in a case of wrought gold, studded with 
cai’bunoles, and carried on a lusty lance of cedar, a 
ginnt, for the height of Elnebar exceeded that of common 
rnen by throe foet, bore the aceptro of Solomon. Th« 
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Roored Gtiard tvob commanded by Asriel^ the brother of 
Abner. 

'The army was formed into three divisions. All marchod 
in st)lenm order before the throne of Alroy, raised npon the 
rampartA, and drooped their standards stnd lances as 
they pejssed their heroic leader. Bostenay, and Miriam, 
and the whole population of the city witnessed the in- 
spiring spectacle from the walls. That same eve, Scherirah, 
at the head of forty thousand men, pushed on towards 
Bagdad, by Kermanshah ; and Jabeister, who commanded 
in his holy robes, and who had vowed not to lay aside his 
swoixi until the rebuilding of the temple, conducted his 
division over the victorious plain of Nehanend. They 
were to concentrate at the pass of Kerrund, which con- 
ducted into the province of Beigdad, and await the arrival 
of the king- 

At the dawn of day, the roj'al division and the Sacred 
Guard, the whole under the oommtvnd of Asriel, quitted the 
capital Alroy still lingered, and for some hours the warriors 
of his staff might have been observed lounging about the 
citadel, or praotiping their skill in throwing the jerreed as 
they eiorciBed their impatient chargers before the gates. 

The king was with the lady Miriam, walking in the 
garden of their nude. One arm was wound round her 
delicate waist, and with the other ho clasped her soft and 
graceful hand. The heavy tears burst from her downcast 
eyes, and stole along her pale and pensive cheek. They 
\^ked in silence, the brother and the sister, before the 
purity of whose surpaasing love even ambition vanished. 
He opened the lattice gate. They entered into the valley 
small and green ; before them was the marble fountain 
with its columns and cupola, and in the distance the 
charger of Alroy and his single attendant. 

They stopped, and Alroy gathered flowers, and placed 
them in the hair of Miriam. He would have softened the 
bitterness of parting -with a smile. Gently be relaxed his 
embracing ami, almost insensibly ho dropped her quivor- 
ing hand. 



124 


ALROY, 


‘ Siater of my soul^’ he Tp^hiapered, ‘ when w« last parted 
here, I waa a fogitiye, and now I quit jon a conqn.ei'or/ 
She turned, she threw herself upon his neck, emd bnriod 
her face in his breast, 

* My Miriam, we shall meet at Bagdad.’ 

He bookorted to her distant maidens ^ they advanced, he 
delivered Miriam into their arms. He pressed her hand 
to his lips, and, rushing to his horse, mounted and dia- 
appeered. 


CHAPTER XTT- 

A Bout of irregnlar cavalry feebly defended the pass of 
Kemmd. It was carried, with slight loss, by the vanguard 
of Scherirah, and the fugitives prepared the host of thh 
caliph for the approach of the Hebrew army. 

Upon the plain, of the Tigris the enemy formed intd 
battle array. The centre was commanded by Malek, th§ 
Grand Snltau of the Seljnks himself, the riglit Wiug, headed 
by the Sultan of Syria, was protected by tie river ; and thd 
left. Under the Sultan of Eoum, was posted upon the ad- 
vantageona position of some irregular and riffjrrg ground. 
Thus proud in the number, valour, discipline, apd dispo- 
sition of his forces, Jfalek awaited the conqueror of Persia, 
The ^ttering Columns of the Hebrews might even UoW 
be perceived defilipg from the mountains, and fbntiing at 
the extremity of the plain. Before nightfall the camp of th^ 
intaders Was pitxjhed within hearing of that of Majek. ThS 
moving lights in the respective tents might plainly be dis- 
tinguished ; and ev^r anti anon the Nourish, of hostijB musio 
fell with au ominous sound upon the ears of the opposed 
foemen, A few miles only separated those mighty hosts. 
Updli torUEOTTow depended, perhaps, the forijnnes of ages. 
How awfiil is the eve of battle I 
AJroy, attended by a few chioftains, personally visited 
the tents of the soldiery, promising them on the morro^4l 
triumph, before which the victories of Kohauend and Ni^ha*« 
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bur -^ould sink into insignificance. Their fiery acd excited 
visagee proved at once tkeir oonrage and their faith. The 
Bceptre of Solomon was paraded thronghont the camp in 
solemn procession. On the Bummit of a huge tumnluE, per- 
haps the sepnlohr© of some classic hero, Esther, the pro- 
phetess, BtirroTLnded by the chief zealots of the host, poured 
forth her eicitang inspirations. It was a grand piotnre, that 
beantifal wild girl, the groups of stem devoted warriors, 
the red flame of the watch-fires miring with the silver 
shadows of the moon as they illumined the variegated tnr- 
bans and gleaming armour of her votari^ I 

In the pavilion of Alroy, Jabaster consulted with his 
pupil on the conduct of the morrow. 

‘ This is a different scene from the cavern of the Can- 
casus,* said Alroy, as the high priest rose to retire. 

‘ It has one great resemblance, sire ; the God of onr 
feihera if with us.’ 

‘ Ay I the Lord of Hosts. Moses was a great man. There 
if no caa*eer except conquost.* 

* You mufe.^ 

‘ Of the pasto The present is prepared. Too much thought 
win mar it.' 

^ The past ia for wisdom, t}ie present for action, but for 
joy future. The feeling that th^ building of the temple 
is at hand, that the Lord's anointed will once again live in 
the house of David, absorbs my spirit ; and, when I muse 
over onr coming glory, in my fond ecstocy I ahnoet lose 
the gravity that doth beseem my sacred office,' 

‘ Jerosalem ; I have seen it. How many hours to 
dawn? ^ 

^Sorue tioree,' 

* 'Tifl strange I could sleep. I remeinber, on Ihje eve of 
battiLe I was ever anxious. How is this, Jabaster P ’ 

* Tour &it±q sire, ^ profound.’ 

^ Yea, I have no fear. My deafeiny is not ooipplete. 
Good night, Jfifcbafter, See, Asriel, valiant priest. PhfresI* 

^ My lord!’ 

* Raps* ma at the socond watct Good night, boy/ 
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‘ Good niglit., my lord.’ 

* Pliarez 1 Bo sure you rouse mo at tire second watok» 
Tliink you it wants throe hours to dawn ? ’ 

* About three hours, my lord*’ 

‘Well ! at the second watch, remember ; good night,’ 


CHAPTER XIIL 

* It is the second watoh, my lord.* 

‘ So soon 1 BAve I slept P I feel fi‘eeh as an eagla 
Call Scherirah, boy.’ 

‘ ’Tia strange I never dream now. Before my flight my 
sleep was ever troubled. Say what they like, man is 
made for action. 2rly life is now harmonious, and sleep has 
now become what nature willed it, a solstce, not a oontest. 
Before, it was a struggle of dark paasiona and bright 
dreams, in whose creative flsuaoy and fair vision my soul 
sought refuge from the dreary bale of daily reality. 

‘ I will withdraw the curtain s of my^tont, 0 most 
majestic vision 1 And have 1 raised this host I Over the 
wide plain, far as my eye can range, their snowy tents 
studding the purple landscape, embattled legions gather 
round their to struggle for my fate. It is the agony 
of Asia. 

‘ A year ago, upon this very spot, I laid me down to die, 
an unknown thing, or known and recognised only to be 
despised, and now the sultans of the world come forth to 
meet me. I have no fear. My destiny is not complete. 
And whither tends itP Let that power decide which 
hitherto has fashioned all my oonrse. 

‘ JeruBalem, Jerusalem 1 ever harping on Jerusalem. With 
fl.11 hifl lore, he is a narrow-minded zealot whose dreaming 
memory would fondly make a future like ihe past. O Bag- 
dad, Bagdad, within thy glittering halls, there is a charm 
worth all his Cabala I 

‘ Hah I Scherirah 1 The dawn is near at hand ; the 
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ntill sliining. The air is very pleasant. To-morrow 
will be a great day, Scherirah, for Israel and for you. 
Yon lead the attack. A moment in my tent, my brave 
Schorirah ! ’ 


CHAPTER XIV. 

Tni dawn, broke ; a Bti*ong column of the Hebrews, com- 
manded by Scherirah, poured down iij)on tlie centre of the 
army of the caliph. Another column, commanded by 
Jab^ter, attacked the left wing, headed by the Sultan ol 
■Ronm. No sooner had Alroy perceived that the onset of 
Scherirah had succeeded in penetrating the centre of the 
Turks, Hfl-rt he placed himself at the head of the Sacred 
Guard, and by an irreeistiblo charge completed their dis- 
order and confosiorL The division of the Sultan of Syria, 
and a great part of the centre, wnre entirely routed and 
driven into the river, and the remainder of the division of 
Halek was effectually separated ijom his left wiug. 

But while totAlroy the victory seemed alreedy decided, a 
far different fate awaited the division of Jabaster. The 
Sultan of Roum, posted in an extremely advantageous 
position, and commanding troops accastomed to the disci- 
pline of the Romans of Constantinople, received the onset of 
Jabaster without yielding, and not only repelled his at- 
tack, hnt finally made a charge which completely disordered, 
and dispersed the column of the Hebrews. In vain 
Jabaster endeavoured to rally his troops, in vain he per- 
formed piodigiea of valour, in vain he himself struck down 
the ttandard-besKrer of the sultan, and once even pene- 
trated to the pavUion of the monarch. His division was 
fairly routed. The eagerness of the Sultan of Roum to 
effect the annihilation of his antagonists prevented him 
firoru observing the forlorn ooudition of the Turkish centre. 
Had he, after routing the division of Jabaster, only attacked 
Alroy in the rear, the fortune of the day might have been 
Svidely different. As it was, the eagle oyo of Alroy soon 
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detected his madvortence, and profited by his Uidiflcretion* 
Laaving Ithamar to keep the centre in check, he charged 
the Stiltan of Ronm with the Sacred Gnard, and afforded 
Jabaflter an opportunity of rallying some part of hifl forces. 
The Saltan of Roum perceiving that the day was loet by the 
ill-conduct of his ooUeaguea, ivdthdrew his troope, retreated in 
haste, but in good order to Bagdad, carried off the caliph, 
hifl harem, and some of his treasure, and effected his escape 
into Syria. In the meantime the diflcomfiture of the remain* 
ing Tnrkiah army was complete. The Tigris was dyed with 
their blood, and the towns throngh which the river flowed 
were apprised of the triumph of Alroy by the floating 
corpses of his enemies. Thirty thonsand* Turks were 
fllain in battle : among them the Sultans of B£^;^dad and 
Syria, and a vast nnml^r of atabeks, emirs, and ohieftaina. 
A. whole division, finding themselvefl surronnded, iurren- 
dered pn terms, and delivered up their arms. The carups 
and treasures of the three sultans were alike captured, and 
the troop# that escaped so completely dispersed, that they 
did not attempt to rally, but, disbanded and desperate, 
prowled over and plundered the adjoining ^provinces. The 
loss of the division of J aboster was also sevei'e, but the rest 
of the strmy suffered little. Alroy himself was slightly 
wounded- The battle lasted barely three hours. Its 
results were immenBe, David Alm y wels now nmeter of the 
Eafit. 


OHAJPTHB XY. 

Thi plain was covered with the corpses of mon ap-d koraea, 
arpia and standard#, and prostrate tents. Returning from 
the pursuit of the Sultan of Roum, Alroy ordered the tmm- 
pets" to sound to arm#, and, covered with goj^ and dust, 
dismounted from his ohs^rger, and stood before th^ paviliop 
of Mslek^ leeuaing on his bloody scimetar, and surrounded 
hi# yictorjon^ generals. 

^ * Ah, Jabaflter 1 * wd the epnqueror, giving his hand to 



ALROY. 


ia9 

pontiff, * ’twas well your troopa had ffuah a leader. No one 
bnt yon oonld haye rallied therm Yon mnBt drill yonr lada 
a little before they again meet the Cappadocian cavalry, 
Brav^e Scherirah, we shall not forget onr charge. Asriel, 
tell the gnard, fiiDm me, that the victory of the Tigris w»« 
owing to their scinietars. Ithftmar, what are onr freehost 
troops f ^ 

‘ The legion of Adorb^jem, sire.* 

* How strong can they master P * 

‘It oounta twelve thonsand men: we might collect two- 
fiiirda.* 

‘Valiant Ithamar, take the Aderbijans and a division of 
the guards, push on towards Bagdad, and summon the oity. 
If his snltanship of Ronm offer battle, take up a position, 
and he shall quickly have his desire, Bor the present, after 
these hasty marches a^id sharp fighting, the droops must 
rest, I guess he wiU not tarry. Summon the city, and pay 
thf^t if any resistance be offered, I ^vill make it as deaolati 
as old Babylon. Treat wiih no armed force. Where is the 
soldier that saved mo a cracked skull ; his name Bonaiah P * 

‘T wait your jjidding, sire,* 

‘ You’re a captain. Join the division of Ithamar, and win 
fresh laurels era we meet again, GPentle Asriol, let your 
brother know our fortune.* 

‘ Sire, several Tartars have already been dospatchod to 
Ham ad an.* 

‘ *Tis wolL Send another with these tablets to tlie Lady 
Miriam, Despatch the pavilion of Malek as a trophy for 
iho town, Elneber, Goliath of tho Hebrew^ you bore our 
sacred standard like a hero I How fares the prophetess P 
t saw h«r charging iu our ranks, waving a sabre ^th her 
snowy arm, bar long, dark hair streaming like a storm, froirt 
which her eyes flashed lightning.* 

‘ The king bleeds,* said Jabaster. 

‘ Slightly. It will do me service. I am somewhat foverisla 
A kingdom^ for a draught of water I And now for ottr 
wonnded Itiendfl* Ajsriel, do yon marshal the camp. It 
is the Stabbafh eve.** Time preises** 
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CHAPTEE XVL 

Thi dead wore plrpidered, aond thrown into the river, the 
encampment of the Hebrews completoi Alroy, with hia 
principid offloera, visited the wounded, and praised the 
valiant. The hustle which always succeods a victory was 
increased in the present instance by the amdety of the army 
to observe with gratefhl strictness the impending Sabbath. 

When the Sun set, the Sabbath was to commence. The 
undnlftting horiion rendered it difficult to ascertain the pre- 
cise moment of his fnJI. The crimson orb enink behind the 
pnrple menu tains, the sky was flushed with a rich and rt)ey 
glow. Then might be perceived the lealote, prond in their 
Talmndioal lore, holding a skein of white sHk in their hands, 
tod annonneing the approach of the Sabbath by their obser- 
vation of its shifting tints. While the skein was yet golden, 
the forge of the armourer still sounded, the fire of the cook 
still Iflaied, stHl the cavalry led their steeAs to the river, 
and stall the busy footmen braced up their tents, and ham- 
mered at their palisades. The skein of silk became rosy, 
the armourer worked with renewed energy, the cook pujfod 
with increased seed, the horsemen scampeired from the river, 
the footmen cast an anxious glanoe at the feding twilight. 

I The skein of silk become blue ; a dim^ doll, sepulchi^ 
leedto tinge foil over its purity. The hum of gnats arode, 
the bat flew in ciroHng whirls over the tents, horns sounded 
from all quarters, the sun had set, the Sabbath bsd 00m- 
ttLenOei The forge was mute, the Are extinguished, the 
prance hf hotses and the bustle of men in a moment ceased. 
A deep, a sudden, am aE-pervading stillnees dropped ovetf 
that mighty host It wis night ; tho sacred lamp of the 
Sedibath sparkled in every tent of the camp, 'vvhioh vied iij 
AilenCe and in brilliancy with the mute arid glo^ving heavens, 

' ’Motu came ; the warriors assembled around the altar and, 
tho saoriflee. The high priest and hii attendant Levites 



ALROY, 


J31 

proclHimad the unity and the omnipotOnoo of the Gbd of 
larael, and the sympathetio reeponaee of his conquering and 
chosen people re-echoed over the plain. They retired again 
to their tenta, to listen to the expounding of the law ; even 
the distance of a Sabbath walk was not to exoced that spaoe 
which lies between Jorusalem and the Mount of Olivos, 
This was the distance between the temple and the tabernacle ; 
it Iwm nicely measured, and every llobrow who ventured 
forth from the camp this day might be observed counting 
the stops of a Sabbath-day’s journey. At length the snn 
A gain set, and on a sndden fires blazed, voices Bonndod, men 
stirred, in the same enebantod and instantaneous manner 
that h^ characteriflod the stillness of the proceding eve* 
ShontB of laughter, bursts of music, annonnood the festivity 
of the coming night; snpplioe pourod in from all the 
neighbouring viUagos, and soon the pions conquerors com- 
memorated tbefr late triumph in a round of banqueting. 

On the morrow, a Tartar arrived from Ithamar, informing 
^roy that the Sultan of Roum had retreated into Syria, 
that Bagdad was undefended, but that he had aooed^ to 
the requ^ of inhabitants that a deputation shonld wait 
upon AJroy before the troops entered the city, and had 
granted a safe conduct for their passage. 


CHAPTEE XVTL 

Os the morrow, messengers announced tho approach of 
the deputation. All tlie troops were under arms. Alroy 
directed that the suppliants should be oond noted through 
the whole camp before they arrived at tbo royal pavilion, 
on each side of which the Sacred Guard was mustered in 
array. The curtains of his tent withdrawn, displayed tho 
conqueror himself^ seated on a sumptuous divan. On his 
right hand stood Jabaster in his priestly robes, on his left 
Scherirah, Behind him, the giant Elnebar supported the 
sacred sceptre. A crowd of oliieflaina was rang^ on each 
tide of the pavilioiL 
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Cjmbftlfl sotmded, muffled kettle-dminft, and tBe feiirf 
flouriflh of tmmpete; the com mencemeut of the pi^oceeeiaii 
might be detected in “the long perspective of the tented 
fcvenue. Ihrst came a company of beauteous youths, walkihg 
two by two, and strewing flowers, then a band of muaioianfl 
in flowing robes of cloth of gold, plaintively sounding their 
silver trumpets. After theee followed slaves of all cHmefl, 
bearing a tribute of the most rare and costly productions of 
their countries : Negroes with tusks and teeth of the ele- 
phant, plumes of ostrich feathers, and caskets of gold dnst ; 
Syrians with rich armour ; Persians with vases of atar^gnJ, 
Indians with panniers of pearls of Ormnr, and soft 
ihatwls of Cashmere. Encircled by his children, each of 
whom held alternately a white or fewn- coloured gaselle, an 
Ajrab, clothed in his blue bomouz, led by a thick cord of 
crimBon mlk a tall and tawny giraffe. Fifty stont men sno- 
oeeded two by two, carrying in company a silver shield 
laden with gold coin, or chased goblets studded with gems. 

The clash of cymbals announced the presence of the robes 
of honour,®^ culled from the wardrobe of the oommander of 
the Faithfhl ; the silk: of Aleppo and the br#>cade of IHmias* 
CUB, lined with the furs of the sable and the ermine, down 
from the breast of the swan, and the skins of white foies. 

ALfter these followed two grey dromedaries, with furniture 
of slLvbt, Eind many caparisoned horsee, each led by a 
groom in rich attire. The last of these was a snow-white 
steed, upon whose front was the likeness of a mby star, a 
courser of the sacred stud of Solomon, and crossed only by 
the descendants of the Prophet. 

^ The muffled kettle-drums heralded the company of black; 
ennuchs, with their scarlet vests and ivory battle-aiea. 
They surrounded, and ahronded from the vulgar gazje, four-^ 
teen beautiful Circassian girls, whose brilliant yistges ami 
porffect forms were otherwise concealed by their long veils 
and ample drapery. 

The gorgeous procession, as they approached the oou- 
qneror, bowed humbly to Airoy, etnd formed in order on 
each side of the broad avenue. The deputation appeared j 
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iwBlvtj of tke principal oitiiena of Bagdad, witli folded armi, 
and downcast eyes, and disordered raiment. Meekly and 
mutely each toncked tlie eartii with his hand, and kissed it 
in token of submission, and Bien, moving aside, made way 
for the chief envoy and orator of the company, Honain 1 


CHAPTER XVLLL 

EftntBLT, but gracefully, the physician of the caliph bowed 
before the conqueror of tbe East. His appearanoe and de- 
meanour afforded a contrast to the aspect of his brother 
envoys ; not less calm or contented his countenance, not 
less sumptuous or studied his attiro, than when he first res- 
cued Alroy in the Bazaar of Bagdad from the gripe of the 
false Abdallah. 

He spoke, and every sound was hushed before the mnsio 
of bis voice- 

^ ‘ Conqueror of tbe world, that destiny with which it is in 
vain to struggla has placed our lives smd fortunes in your 
jpower. Tour ^vee offer for your approbation specimonji 
of their riches ; not as tribute, for all ia yours ; but to show 
you the products of security sind peace, and to induce you 
to believe that mercy may be a policy as profitable to the 
conqueror os to the conquered ; that it may be better to 
preserve than to destroy j and wiser to enjoy tba-n to ex- 
tirpate. 

‘ Pate ordained that we should be bom the slayee -of the 
oahph^ that same fiite has delivered bjg soeptr© into your 
hands. We offer you tho same devotion that we yieldi to 
him, and wo entreat tbe same protoctaon which hj> granted 
to us, 

‘Whaterer may be yxyax decdsioTL, we must bow to your 
deeiw with the humility that rooogniaes supormcr fbree, 
Tet we are not without hope. Wo oannot forget that it is 
pur good fortune not to be sddresainga barbarous 
.xnobk to ^pathlse with the claims of civilisation, tbs 
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creaticmfl of art, and tlie finer impnlsofl of humanity. Wa 
acknowled^ yonr irreeiBtible power, but we dare to hope 
everything from a prinoe whose genina all Ewiknowledgo and 
admire, who haji spared some portion of his youth from' the 
oorea of government and the pursuits of arms to the enno- 
bling claims of learning, whose morality has been moulded 
by a pure aritl sublime frdth, and who draws his lineage 
from a sacred and celebrated race, the unrivalled antiquity 
of which even the Prophet acknowledges.* 

He ceased : a buzz of approbation sounded tliroughout 
the pavilion, which was hushed instantly as the lips of the 
ooequoror moved. 

* Noble omir,* replied Alroy, * return to Bagdad, and tell 
your fellow-subjects that the King of Israel grants protec- 
tion to their persons, and security to their property.’ 

‘ And for their faith ?’ enquired the envoy, in a lower 
voice. 

‘Toleration,’ replied Alroy, turning to Jahaster. 

‘ Until further regulations,’ added the high priest. 

‘ Emir,’ said Alroy, ‘ the person of the caliph will be re- 
■J^ected.* 

* May it ploase your highneea,* replied Houain, ‘ the Sul- 
tan of Bourn has retired with our late ruler.’ 

‘ And his harem P’ 

‘ And his harem.* 

‘ It was needless. We wur not with women.' 

^ Men, as well as women, must acknowledge the gracioufl 
mercy of your highneea.’ 

‘ Benomi,* laid Alroy, addressing himself to a young offi- 
cer of the guard, ‘command tho guard of honour that will 
attend thia noblo emir on his return. We soldiers deal 
-only in iron, sir, and oannot vio with the magnificence of 
Bagdad, yet wear this dagger for the donor’s sake :* and 
Alrby held out to Honain a poniard flaming wdth gems. 

The Envoy of Bagdad Ewivanced, took the dagger, proeeed 
it to bis lipe, and placed it in his voet.*^ 

. ‘ Schorirah,’ continued Alroy, ‘ this noble emir is your 
ehargo. See that a choice pavilion of the host be for bia 
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use, ajid that liifl train complain not of the rongh crutoms 
of oTxr camp,’ 

* May it please yonr highnees,' replied Honain, * I have 
fulfilled my office, and, with yotar graoionB pOTnaaidn^ wonld 
at once retnnu I haye bnffineflfl only lees urgent than the 
present, hecanse it conoema myselfi’ 

^ Ab yon win, noble emir. Benomi, to yonr poah , Fare- 
well, sir.* 

The deputation adyanoed, bowed, and retired. Abny 
turned to JabAster. 

* No common person that, Jabaator ?* 

* A very gradoos Turk, eire.^ 

* Think yon ho is a Turk P' 

‘ By hifl dress.* 

* It may be so. Aariol, break up the camp. Wo’U march 
at once to Bagdad,* 


CHAPTEB XTX. 

Thc cHo& diff^orsod to make the necessary arrangemonte 
for the march. The nows that the army was immediately 
to advEinoe to Bagdad soon cdronlated thnonghont the camp, 
and excited the most liyely enthnsiasmu Erery hand was 
at work, striking the tonta, preparing the arms and hones. 
Alroy retired to his payflioru Tho enrtoms wore drawn. 
Hie was alone, and plunged in profound meditation- 
^ Alroy r a voice sonnded- 

He start^ and looked np. Before him stood Esther the 
prophetess- 

* Esther 1 is it thon P* 

* Alroy I enter not into Babylon-^ 

‘Indeed-* 

" As I live, the Lord hath spoken it. Enter noi into 
Bsbylon.* • ■ 

‘ Not enjoy my fairest conquest, maiden P* 

‘ Enter not into Babylon.* 

‘ AVhat olTHghtB thoo ?* 
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* fjjiiet saot into Babylon, 

* I slmll guroly change the fbrtnnee of my life nHthout a 
oanBe"'/ 

* The JxisrA bath ipobeiL Is noi tiiat a oanse P 

* I afii the Lord*B anointed- His w&miog has not reached 
mo,’ 

‘ Now it reaches thee. Doth tiie king deepiae the pro- 
phetoas of the Lord P It is the hLex of A hah .* 

* Dospise thee I deepiae the month that ia the herald of my 
viotoriee I ’Twere rank blaaphemy. Prophecy tidninph, 
Esther, and Alroy will never donbt thy inBpirationu’ 

‘ Ho donbts it now. I see he donbta it now. 0 my kmg, 
I say again, enter not into Babylon,’ 

* BeantoonB maiden, those eyes flftah lightning. "Who can 
behold their wild and liquid glance, and donbt that Bether 
ifl inspired 1 Be calm, sweet girl, some dream disturbs thy 
fancy.’ 

* Alroy, Alroy, enter not into Babylon I’ 

* I hare no fear, I boar a charmed life.’ 

‘Ah me I he will not listen. All is lost I’ 

* AD ia gained, my beantifoh’ 

‘ I wonld we were npon the Holy Mount, and gating on 
the stars of aajored Zion,’ 

‘ Bather,’ said Alroy, adraiicing, and gently taking her 
hand, ‘ the capital of the East will soon nnfoM its marvels 
to Ihy eight. Prepare thyself for wonders. Girl, we are no 
longer in the desert. Forget thy fitfol fanciee- Come, 
choose a husband from my generala, child, and I will give 

kingdom for thy dower. I wonld gladly see a crown 
upon that imperial brow. It weD deserves one.’ 

The prophetess turned her dark eyes foil npon Alroy. 
What passed in her mind was neither evident nor eipresaed. 
She gated intently upon the and inscrutable oonnte- 
nanoe of the tx>nqneror, she flung away his bs-'nd, e-nd 
rnsted out of the pavihorL 
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PART VIIL 


CHAPTER L 

Tni waying of barmers, the flourish of tnunpete^ the 
Doighing of ffbeeds, and the glitter of Bpoara 1 On the dis- 
temt hoiiaon they gleam like the morning, when the gloom 
of the night ihivers bright into day. 

Hark 1 the tramp of the foemen, like the tide of the 
ocean, flows onward and onward, and conquers the shore. 
From the brow of the mountain, like the rush of a river, 
the Column defiling molts into the plaiiL 

Warriors of Juflah I holy men that battle for the Lord I 
The land wherein your fathers wept, and touched their 
plflintiTe pealtSry j the haughty city where your siree be- 
wailed their cold and distant hearth ; your steeds are 
prancing onita plain, and you shall fill its palaces. Warriors 
of Judah I holy men that battle for the Lord I 

March, onward march, ye valiant tanbes, the hour has 
oome, the hour has come 1 All the promisee of ages, all 
the liguB of sacred sages, meet in this ravishing hour. 
Where is now the oppressor’s chariot, where your tyrant’s 
purple robe P The horse and the rider are both overthrowi;, 
the horse emd the rider aro both oyerthrown 1 

Bise, Rachel, from thy wilderueaa, arise, and weep no 
more. No more thy lonely palm-tree’s shade need shroud 
thy secret sorrowing. The Lord hath heard the widow’s 
righ, the Lord hath stflled the widow’s tear. Be comforted, 
W comforted, thy children live again f 

tos 1 yes I npon the bounding plain fleet Asriel glanoce 
iTke a s:^, and stout Scherirah shakes his spear by atom 
Jahoater’s scimetar. And Ho is there, the chosen one, 
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tymned by propbetio barpa, 'wbose life is like tbe morning 
dew on Sion^s boly bill : tbe obosen one, tbe obosen one, 
that leads bis race to victory ; warriors of Jndab I boly 
men that battle for tbe Lord 1 

They come, tboy cOmo, they come I 

Tbe ramparts of tbe city Vere crowded witb tbe inbabit- 
ants, tbe river sparkled witb ten tbonsand boats, tbe baraars 
were sbnt, tbe itreets lined witb tbe popnlaoe, and tbe ter- 
race of every bonse covered with spectators. In tbe morn- 
ing, Itbamar bad entered with bis division and garrisoned 
the city. And now tbe vanguard of tbe Hebrew acmy, 
'after having been long distingnisbed in tbe distanoe, ap- 
proached tbe waELa, A large body of cavalry dashed for- 
ward at foil speed from tbe main force. Upon a milk- white 
charger, and followed by a gbttering train of warriors, 
amid tbe sbonta of the vast mnltitnde, Alroy galloped np 
to tbe gatofl. 

He Avas received by Itbamar and the members of tbe 
depntation, bnt Honain was not there, Aooompanied by 
bia staff and a strong detachment of tbe Saor^ Gnard, 
Alroy 'was conducted tbrongb tbe principal tboronghfeiree 
of the city, until be arrived at the chief entrance of tbe 
serafl, or palace, of the caliph. The vast portal oondnoted 
him into a large quadrangular court, where be dismounted, 
and where be was welcomed by tbe captain of tbe ennncfi 
guard. Aooompanied by bis principal generals and bis im- 
mediate attendants, Alroy was then ushered tbrongb a suite 
of apartments wbiob reminded hi-m of bis visit witb Honain, 
nntQ bo arrived at the grand conncll-cbamber of tbe 
caliphs. 

Tbe oqnqneror threw him self upon tbe gorgeotU divan 
oi the oommander of the FEutliftil. 

* An easy seat after a long march,* add Alroy, as be 
toncbed with ids lips tbe ooffeo, wbiob tbe chief of tbe 
ennncbfl presented to liim in a cup of transparent pink 
porcelain, studded witb pearls.^ * Itbamar, now for your 
' report, "WTiat is tbe temper of the city ? 'V^There is bis 
snltanfibip of Eonm ?* 
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' 'The city, sire, is calm, and I boliove content, Tlio 
snltan and tlie calipli are still horering on the borders of 
the pr*Tinoe/ 

I supposed. Scherirah will settle that Let tho 
troop# bo encamped without the walls, the garriBOU, ten. 
thousand strong, must be changed monthly. Ithamar, you 
are govnmor of the city: Asriel commands the forces. 
Worthy Jabaster, draw np a report of the civil affairs 6t 
the capitaL Tour quarters are the College of the Dervishee. 
Brave Scherirah, I cannot afford you a long rest In three 
days you must have crossed the river with your division. 
It will be quick work. I foresee that they will not fight. 
Meet me all here in conn oil by to-morrow’s noon. FarewelL ’ 

The ohieftains retired, the high priest lingered. 

* Were it not an intrusion, sire, I would fain entreat a 
moment’s audience,’ 

'My own Jabaster, you have but to speak,’ 

' Sire, I would speak of Abidan, as valiant a warrior as 
any in the host. It grieves me much, that by soihe fatality, 
hie services seem ever overlooked.’ 

' Abidan I ]^know him well, a valiant man, but a dreamer, 
a dreamer.’ 

‘ A dreamer, sire ! Believe mo, a true son of Israel, and 
one whose faith is deep.’ 

' Good Jabastor, we are all true sons of IsraeL Yet let 
me have men about me who see no visions in a midMiay 
•un. We must bew^are of dreamers,’ 

* Dreams are the oracles of God,’ 

‘ When God sends them, Yery true, Jabastor, Bht this 
Abidan, and the oompemy with whom he oonsorts, are filled 
with high-flown notions, caught firom old teaditionfl, which, 
if acted on, would render governnient impracticable, in a 
word, they are dangerous men,’ 

* The very flow®* of IsTEtel I Some one has poisoned your 
•acred GOT againsh them,' 

* No one, worthy Jabaster. I have no counsellor except 
Jxmrtelf. They may be the flower of laraol, but they are 
not the fruit. Good warrioit, bad lubjectsi eicollenk 
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meanfl, "by ifHot we may accomplisli greater ends. IT! 
bare no dreamers in anthority. I must have practical men 
about me, practical mem See how Abner, Asriel, Ithamar, 
Med ad , see how theee conform to what BurroTinds them, 
yet invincible oaptainfl, invincible captainm But then they 
are practical men, Jabaster ; they have eyes and use them 
They know the difference of times and seasons. But this 
Abidsn, he has no other thought but the rebuilding of the 
temple: a narrow-souled bigot, who would sacrifioe the 
«BMaioe to the fbrrm The rising temple soon would fall again 
with such oonstruotorm Why, sir, what think you, this 
Abidan preached in the camp against my entry into 
what the quaint fiinatie chooses to call “ Babylon,^* beoanfie 
he had seen what he calls a visiom’ 

* There wM a time your Majesty thought not so ill of 
visions,’ 

* Am I Ahidan, sir ? Are other men to mould theircon- 
duct or their thoughts by me P In this world I stand akme, 
a being of a different order from yourselvoe, inoomprehen- 
sible even to yom Let this matter cease. I’ll hear no more, 
and have heard too much. To-morrow at CjunoLL’ 

The high priest withdrew in silence. 

* He is gone ; at length I am alone. I cannot hear the 
presence of theee men, except in action. Their words, even 
their looks, disturb the still creation of my brooding thought. 
I am once more alone, and lonelineea hath been the oradle 
of my empire. Now I do feel inspired There needs no 
mummery now to work a marvel,’ 

‘ The scepire of Solomon I It may bO so, Wbat tiien ? 
Here’s now the sceptre of Alroy. Wbftf « that without his 
mind ? The legend said that . none should &ree our people 
but he who bore the soeptreof great SolomoiL The legend 
knew that none oonld gain that eoeptre, but with a mind 
^ whose su^Hreme volition the fortunea of the world would 
bow like I gained it ; I confronted the spectre mo- 

naroha in'their acpulchre ; m~id the same hand that grasped 
their shadowy rule hath seiaod the diadem of the mi^^ity 
caliphs by the broad ruahiog of their imperial river. 
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' * The world is mine : and shall I yield the prixe, the uni- 
versal and heroio prize, to reeJisa the dull trstdition of some 
dreaming prieet, and consecrate a legend P He conquered 
AhiAj he built the temple. Are these my ammlfl P 
Shall fiiia quick blafi^ of empire sink to a glimmoiing and a 
twilight sway over some petty province, the decent patriarch 
of a pastoral horde P la the Ix>rd of hosts so slight a God^ 
that we must place a barrier to His sovereignty, and fix the 
boundaries of Omnipotence between the Jordan and the 
Lebanon P It is not thus written ; and were it so, I’ll pit 
my inspiration against the prescience of my ancestors, I 
also am a prophet, and Bagdad shall be my Sion, Tbe 
daughter of the Yoico I Well, I am clearly summoned, 
I am the Lord’s servant, not Jabaster’s. Let mo make His’ 
worship universal as His pcrwer ; and where’s the priest shall 
dare impugn my faith, becanae His altars smoke on other 
h ills than those of Jndah P 

* I must see Houain. That man has a great mind. Ho 
alone can comprehend my purpose. Universal empiromust 
hot be founded on sectarian prejudices and exclusive rights. 
Jabaster wou^J. massacre the Moslemin Hko Amalck ; the 
Moslemin, the vast majority, and most valuable portion, of 
my subjects. He would depopulate my empire, that it 
might not be said that Ishmael shared the heritage of 
IsTEieL Fanatic I I’ll send him to conquer Judah, Wo 
must oonciliate. Something must be done to bind the con- 
quered to our conquering fortunes. That bold Sultan of 
Eonm : I wish Abner had opposed him. To run off with 
the harem ! I have half a mind to place myself at the 

head of ihe pursuing force, and Passion and policy aKkc 

eombine : and yet Houain is the Tnw.n ; I might send him on 
a mifgion. Could we make terms? I dete^ treaties. My 
fhnoy flies from all o4her topics. I mnjrt see hfm. Could I 
but tell him all I think I This door, whither leads ■ it F 
Hah I mcthinkfl I do remember yon ghttering gallery I No 
enS in attendance. The discipline of onr psdaoe is 
what lax. My wairiora are no oourkiers. What an ad« 
miraila marshal of the palace Hcnafn would make I SSence^ 
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evttrywhoro^ Sol ’tii welL Thoae saloona I liave cloarlj 
pajssed throTigli before, OoTild I but reach the private 
portal by the river side, maseen or undetected 1 'Tis not 
impossible. Here are many dresses, I '^vill disguise my- 
self, Trusty soimetar, thou hast done thy duty, awhile. 
^Tis lucky I am beardless, I shall make a capital eunucL. 
So I a handsome robe. Quo dagger for a pinch, slippers 
powdered with pearls,®® a caftan of cloth of gold, a Cash- 
mere girdle, and a pelisse of sables. One glance at the 
mirror. Good 1 I begin to look like the conqueror of the 
world I » 


CHAPTER IL 

It was t'^vilight : a small and solitary boat, with a singly 
rowor, glidod along the Tigris, and stopped at tho archway 
of a house that descended into the river. It stopped, the 
boatman withdi'ew the curtains, and his single passenger 
disembarked, and aaoended the stairs of the yohway. 

ITie stranger reached the landing-place, ana, nnfiMtening 
a golden grate, proceeded along a gallery, and entered a 
beantifnl saloon of white and green marble, opening into 
gardens. Ho one was in the apsutment; the stranger 
threw himself upon a silvor couch, placed at the side of a 
form tain that rose fpDm the centre of the chamber and fell 
into a porphyry basin, A soft whisper roused the stranger 
from his reverie, ^ soft whisper, that faintly uttered the 
word * Hon^iou’ The stranger looked up, a figure, en- 
veloped in a veil, that touched the ground, advanced from 
the gardens, 

* Hnnain I ’ said the advancing figure, throwing ofi* the 
voiL ‘ Honain I Ah I the beautiftil mute return^ I ’ 

A woman more lovely than the rosy mom, beheld Etn nn- 
eipooted guest. They stood, the l^y and the stranger, 
goring on each other in silence, A man, a %ht, 

^tered the eatromity of the halL Carefully he doted the 
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|>ortaI, slowly lie advanced, with a aubdood dtcp ; ho ap- 
proached the lady and the stranger. 

* Alroyl * said the aetonifllied Honain, the light fell from 
his hand. 

‘ Alroy I * exclaimed the lady, with a bewildered air : ahe 
turned pale, and leant agaimst a oolnmn. 

* Danghter of the caliph I ' said the leader of Israel ; dnd 
he advanced, and feU upon his knee, and stole her passive 
hand, ‘ I am indeed that Alroy to whom destiny h^ deli- 
vered the empire of thy sire ; bn^ the Princess Sohirene can 
have nothing to fear from one who valnes above all his vic- 
tories ^-hiH memorieJ of her goodwill and he took from hit 
bimst a rosary of pearls and emeralds, and, rising slowly, 
loft it ia hor tremblmg hand. 

The princess turned and hid her face in her arm, which 
teclinod against the oolnmn. 

* My kind Honain,* said AJroy, ‘ yon thonght me forgetful 

of the past ; yon thonght me nngratofaL My presence here 
proves that*I am not so, I come to enquire all your wishes, 
I come to gratify and to faMl them, if that be in my 
power.* • 

* Sire,’ replied Honsdn, who bad recovered from the emo- 
tion in which ho rsirely indulged, and from the surprise 
which seldom entrapped him, ‘ Sire, my wishes are slighh 
Ton see before yon the daughter of my master. An inter- 
view, for which I fear I shall not easily gain that lady’s 
pardon, has made yon somewhat acquainted with her situa- 
tion and her sentiments. The Prinoess Sohirene seised the 
opportunity of the late oonvnlsions to escape from a mbde 
of life long repugnant to Bill her feelings, and from a des- 
tiny at which she trembled, I was her only oonnaellor, and 
she may feel assured, a faith fo I, although perhaps an indis- 
creet one. The irresishible solicitation of the inhabitants 
that I should become their deputy to their conqueror, pre- 
vented ufl from escaping as wo had intended. Since then, 
from the movement of the troops, I have deemed it more 
pmdfflit that we shonld remain at present here, although 1 
have crronlated the intelligenoft of my departure. In the- 
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kiosk of my g$xdeB, the princess is now a willing priaonon 
At twilight slie steols forth for the poor relaxation of 
aooiety^ to listen to the intelligenoe which I acquire during 
the day in disgruse. The history, eire, is short and simple. 
We ai^ in your power ; but instead of deprecating yonr in- 
terference, I now solioit yonr protection/ 

* Dear ]i)nain^ ’tifl needless. The Prinpees Schirene has 
only to express a wish that it may he folftHod, I came to 
spei^ with yon on weighty matters, Honain, hut I retirev 
for I am on iutruder now. To-morrow, if it please you^ at 
fViU hour, and in this disguiao, I will again repair hither. 
In the meantime, this lady may perchanee express to yon 
her wishes, and yon will bear them to me. If an escort to 
any oonntry, if any palace or province for her rule and reeir 

dence But I will not offer to one who shonld oom- 

Tng.Ti^ Lady! farewelL Pardon the past! To-morrow, good 
HonainI pr’ythee let ns moeh Good evonT 


CHAPTER in. 

‘ Ths royal brow was clondod,’ said Ithamor to Asriel, as, 
deperting from the council, they entered their magnificent 
barqne. 

‘With thongldi ; he ha« so mneh upon hia mind, ’tis 
wotidrcrus how he bears himaolf.* 

L ^ I have soon him gay on the era of battle, and lively 
though <m1m, with weightier matters th an now oppress 
>trtt THfl brow was clouded, bnt not, methinks, with 
one might rather say with Mark you^ 

bow ho rated JabasterP' 

. ^Roundly! The stem prioSt writhed nnder it i and as 
he signed the ordinanoe, shivered hia reed in rsge. I 
never saw a man, more pale.’ 

‘ Or more sileait. He looked like an embodied itettm, I 
tpjlypu what, Attiel,. that stem priest loves not n**’ 
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‘Have Ton just discovered tlmt secret, TtliamarP Wo 
are not of hifl scliooL Nor, in good foitii, is our mler. I 
am glnd to see the king is so staunch about Ain dan. Were 
he in oouncil he would support Jabaster/ 

*OhI his mere tooL What think yon of Soherirah P*^ 

‘I would not trust him. As long aa there is fighting, he 
win meddle with nothing else; but, mark my w<brds, 
Ithanaar i in quiet times he will support the priest,’ 

* Medad will have a place in counciL Ho is with us/ 

* Heart and souL I would your brother were here, Asriel r 
he alone could balance Jabsister. Alroy loves your brothel' 
like himself. Is it true that he marriee the L^y Miriamp 

‘ So the king wishoe. ’Twill be a fine match for Abner.' 

* The world is aU before ns, I wonder who whl be vice- 
roy of Syria.’ 

‘ When, we conquer it. Not Soherirah, 3i£ark my wotdsy 
IthaBftar; he never will have a government Ton or I per- 
chance. For my own pa-rt, Iwonld rather remain sls I am,’ 

‘ Yanrs is a good poet j the beat’ 

* With the command of the city. It should go with tli# 
guard*’ 

* W^ then nelp nte in getting Syria, sued you can ask 
for my oomTaand.’’ 

* Agreed, Jabaster will have it that, in a Bebrtw 
monarchy, the chief pries* is in few3t the gmnd vitirv’ 

‘ Alroy will be his own minister.’ 

‘ X am not so sure of that He may ohoosa to oommand 
the Syrian expedition in person ; he riust leare sorae 
$t Bagdad* Jabaster is no general.' ' 

‘ Oh I none at tdL Alroy will he glad to leave him at 
henacu The Sultan of Bioum may not be always bo 
meroifaL’ 

‘ Hah I hah I that was an escape I ’ 

*By hoavena [ I thought it was all over. You made a 
fine charge.’ 

‘I shall never forget it. I nearly ran over Jahaater.’ 

*' W ould that you, bnd 1 ’ 

L 
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CnAPTEE IV. 

It IB tlie tender twilight honr, when maidens in tlieir 
lonely bower, sigh softer than the eve I The languid ro«e 
her head npraisee, and listens to the nightingale, while hii 
wild and thrilling praises, from his trembling bosom gnsh > 
the languid rose her head npraisea, and listens with a blnsh. 

In the clear and rosy air, sparkling with a single star, the 
sharp and spity cyprees-tree rises like a gloomy thonght, 
amid the flow of revelry. A singing bird, a single star, A 
solemn tree, an odorous flower, ore dangerous in the tender 
hour, when maidens in their twilight bower, sigh softer than 
the eve I 

The daughter of the caliph oomes forth to breathe the 
her lute her only oompany. She sits her down by a 
fountain’s side, and gaiee on the waterfalL Her cheek 
reolinee upon her arm, like frtiit upon a graoefol bonglu 
Very pensive is the face of that bright and beauteous lady. 
She starts ; a worm voluptuous lip presses her soft and idle 
hand. It is her own gazelle. With his large and luBtroua 
eyes, more eloqpent than many a tongue, the fond attondant 
mutely asks the cause of all her thoughtihlness. 

‘ Ah I bright gazelle 1 ah I bright gazelle 1 ’ the prinobM 
cried, the prinoets cried ; ‘thy lips are softer than t^ swan^ 
thy bps Eire softer than the swan ; but his breathed paasiOn, 
when they pressed, my bright gazelle 1 my bright gazelle I ’ 

‘ Ah I bright gazelle I ah I bright gazelle I ' the prince^ 
cried, the princess cried ; ‘ thine eyes are like the stara oi 
night, thine eyes are like the stars of night ; but hia glamjed 
passion when they gazed, my bright gazelle I my bright 
gazelle I ' ' 

She seiiod her lute, she wildly threw her fingers o’er Ita 
tbriflin g oopds, and, gazing on the rosy sky, tai borrow all 
LU poetry, thus, thus she sang 5 thus, thus she sang; 

1 . 

He roM in besntj like the mom 
Thih brightanj in oox Syrian iki«« ; 

Bark peflcon gUttartd in hJi oy*, 

Ajid Empire ipoikled in lii* form 1 
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t. 

Mj icnil I thou art the doikj earthy 
On ▼hich his snnlight fell ; 

The doikj earthy that dim no longer, 

Now hrealhfti with light, now beams with lor* I 

S. 

Ho rose in beanty, Hko the mom 
That brightens in onr Syrian iklM ; 

Dark Passion glittered in his eye. 

And Empire iparklod in his form I 

‘ Once more, onoo moro I Alt I eing that atraiii onoe 
more r 

The prinooea fitarteJ and looked roTmd Before her stood 
AJroy. She rose, she mudd have i^otired j but, adTanoing, 
the conqueror stole her hand 

* Pair priDcesa,* said Alroy, ‘let it net bo said that my 
presence banished at onoo beanty and mnsio,’ 

‘ Sire, I doubt not that Honain awaits yom Lot m® 
summon him/ 

* Lady, it is not with Honain that I would speak/ 

He seated himself by her side. Hi a oonntonanoe was 

lialo, his heart trembled 

‘ This garden,’ at length he observed ui a low voice, 
‘ this garden, a briefi brief space has glided away sinoe first 
I wandered within its beant^ns limits, and yet those days 
seem like the distant memory of another life,’ 

‘ It is another Hfo,’ said the princess. ‘ Onrselvee, the 
world, sill forma and usages, all feelings and all habits, verily 
they have changed, as if we had breathed within another 
sphere.’ 

^ ‘ ’Tis a great change.’ 

. ‘ Sinoe first yon visited my bright Idost. Pretty bauble I 
I pray it may be spared.’ 

‘ It is ssusred, like yourself.’ 

‘ Yon aje a oonrteons oonqneror.’ 

‘I am no conqueror, &ir Scfiiirene, but a slave more lowly 
than when I first bowed humbly in your presence,’ 

‘ And bore away a token .not forgotten- Your rosary is 
here.’ 
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* Ljet tno claim it. It lias been mj consolation in much 
poril, boanteoufl ladj. On the eye of battle I wonnd it 
ronnd my he€irt.’ 

She held forth the rosary, and tnmod away her head. 
Her hand remained in his ; he* pressed it to his lips. TTiw 
right arm retained her hand ; he wound the other round her 
waist, as he fell upon his knee. 

‘ 0 beautiful I 0 more than beautiful 1 for thou to me art 
like a dream unbroken,* exclaimed the young leader of 
Igraol, ‘ let me, let me breathe my adoration. I offer thee 
not empire : I offer thee not wealth ; I offer thee not all tha 
boundless gratification of mfiLgnificent fimoy, these may be 
thine^ but aU these thou hast proved ; but, if the pesaionai^ 
affeotionfl of a spirit which never has yielded to the power 
of wonoan or the might of man, if the deep devotion of the 
souj of Alroy, be deemed an offering meet for the shrine of 
thy surpassing loveliness, I worship thee, Schireno, I 
worship thee, I worship thee ! 

* Sinoe I first gazed upon thee, since thy beauty first rose 
npoumy presence like a star bright with my destiny, rathe 
still saimtuary of my seorot love, thy idol ever rested. 
Then, then, I Was a thing whose very touch thy creed might 
oonut a contumely, I have avenged the insults of long 
oenturiee in the best blood of Asia ; I have returned, in 
glory and in pride, to olaim my anoienb sceptre; but sweeter 
far than vengoenoe, sweeter for than the quick gatheting of 
my sacred tribes^ the rush of triumph and the bhue at 
eutpire, is t h is brief moment of adoring love, wherein I pour 
the passion of my life I 

* 0 my soul, my life, my very being 1 thou art silent, but 
thy sSence ia sweeter than others* speeclu Yield, yield thee, 
dear Sohirene, yield to thy suppliant I Thy fitith, thy 
ihther*B faith, thy native cnstoms^ thefie, the^ shall be re- 
spected, beanteoufl lady I Pharaoh*e daughter yielded her 
dusky beauty my great anoeetor. Thy faoe is like the 
bright inspiring day 1 Het it not be eaid that the daughter 
gf the Nile shared Israel’s crown^ the daughter of the Tigris 
spumed our soeptro, I am not Solomon, but I am one tkM 
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SoKirene ttfi pctrtrLftr of my tlirone, woiild make Hfl 
giomng fl-nnalff read like a weariflome and miflty tale to onr 
sarpaesing lustre 1 * 

He ceased, ttte prinocsa tnrned her hitherto hidden 
conntonaiioe, and bowed it on his heart. * O Alroy { * she 
oicloimod, ‘ I have no creed, no country, no life, but thee 1 * 


CHAPTER y. 

‘ Thi king is late to-day/ 

- ‘ la it true, A^el, there is an express from Hamadao T 

* Of no moment, Ithamar. I had private letters froin . 
Abner. All is quiet,* 

‘ *Tie much past tlio hour. When do you depart, Sohe- 
rirah P * 

* The troops are ready. I wait orders. This moming’s 
oouncii will perohanoo decide.* 

* This morning's oonnoTl is doroted to the sottlemcnt of 
the civil affaii^of the capital,* remarked Jabastcr. 

‘ Indeed 1 * said AarieL * Is your rejmrt prepared, 
JabastorP* 

* 'Tishero,* replied the high pnost. ‘ The Hohrow legh*- 
lator requires but little musing to shape bis ordor. Ho Iim 
a model which time cannot destroy, nor thought improve,* 

Ithamar and Asriol exchanged significant glonoca. Sohe- 
n'rah looked solomru Thesro was a pause, which was broken 
by Asrioh 

‘ ’Tia a noble city, this Bagdad, I hovo not yirt YiHitod 
your quarters, Jabaator, Yon are well pkcod/ 

* Ab it may bo. I hope we sliall not larryihotn long. 
The great point is still not achieved,’ 

^ How for is it to the holy city P ’ enquired Sohorirah, 

' ‘ A month^B march,* replied JaiaBtor. 

‘ And when you get ihcreP * enquired Ithamar. 

You may fight with the Franks,* replied Asricl. 

‘ Jabastcr, how large is Jerusolom P * enquirW TtiUttiiMUEti 
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‘Is it tru 0 r as I Imve somotimos heard, that it is not higgttt» 
th£ui the Borsdl here, gordons and all P ^ * 

‘Its glory hath dopxirtod,’ ropliod the high priest; ‘the 
bricks hare faUen, but tto will robuild with marble ; and 
Sion, that is now without the Christian waUs, shall joi 
sparkle, as in the olden time, witli palaces and pavilions,* j 
A flourish of trumpets, the portals flew open, and Alroy 
entered, leaning on the arm of the envoy of BagdocL 

‘ Valiant loaders,* said Alroy to the astonished chieftains, 

‘ in this noble stranger, you §oe one like yourselves entrusted 
with my unbounded confldonce. Jabastor, behold thy 
brother 1 * 

' ‘ Hon am ! art thou Honainf * ax cl aimed the pontiff start- 
ing from his scat, ‘ I have a thonsand messengers after 
thee.’ With a countononoo alternately pallid with surprise 
Rud burning with affection, Jabevst^r embroood his hrothor, 
and, ovorpowerod with emotion, hid his face on his Bhauldeu% 
‘Sire,* at length exclaimed the high prieet in a low and 
tremulous voioe, ‘ I must pray your pardon that for an instant 
in this character I have indulged in any other thoughts than 
those that may concern your welfare. 'Tis jast : and you, 
who know all, ^ill forgive mo.* 

‘AH that reep^Kits Jabaster must concern my wehkre. He 
is the pillar of my empire ; * and holding forth his hond^ 
Alroy plaood the high priest on his right, ‘ Sehoriraih, 
yon dep€u^ this ovo,* 

The rough captain bowod in sflenoe. 

‘ What is this ? ’ oontinnod Alroy, as Jabestor offered him 
% ficroIL ‘Ah 1 your report,’ “Order of the Tribes,** “Ser^ 
vice of the Levites,** “Princes of the People,** “ Elders of 
Israel 1 ** The day may come when this may be effected. 
At present^ Jabaster, we must be moderate, and content 
oupselvee with arrangements which may ensure that order 
■hall be toaintained, property respected, and justice ad- 
mtnjgt erocL Is it true that a gang has rifled a mosque f * 

‘ Sire I of that I would speak. They ar* no plunderers, 
batmen, perhaps too lealoxts, who hate nefcet a»d who have 
remembered that “ Te shah uttorlj 4#«troy the placei 
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wheroin the nations which je BlinU poasoea, sorvod their 
gods upon the high moim tains, and npon the hill, and under 
every green tree. And ye shall overthrow their altars, 
and” ’ 

‘ Jabaster, ia this a synagogne P Oome I to a oouncil of 
VnKant statesmen or dreaming BabhLsP For a thonsand 
years we have been quoting the laws we dared not praotiBe. 
Is it with snoh aid that wo captured Nishabtir anri oroeaed 
the Tigris? Valiant, wise Jabastor, thon art worthy of 
hotter things, and capable of alL I entreat thee, nrge such 
matters for the last time. Are th^ee fellows in cnstody P * 

* They were in cnstody. I have freed them,' 

* Fre^ them I Hang thorn I Hang them on the most 
pnblio grove. Is this the way to make the Moslem a 
dn toons subject P Jabastor 1 Ifflraol hononrs thee ; and I, 
its chief, know that one more tme, more valiant, or more 
learned, crowds not arcrand onr standard ; but I see, the 
caverns of tho Oauoosns are not a school for empire’ 

‘ Sire, I hod humbly deemed tho school for empire waA 
the Jaw of Moses,* 

‘ Ay I adapted ta these tunes.* 

* Can aught ^vine bo changed P * 

' * Am I aa tall as Adam P If man, the crown, the rose of 
aJl this fair creation, the most divine of all divine uivanr 
tions, if Time have altered even this ohoioost of all godlike- 
works, why sha l l it spare a law made but to rule Hs con- 
duct P Glood Jabaster, we must establish the throne of Israel, 
that is my missioiL, and for the moans, no matter how, or 
where, Asriol, what news of Medad P * 

‘ All is quiet between the Tigris and Euphrates, It would 
be better to recall his division, which has^ been much 
harassed, 1 thought of relieving him by Abidan,* 

‘I think 50, too. We may as well keep Abidan out of 
the city. If the truth were known, FH wager some of his 
epmpany plundered the mosque. We must issue a procla- 
mation on that subject- My good Jabaster, we*ll talk over 
these maUers al^e. At present I will leave you with your 
brother, Soherirah, sup with mo to night j before yon quit 
AaricL, come with mo to my cabinet.* 
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CHAFTEK VL 
* I MUST tile king V 

‘ Holy priest, He tiglmesa has retired. It is impoBBible.' 

‘I mtLst see the king. Worthy Phareac, I take all peril 
<m mjmW 

* Indeed hii^ liighnosa* orders are unpei^ve. Tom ojwmoi 
Bee him.* 

* KhowOst thon who I am P ' 

* One whom all pions Hebrews reverence,^ 

‘ I may I must see the king.* 

* Indood, indeed, holy Jabaster, it cannot bo,* 

‘ Shall IflTELel perish for a menial’a place ? Go to ; I tnH 
»ce him.* 

‘ Nay I if yon tmUy m struggle for my duty.* 

‘ Touch not the Lord’s anointed. Bog, you shall suffer 
for this I * 

So saying, Jabaster threw aside Pharez, and, with the 
attendant clinging to his robes, rushed^ into the royal 
chamber. 

‘ What is all this ? ’ eiclaimed Alroy, starting from the 
diytui. ^ Jabaster 1 Pharez, withdraw I How now, isBag^ 
dad in insurrection P * 

‘Worse, much worse, Israel soon will be,* 

‘Ay !* 

‘ My fhtal brother has told me all, not would I 
until I lifted np my voice to save thee.* 

‘ Am I in danger P* 

‘In the wilderness, when the broad desert quivered 
beneath thy trembling feet, and the dark heavens poured 
do#li their burning torrents, thou wert less so. In that 
bodr of death, One guarded thee, who never forgets his fond 
and fttitiAl offspring, and now, when He has brought thee 
omt of the hoose of bondage ; n6w, when thy fortunes, like 
a noble eedjur, sw^ in the air and shadow all the land \ 
thou, the leader of His people, His Chosen one^ for 
whom B!e hath worked such marvels, thy heart is tamed 
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frcBn tliy fktlierB* Gk>d, and hankers after strange ^Ijornina- 
tiona.* 

Through the broad arch that led into the gfardons of the 
derail, the moonlight opon the tall figure and the np- 
raiflod arm of the priest ; Alroy stood with folded arm* at 
aome distance, watching Jabacter els he spoke, with a calm 
bat searching glance. Suddenly he odvancod wdth a quick 
step, and, pl ^*ng his hand upon Jabaster’s arm, said, iti 
a low, enquiring tone, ‘You are speaking of this marriage?’ 

‘ Of that which mined Solomon,’ 

‘ Listen to me, Jabaster,’ said Alroy, intermpting him, 
in a calm bnt peremptory tone. ‘ I cannot forgot that I am 
speaking to my master, as well as to my friend. The Lord, 
who knoweth all things, hath deemed me worthy of His 
mission. My fitness for this high stnd holy office wus not 
admitted wi^out proof. A. lineage, which none else ocmld 
offer, mystic studies shared by few, a mind that dared en- 
counter all things, and a freme that could endure most, 
these were my claims. But no more of this. I have passed 
the great ordeal ; the Lord of Hosts hath found me mot 
unworthy of His charge ; I have eeiablished His ancient 
people; His altars blase with sacrificea ; His priests are 
honoured, bear witness thou, Jabaster, Bos omnipotont unity 
is declared. What wouldst thou more ? ’ 

‘Ahr 

‘ Then Moses knew you well. It is a stiffi-nooked people.’ 

‘ Sire, hoar with mo. If I speak in heat, I speak in zeah 
You ask me what I wish : my answer is, a national ozistenoe, 
which we have not. You ask mo what I wish : my answer 
is, the Land of Promiflo. You ask me what I wish : my 
answer is, Jemsalem. You aak me what I wish: my 
answer is, the Temple, ah we havo forfeited, all we have 
yearned after, all for which we have fougbh our beauteous 
country, our holy creed, our simple manners, and oqr 
f ucieut cufitoms,’ 

* Manners change with time and circumatanoes ; custoiAf 
may be observed erorywhero. The ephod on thy breast 
proves our foith ; and, for a country, is the Tigris less thap 
Sfloah, or the Enphratoe inferior to the Joidan P’ 
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* Alas 1 alas I there was a glorioufl prime wlion Israel 
stood aloof from other nations, a fair and holy thing that 
God had hallowed- We were then a choson family, a most 
peculiar people, sot apart for God’s entire enjoyment. AH 
abont na was solemn, deep, and holy. We shnnaed the 
stranger as on unclean thing that must defile our soHtory 
sanctity, and, keeping to ourselves and to our God, our 
lives fiowed on in one great solemn tide of deep religion, 
making tlie meanest of our multitude feel greater than the 
kings of other lands. It was a glorious time : I thought it 
-had returned ; hut I awake from this, as other dreams,*' 

‘ We must leave olf dreaming, good Jabastor, wo mush 
act. Were I, by any chance, to fall into one of those 
reverioa, with which I have ofton lost the golden honra at 
FTamadan, or in our old cavo, I should hoar, some fiuo 
morning, his sultanship of Roum rattling at my gates:* 
-Alroy smiled os he spoke ; he would willingly have intro- 
dueed a Hghtor tone into the dialogue, but the solemn coun- 
tenance of the priest was not sympathetic with his levity. 

* My heart is fall, and yet I cannot spoak : the memory 
of the past ovorpowors my thought, I hn^ vainly deemed 
that my voice, inspired by the soul of truth, might yet pre- 
serve him ; 6tnd now I stand here in his presence, silent and 
taromhling, liko a guilty thing. 0, my prince I my pupil I * 
•aid the priost, advancing, falling on his knoe, and seiring 
the robe of Alroy, ‘by thy sacrod lineage; by the s^oet 
memory of thy ardent youtli, and our united studios; by 
all thy tcalous thou gl its, and solemn musings, and glorious 
aspirations after £anio ; by all thy sufferings, and by all thy 
triulnphfl, and ohiofly by the name of that groat God, who 
hath elootod thee his fkvoured child ; by all the marvels of 
thy mighty mission, T do adjure thee I Arise, Alroy, arise 
and rouse thyself The lure that Snared thy fathers may 
trap thae, this Delilah may shear thy mystio loots. Spirits 
hke thee act not by hal voe. Once Ml out firom the straight 
course before thee, and, though thou deomeet ’tis but to 
saunter mid the summer trees, soon thou wilt find thyself 
in the dark depths of some infernal forest, where none may 
,reacue thee 1* 
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^ * Wlmt if I do inherit thft eager blood of my great ances- 
tor, at least I hold his sceptre. Shall aught of earthly 
power prevail Egainst the snpomataral sway of Heaven and 
Hades P’ 

‘^Sire, sire, the legend that came from Sinai is full of 
high instructioiL But shape thy condnet by its oracles, 
and all were well It says onr people can bo eetabHshed 
only by him who mles them with the rod of Solomom 
Sire, when the Lord offered his pleasure to that mighty 
-king, thon knoweat his deep discretiom Eaches and length 
of days, empire and vengeance, these were not the choice 
one to whom all accidents wore proffered The legend bearf 
an inward spirit, as well as an outward meaning. Th^ 
capture of the prize was a wise test of thy imperial fitness. 
Thou hast his sceptre, but, without his wisdom, ’tis but a 
staff of cedar.* 

‘ Hah 1 Art thou there P I am glsd to soe Jabaster 
politia Hear me, my fiiend "What my feelings be nnto 
this royal lady, but little matters. Let tliem pass, and let 
na view this question by the light wherein you have placed 
it, the flame of poh'cy and not of passion. I am no traitor 
to the God of Israel, in whoso name I have conquered, and 
in whose name I shall rule ; hilt thou art a learned doctor, 
thon canst inform us. I have h6ard no mandate to yield 
my glorious empire for my meanest province, I am Lord 
of Ajiia, BO would I have my long posterity. Our people 
are but a remnant, a feeble fiTaction of the teeming millions 
that own my sway. What I hold I can defend ; but rhy 
children may not inherit the spirit of their sire. Tire Moe- 
lemin will recognise their rule with readier hearts, when 
they remember that a daughter of their caliphs’ gave them 
life. You soe I to6 am politic, my good ’Jalmster I* 

‘ The policy of the son of Kareah®^ : 'twos fatal Ho pre- 
ferrod Egypt to Judah, and be suffered. Sire, the Lord 
hath blessed Judah j it is His land. He would have it filled 
by His peculiar people, so that His worship might cveSr 
flourish, Eor this He has, by many’ carious rites and 
customs, marked us out from aU otlier nations, so tlrat 
cannot, at the same time, mingle with thorn and yot bo true 
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to Hitn. Wb must exist alono. To preserve that loneliness, 
ts the grec-t end and essence of our law. What have we to 
do with Bagdad, or its people, whore evury instant we must 
witness some violation of onr statutes ? Can wo prav with 
them? Can we eat with them? Alike in the highest 
duties, and the lowest ocenpations, of existence, wo cannot 
mingle. From the altar of onr God to onr domestic boards, 
we are alike sepaiated from them. Sire, yon may bo King 
of Bagdad, but you canuot, at tho same time, be a Jew,’ 

‘ I am what I am, I worship the Lord of Hosts, Per- 
haps, in His mercy, He will accept the days of Nishabnr 
and the Tigris, as a oompensation for some slight relaxation 
in the ritual of tho baker and the bath,* 

‘ And mark my words : it was by the ritual of the baker 
-and the bath tliat Alroy rose, and without it he will falL 
The genius of the people, which he shared, raised him ; 
and that genius bas boon formed by the law of Moses, 
Based on that law, he might indeed have handed down an 
empire to his long posterity ; and now, though the tree of 
his fortunes seems springing up by the water-aide, fed by a 
thousand springs, and its branches covered with dew, there 
IB a gangrene in tlie sap, and to-morrow hS may shrink like 
a shrivelled gourd. Alas 1 alaai for Israeli We have 
long fed on mallowB ; but to lose tho vintage in the very 
day of fruition, 'tis very bitter. Ah I when I raised thy 
exhausted form in the cavern of Genthesma, and the star 
of David beamed brightly in the glowing heavens upon thy 
high fubSlment, who could have dreamed of a night Hk© 
this? FarowoU, sire,* 

‘ Stop, Jabaster I earliest, dearest firiend^ pr’yihjee, pr*y- 
theo Btop I * 

The priest slowly tamed, the prince hositatod, 

* Patt not in anger, good Jab^ter.* 

* In sorrow, sire, only in sorrow j but deep and terribleJ 

' * Israel is Lord of Asia, my Jabaster. Why should Wo 
fear? * 

‘ Solomon built Tadmor in the wildamess, and ^his fleet 
brought gold Ihom 'Ophir ; and yet Alrcgr was bom a sJavei* 
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( *But did not die one. Tlie snltans of the world have 
fallen before me. I have no fear. Nay, do not go. At 
leejst yon will give some credence to the stars, my learned 
Cabalist. See, my planet shines as brightly as my fortune*.* 
Alroy withdrew the curtain, and with Jabaster stepped out 
upon the terrace. A beautiful star glittered on high. A* 
they gazed, its colour changed, and a blood-rod meteor 
bui^ from its circle, and fell into space. The conqueror 
ftntl the priest looked at each other at the same tune. 
Their oountenanoes were pale, enquiring, and agitated. 

^ Sire,’ said Jabaster, ‘ march to Judah.’ 

‘ It portends war,’ replied Alroy, endeavonring to re- 
cover himseLf. ‘ Perchance some tronbles in Persia.’ 

‘ Tronbles at home, no other. The danger is nigh. Look 
to thyself.* 

A wild scream was heard in the gardens. It sounded 
thrioe. 

‘What is thiflP’ eiolaimed Alroy, really agitated., 
* Rouse the guard, Jabaster, search the gardens.’ 

‘ ’Tifl nseleaa and may do harm. It was a spirit that 
shrieked.’ ^ 

‘ What said itP ’ 

Me¥b, Tikel, UPHiEsm I ’ 


CBAJ‘Tm YIL 

* Tsa old story, the priest against the king / said Honain 
to Alroy, when at his morrow’s interview, he had listened 
to the events of the preceding night. * My pious- brother 
wishes to lead you back to the Theocracy, and is fearful 
that, if he prays at Bagdad instead of fiior4 he may phanry? 
to become only the head of an inferior sect, instead of re- 
velling in the nnhrersal tithes of a whole nataon. As for 
the meteor, Scherirah must have Grossed river about- th# 
same tune, and the Sultan of Ronm may explain the bloody 
portenti. For. the shriek, as I roally have no 
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with -spirits, I mtLst leave the imraonloiis oommmucation to 
the favoured ears n.-nH initiated intelligenoefl of your high- 
ness £uid my brother. It seems that it differed from “ the 
Daughter of the Yoioe *' in more respects than one, sinoe it 
was not only extremely noisy, but, as it would appear, quit© 
unintelligible except to the individual who had an interest 
ih the interpretation, an ingenions one I confess. When I 
enter npon my funotions as yonr highness’s chamhorlain, 
I will at least guarantee that your slnmbers shall not b© 
disturbed either by spirits or more unwelcome visitors.’ 

‘ Enter npon them at onoe, good Honain. How fares my 
Persian rose to-day, my sweet SchireneP ’ 

‘ Feeding on your image in your absence. She spares noi 
word to me, I do assure yonr Highness,’ 

‘ hfay, nay, we know yon are a general favourite with the 
SOI, Honain, I’faith I’m jealons.’ 

‘ I would your highn^ had cause,’ said Honain, 
demurely. 


CHAPTER VnX 

Thi approaching marriage between the King of the Hebrews 
and the Piinceas of Bagdad was published thronghont 
Asia Preparatiems were made on the plain of the Tigris 
for the great rejoicing. Whole forests were foiled to pro- 
vide materials for the buildings and fhel for the banqueting. 
All the governors of provinces and cities, all the chief 
officers and nobility of both nations, were specially invited, 
and daily arrived in stBtfce at Bagdad, Among the 
Yioeroy of the Medee and Persians, and his recent bride, 
the Priucees ‘^fiT^am, were conspicuous, followed by a train 
of nearly ten thousand persons, 

A throne, aeoended 1^ one hundred steps ooverod with 
crimson cloth, and crowned hy a golden canopy, was raised 
in tho middle of the plain ; on each side was a throne 1©^% 
^evatod, but equally gorgecrufl. In the front of thee© throneq 
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all immenBe cironB was described^ fonnod bj ocdb bnndred 
chartaks or ampbitheatre?, ample room for the admittanoe 
of the mnltitnde being left between the bnildingB. These 
chartakfi were covert with bright brocades and showy 
carpets ; on each was hoisted a brilliant banner. In somo of 
tib f*Tn were bands of choice rrmprioians, in others companies of 
jngglers, buffoons, and storiers. !Pive ch ar t a k s on each side 
of the thrones were allotted for the oonyenienoe of the court ; 
the rest were filled by the different trades of the city. In 
one the fruiterers had formed a beautiful garden, glowing 
with pomegranates, and gourds, and water-melons, orangos, 
almonds, and pistachio- nuts ; in another the butchers ex- 
hibited their meats carved in fanoiful shapes, and the skins 
of animals formed into Indiorous figures. Here assembled 
the furriers, all dressed in masquerade, like leopards, Hons, 
tigers and foxes ; and in another booth mustered the up-^ 
holsterers, proud of a camel made of wood, and roods, and 
cord, and painted Hnen, a camel which walked about os if ^ 
aHve, though ever and anon a curtain drawm aside dis- 
covered to the marvelling mnltitrade the workman within, 
performing in h^ own piece. Further on might be per- 
ceived the cotton manufiEtotnrers, whose ohartak was full of 
birds of all shapes and plumage, formed nevertheless of 
their curious plant ; and, in the centre rose a lofty minaret, 
constructed of the same material, with the help of reeds, 
although every one imagined it to be built with bricks and 
mortar. It was covered with embroidered work, and on 
the top was placed a stork, so cunningly devised that the 
childrm pelted it with pistaohio-nuts. The saddlers showed 
their skill in two Htters, open at top, each carried ou a 
dromedary, and in each a beautiful woman, who diverted 
the spectators with tight bolla of gilt leather, thnj^rmg them 
up both with their hands and foet. Hor were the mat- 
ihakors backward in the proof of '^their dexterity, since, 
insteed of a common banner, they exhibitod a large standard i 
of reeds worked with' two lines of writing in Knfio, pno- 
olaiming the happy names of Alroy and Schirtoe. But 
itideed in every chartak might be' scon some "wondrou*^ 
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spetsiinBiifl of the wealth of Bagdad, and of the ingenaitj 
of ita unrivalled artisana 

Around this mighty circna, on every side fbn the spac^ of 
many miles, the plain was studded with innumerable pavi-^ 
Hons, At measured intervalfl were tables furnished with 
every species of provision, and attended by appointed 
servants; flagons of wine and jars of sherbets, mingled 
with infinite baskets of delicious fruits and treys of 
freshing confectionery. Althongh open to oh oomers, so 
great and rapid was the supply, that these banqueting tables 
seomed ever laden ; and that the joys of the people might 
be complete, they were allowed to pursue whatever pleoenroi 
they thought fit without emy restraint, by proclamation^ ia 
these terns. 

* This is tbh tqie of TEAsriNa, plbasurb, ajtd RajorciNa 
Let iso pseboit sbprdukd ob complais or aeothib : lst not 

mx RICH INSTJLt THE POOR, OB THE STEONQ THE WKAj: : LET NO 

ONE ask: anotheb, ^ Why have you done thisP ” * 


Millions of people were collected in this Paradise. They 
rejoioed, they feasted, they frolicked, they danced, they sang. 
They listened to the tales of the Arabian storier, at ones 
enchanted and enchanting, or melted to the strsin of the 
Persian poet, as he painted the moon-lit forehead of his 


heroine, and the wasting sind shadowy form of his love-sick 
hero ; they beheld with amazement the feats of the juggler of 
the Gtegos, or giggled at the practised wit and the practical 
buffoonery of the Syrian mime. And the most delighted 
could still spare a fascinating glance to the invitrng gestures 
and the voluptuous grace of the dancing girls of Egypt,^* 
Everywhere reigned melody and merriment rarity and 
beauty. For once mankind forgot their cares, and deJi'^erod 
tbemselves up to infinite enjoyment. 

* I grow oonrteons,* said Kislooh the EZonid, ftamg+ing a 
party into one of the shows. 

‘ I humane,* said Calidas the IndiaiL ‘ Fellow, how 


dar^ you violata the proclamation, by thrashing that child P ^ 
tmnad to one of the stewards qf the table, who was 



ylLROY. 


l6t 

Ix'lsuhoariug tho unfoiinoate driver of a catnol Tvlricli bad 
fitumbled and in ita fall had ahiverod its bnrden^ t\^o pannioni 
of poroelaiiL 

‘Mind jonr own bnsineefl, fellow,* replied the steward, 
and be tliankfol that for once in your lifo you can dine/ 

* Is this the way to speak to an officer?’ said Calidas the 
Indian ; ‘ I have half a mind to csnt yottr tongue out.* 

‘ Never mind, little fellow,* said the Gnehre, ‘ here is a 
dirhem for yon. Bnn away and be merry.* 

* A miracle I’ grinned the Negro ; ‘ he givoth alms.* 

‘And yon are witty,* rejoined tho Guobre. ‘ 'Tis a woli- 

drona day.* 

‘What shall wo do?’ said Kislooh. 

. ‘ Let ns dine,’ proposed the Negro. 

‘Ay I under this plane-tree,* said Calidas. ‘ ’Tis pleasant 
to be alone. I hate everybody bnt onrselves.* 

‘ Here stop, yon rascal,* said the Gnehre. ‘ What’s yonr 
name?* 

‘ I am a Hodgee,’ said onr old friend Abdallah, the een'anc 
of the charitable merchant AH, and who was this day one of 
the of&ciating stewards. 

‘ Are yon a J^w, yon sconndrol ? * ssdd the Gnebro, ‘ that 
is the only thing worth being. Bring some wine, yon 
aocnrsod Giaour I’ 

‘ Instantly,' said Kislooh, * and a pilan.* 

‘ And a gazelle stuffed with almonds,* said Calidas. 

‘ Aad some sngar-plnmH, * said the Negro. 

‘ Quick, yon infernal Gentile, or I’ll send this javelin in 
yonr back,’ hEiUooed the Gnehre. 

The servile Abdallah hastened away, and soon bustled 
back, bearing two flagons of -wine, and followed by four 
servants, sach with a tray covered with dainties, 

‘Whore are yon going, yon accursed scoundrels?* grum- 
blod Kiflloch ; ‘ wait upon the true behevers/ r 

‘ We shall be more free alone,* whisporod CalidsuB. 

‘Away, than, (Jogs,* growled Kisloch. 

Abdallah and his attendants hurried Cff, bnt wore soCa 
yimmoTKKl back. 
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did yon not bring Schiraz winoP’ asked Calidas, 
with, an eye of dre, 

‘The pUan is overdone,’ tbonderod Kislocb. 

* Yon bavn brongbt a lamb staffed with pistachio-nnti, 
instead of a gazelle with almonds,* said the Gnebre, 

^Not half Bngar-plnniB onongh/ said the Negro. 

‘ EJverything is wrong,’ said Kislocln ‘ Go, and get n* a 
Kahob.’ 

In t.TTne, however, even this nnmanageable crew were 
satisfied; and, seated nnder their plane-tree, and stn fling 
themaelvos with all the dainties of the East, they becatno 
more amiable os their appetites decreased. 

‘ A bnmper, Oahdas, and a song,’ said Kialochu 

‘ ’Tifl rare stuff,’ said the Gnebre ; ‘ come, Cully, it shonld 
mapire yon.’ 

‘ Here goes, then ; mind the chorus.’ 

THS SONG or OiUDlS. 

briiik, drink, deeply drink, 

NcTfli feeh 8Jid never think ; 

■WhAfii love? whafii fame? a ligh, a smile, 
friendship ? but a hoUov vrile, ^ 

If you’ve any thought or woe, 
brown them in the poblet’s flow. 

Yee I dash them in this brimming cap ; 
bash them in, and drink them np. 
brink, drink, deeply drink, 

Never feel, and never thinks 


‘ Hark, the trumpets I The King and Queen 1 The pro- 
oesaion is coming. Let’s away.* 

‘Again I they must be near. Hurry, burry, for good 
places.* 

‘ Break all tbe cups and dishes. Come along I ’ 

The multitudo from all quarters harried to the gieat cir- 
cus, amid the clash of ten thousand oymbals and the blast 
of innumerable trumpets. In the distance, issuing from tbe 
gates of Bagdad, might be discerned a brilliant crowd, the 
Kdvance company of the bridal procession. 

There came five Imndrod moiclsns crowned witli flowers, 
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and boauteoui as tlio buds that girt thoir hair. Their 
flowing robes wore whiter than the swali^ and each within 
her hand a palm-branch held. 

Followed these a band of bright mufliciaufl, clothed in 
golden robes, and sounding silver trumpets. 

Then five hundred youths, brilliant as stars, clad in jfiuiketi 
of white fox-skin, and alternately bearing baskets of fruit or 
flowers. 

Followed these a band of bright musioiana, clothed in 
silver robee, and sounding golden trumpots. 

Six choice steeds, sumptuously capaiisonod, each led by 
an Arab groom. ^ 

The household of Modad, in robos of crimson, lined with 
sable. 

The standard of M£Miad. 

Medad, on a coal-black Arab, followed by throe hnndroa 
officei*a of his division, all mounted on stoeds of pure race. 

Slaves, bearing the bridal proeont of Medad; six Damas- 
cus sabres of unrivaUod temper.^*^ 

Twelve choice steeds, sumptuously caparisonod, each led 
by an Anatolian groom. 

The houBoh(ftd of Ithamar, in robes of violet, b'ncd vAih 
ermine. 

The standard of Ithamar. 

Ithamar, on a snow-white Anatolian ohargtjr, foDowed by 
six hundred oflBcci'S of his division, oil mounted on stcods of 
pure race. 

Slaves hearing the man'iage present of Ithamar; a golden 
vase of mbies borne on a violet throne. 

One hundred Negroes, their noses bored, and hung with 
rings of brilliants, playing upon wind instruments and 
kettle-drums. 

The standard of the City of Bagdad. 

The deputation from the citkens of Bagdad- 

Two hundred mules, with caparisons of satin, embroi- 
dered with gold, and odomed with Rmall golden bells. 
These boro the sumptuous wardrobe, proaonted by tlic city 
to their princess. Each mule was attended by a girl, 
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droesed liko a Pori, with starry wings, and a man, iiia*tc*d 
as a hid&ons Dive. 

The standard of Egypt, 

The deputation from the Ilebrows of Egypt, mounted on 
dromedaades, with silver furniture. 

Fifty slavee, bearing their present to the princess, with 
golden corda, a mighty hath of jasper, heatifnlly carved, the 
Barcophagns of some ancient temple, and purchased for an 
immenso snm. 

The standard of Syria 

The depnUtioTi from the Hehreirs of the Holy Land, 
headed by Rabbi Zimri bimselfi each carrying in his hand 
Lis offering to the nuptial pair, a prociona vase, containing 
earth from the Mount of Sion. 

The standaid of Hamadan. 

The deputation from the citixens of Ehimadan, beaded by 
the venerable Rostenay himself, whose sumptuous charger 
was led by Caleb. 

The present of the city of Hamadan to David Alroy, 
offered at his own suggestion ; the cup in which the Prince 
of the Captivity earned his tribute, now bo™ full of sand. 

Fifty choice steeds, sumptuously capaiisoned, each led by 
a Median or Persian groom. 

The household of Abner and M-inam, in number twelve 
hundred, clad in chain armour of ivory and gold. 

The standard of the Medea and Persians. 

Two white elephants, with golden litters, bearing the 
Viceroy and liis- Princess, 

The offering of Abner to Alroy ; twelve elephants of 
state, with furniture embroidered with jewels, ea^ tended 
by an Indian clad in cl lain armour of ivory and gold. 

The offering of Miriam to SchirOne ; fifty plants of rosea 
from Rocnabad ; a white shawl of Cashmere fifty feet in 
length, which folded into the handle of a fan ; fifty screens, 
each made of a feather of the roc ; and fifty rase* of Crystal 
full of exquisite perfumes, and each sealed with a tahaanan 
of procioua itonct. 

After these followed the onnnch guard. 
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Tlicn came the band of the serail, consisting of tbjree 
hundred dwatfs, bidoons indeed to behold, but the most 
complete mnslciaiifl in the world. 

The steeds of Solomon, in number one hundred, each 
with a natural star upon its front, uncaparisonod, and led 
only by a bridle of diamonds. 

The household of Alroy and Schirone. Foremost, the 
Lord Honain riding upon a chestnut charger, shod with 
silver ; the drees of the rider, pink with silver stars. From 
bis rosy turban depended a tremulous aigrette of brilliants,^* 
blaring with a thousand shifting tinte. 

Two hundred pages followed him ; and then servants of 
both Bares, gorgeously habited, amounting to nearly two 
thousand, carrying rich vases, magnificent caskets, and 
costly robes. The treasurer and two hundred of his under- 
lings c^e next, showering golden dirhems on all sides. 

The Boeptre of Solomon borne by Asriel himself. 

A magnifioent and lofty car, formed of blue enamel with 
golden wheels, and ailetrees of turquoises and brilliante, 
and drawn by twelve snow-white and sacred horses, four 
abreast ; in tlA car Alroy and Sohirene. 

Five thousand of the sacred guard closed the prooeesion. 

Amid the exclamations of the people, thiq gorgeous pro- 
cession crossed the plain, and moved around the mighty 
circrus. The conqueror and his bride ascended their throne ; 
its steps were covered by the youths and maidens. On 
the throne upon their right sat the venerable Bostenay ; on 
the left, the gallant Viceroy and his Princess. The char- 
teks on each side were crowded with the court. 

The deputations madn their offerings, the chiefs and 
captains paid their homage, tlie trades of the city moved 
before the throne in order, and exhibited their various in^ 
genuity. Thrico was the proclamation made, amid the 
•onnd of trumpets, and then began the garner. 

A thousand horsem en dashed into the arena and threw 
the ierreed- They galloped at full speed ; they arrested 
their fiery charges in mid course, and flung their long 
javelinfl at the minute but sparkling target, Uio iinitativs^ 
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foim of a rare and brilliant bird. TTio conqnororB received 
their prises fixrm the hand of the princess herself bright 
aha^vls, and jewelled daggers, and rosaries of gems. Some- 
times the trumpets announced a prise from the vice- queen, 
Bometimofl from the venerable Boetonay, sometimes from 
the victorious generals, or the loyal deputations, sometimee 
from the united trades, sometimee from the city of Bagdad, 
sometimes from the city of Eamadaru The hours flow 
away in gorgeous and ceftselees variety. 

* I would we wore alone, my own Sohirene,* said Alroy 
to his brido. 

* I would 90 too ; and yet I love to see aU Aria prostrate 
at the feet of Alroy.* 

‘ Will the sun never sot ? Give me thy hand to play 
with.* 

‘ Hush I Soo Miriam smiles.* 

‘ Lovest thou my sister, my own Schirene ? * 

‘ None dearer but thysolf.’ 

* Talk not of my sister, but ourselves. Thinkest thou 
the sun is nearer setting, love?* 

* I cannot see ; thine eyes they darrle nffe, they are so 
brilliant, erweetl’ 

* 0 1 my soul, I oould pour out my passion on thy breast.* 

‘ Thou art very Berious,* 

‘ Love is ever so,’ 

‘ Nay, sweet 1 It makes me wild and fiancifaL Now I 
could do such things, hut what I know not, I would we 
had wings, and then we would fly away.* 

‘ See, I must salute this victor ia the games. Must I 
unloose thy handl Bear hand, farewelll Think of me 
while I speak, my precious bfie, 'Tis done. Give back 
thy hand, or else naethinks I shall die. What*s this ?’ 

A hoTSoman, in no holiday dress, but covered with dust, 
rushed into the circus, bearing in his hand a tall lance, on 
which was fixed a sorolL The marshals of the games 
endeavoured to prevent hia advance, but be would not bo 
Brayed. His message was to the king alone. A mmonr of 
newrs from tbo army eiroulated throughout tlic crowd. And 
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news from ILl' army it tn’os. Anotbor victory I Schcrimh 
liad defeated the Sultan of Roum, wlio was now a suppliant 
for peace and alliance. Sooth to say, the intelligence had 
arrived at dawn of day, but tho courtly Honain hod con- 
trived that it should be oommnnicated at a later and more 
effective moment. 

There scarcely needed this additional excitement to tbiw 
glorious day. But the people cheered, tho golden dirhema 
were scattered with renewed profusion, and the intelligenoe 
was received by all parties as a solemn ratihcation by 
Jehovali, or by Allah, of the morning ceremony. 

The etm set, the court rose, and returned in the samo 
pomp to the serail. The twilight died away, a beacon 
fired on a distant eminence announced the entrance of Alroy 
and Sohirene into the nuptial oh amber, and suddenly, as by 
magici, the mighty city, every mosque, and minaret, and 
tower, and terrace, and the universal plain, and the num- 
berless pavilions, and the immense circus, and tho vast and 
winding river, blazed with light. From every spot a lamp, 
a torch, a lantern, tinted with every hue, burst forth ; enor- 
mous cressets #f silver radiancy Inmmed on the top of each 
ohartak, and huge bonfires of ruddy flame started up along 
the whole horiiwiL 

For seven days and seven nights this imp€traileled scene of 
rejoicing, though ever vaiious, never ceased. Long, long 
was remembered the bridal feast of the Hebrew prinoo and 
the cahph’s daughter ; long, long did the peasantry on the 
plains of Tigris sit down by the side of that ptarry river, 
and tell the wondrous tale to their marvoUing posterity. 

How what a gloiious man was Da\id Alroy, lord of the 
mightiest empire in tho world, and wedded to the most 
beautiful princess, surrounded by a prosperous and obe- 
dient people, guarded by invincible armies, one on whom 
Earth showered all its fortune, and Heaven all its favour) 
and all by tho power of hia own genius 1 
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PART IX. 


CHAPTER I. 

HVjls midniglit, and the storm still raged ; ’mid the row 
of the thundor and the shrieks of the wind, the floods of 
forky lightning each instant revealed the broad and billowy 
bi'oeufft of the troablcd Tigris. 

Jabaster stood gating upon the wild scene from the gal^ 
lery of his pedace. His countenance was solemn, bat dis- 
quieted 

‘ I would that he were here 1 ’ exclsiimed the high priest, 
‘ Yet why should I detsire his presence, who heralds only 
gloom t Yet in his absence am I gay 1 I sm nothing, Tliis 
Bagdad weighs upon me like a clo^ of lead : ^y spirit is dull 
and broken.* 

‘ They say Alroy gives a grand banquet in the serail to- 
night, and toasts his harlot *mid the thunderbolts. Is 
there no hand to write upon the wall f He is found want* 
ing» he is weighed, and is indeed found wanting. Tlio 
parting of his kingdom soon will come, and tlion, I eonld 
weep, oh I I could weep, and down these stem and seh 
dom yielding cheeks pour the wild anguish of my des- 
perate woe. So young, bo great, so favoured I But one 
more step u Qod, aixl now a foul Belshaeaarl 
‘ ^ Was it for this his gentle youth was passed in musing 
•olitudo and mystic etudieSP Was it for this the holy 
mewengor summoned his InoBt religions spirit P Was it 
for this he oroesod the fiery dosrart, and communed with 
his fathers in their tombs? Is this the end of aU his vic- 
tories and all his vast ochievomonta P To banquet with a 
wanton ! 

* A vearago, this very night, it was the evo of battle, 1 
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rtood witMn his tent to wait hia final word. Ho mused 
awhile, and thou he said, “ Good night, Jahaster I” I believed 
myself the nee rust to hie heart, as he has ever been nearest to 
mine, but tliat^s allover. He never says, “ Gk>od night, Jabas- 
ter,’* now. Why, what’s all this ? Me thinks I am a chUd. 

* The Lord’s anointed is a prisoner now in the hght grat- 
ing of a bright kiosk, and never gazes on the world ho con- 
quered, Egypt and Syria, even farthest Ind, send forth 
their messengers to greet Alroy, the great, the proud, tho 
invinciblo. And where is he P In a soft Paradise of gprls 
and eunnohs, crowned with flowers, Hstening to melting lays, 
and the wild trilling of the amorous lute. He spares no 
hours to council ; all is left to his prime favourites, of 
whom the leader is that juggling fiend I sometime called 
my brother. 

‘ Why rest I here ? Whither should I fly ? Methinks my 
presence is stDl a link to decency. Should I tear ofif the 
ephod, I scarcely fancy ’twould blaze upon another’s breaat. 
He goes not to the sacrifice ; they say he keeps no fast, ob- 
serves no ritual, and that their festive fantasies will not be 
baTked, even by the Sabbath, I have not seen him thrioe 
since the marriage, Honain has told her I did oppose it, 
and she bears to me a hatred that only women fe^ Our 
strong peissionfl break into a thousand purposes: women 
have one. Their love is dangerous, hut tiheir hate ii fiataL 

‘ See 1 a boat bounding on the waters. On such a night, 
but one would dare to venture.* 

How visible, now in darkness, a single lantern at the 
prow, Jabcfcster watched with some anxiety the alight bark 
buffeting the waves. A flash of lightning iUumined the 
whole river, and tipped with a spectral light even the dis- 
tant piles of hnilding. The boat and the toiling figure of 
the single rower were distinctly perceptible. Now all again 
was darkness ; the wind sudd^y subsided ; in a fe¥ 
minutes the pleush of the oars was audible, and the boa^ 
^parently stopped beneath the psdaoe. 

Thete was a knocking at the private portsJL 

* Who knocks ?* enquired Jabastor. 
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* A friend to Israel.’ 

* AbidniL, by bis voice. Art thou alone P’ 

* The prophetess ia with me ; only she.’ 

* A moment. I’ll open the gate. Diuw the boat within 
ttie arch.’ 

* Jabaster descended from the gallery, and in a few mo- 
menta retnmed with two visitors : the youthful prophetess 
Esther, stnd her companion, a man short in stature, but with 
a powerful and woh-knit frame. His countenance was me- 
lancholy, and, with borshnees in the lower part, not with- 
out a degree of pensive beauty in the broad clear brow and 
sunken eyes, unusual in Oriental visages. 

* A rough night,’ said Jabaster. 

‘ To those who fear it,’ replied Abidan. ‘ The sun has 
brought so little joy to me, I care not for the stonu’ 

* What news P’ 

‘ Woe 1 woe I woe ! ’ 

‘ Thy usual note, my sister. Will the day never come 
when we may change it P’ 

* Woo I woe ! woe I unutterable woe I’ 

‘ Abidan, how fEures it ?’ <f> 

^ Very well.* 

‘ Indeed ! ’ 

‘ As it may turn out.’ 

‘ Ton are brief’ 

* Bitter.’ 

‘ Have you been to court, that you have loamt to be so 
wary in your words, my friend P’ 

‘ I know not what may happeu In time we may all be- 
come courtiers, though I fear, Jabaster, we have done too 
much to be rewarded, I gave him my blood, and you some- 
thing more, and now we are at Bagdad. ’Tis a fine city. I 
wish to Heaven the shower of Sodom would rain upon its 
terrocos.’ 

‘ I know thou hast something terrible to telL T know it 
by that gloomy brow of thine, that lo'w^ers like the tempest. 
Speak out, rnon^ I can bear the worst, for which T am pre- 
pared.* 
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* Take it, fhoru Alroy has proclaimed himself Caliph, 
Abner is made Sultan of Persia ; Asriel, Ithomar, Medad, 
and the chief captains. Vizirs, Honain their chief. Four 
Moslem nobles ai'o sworn into the council. The Prinoess 
goes to mosque in state next Friday ; ’tis said thy pupil 
doth accompany her.' 

‘ m not believe it I By the God of Sinai, I’ll not believe 
it 1 Were my own eye the accursed witness of the deed^ 
Pd not believe it. Go to mosque 1 They play with thee, 
my good Ahi dan, they play with thee.’ 

* As it may be. ’Tis a rumour, but rumours herald deeds. 
The rest of my intelligence is true. I had it from my kins- 
man, stout 21almnnna, He left the banquet.’ 

‘ Shall I go to him ? Methinks one single word, To 
mosque 1 only a rumour and a false one. I’ll never believe 
it ; no, no, no, never, never I Is he not the Lord’s anointed? 
The ineffable curse upon this daughter of the Moabite 1 No 
marvel that it thunders I By heavens, Pll go and beard 
him in his orgies I ” 

'' You know your power better than AbiJan. You bearded 
him before his marriage, yet ’ 

^He married. Tis true. Honian, their chief. And I 
kept his ringl Honian is my brother. Bfave I ne’er a 
dagger to cut the bond of brotherhood 1 ” 

‘ We have all daggers, Jahaeter, if we knew but how to 
use them.’ 

'Tis strange, we met after twenty years of severance. 
You were not in the chamber, Abidan. Twae at counciL 
We met after twenty years of severance. He is my brother. 
’Tis strange, 1 say: I felt that man shrink from my em- 
braca’ 

‘Honain is a philosopber, and believes in sympathy, 
’Twould appear there waa none between you. Hin system, 
then, absolvee you from all tiee,* 

‘Yon are sure the rest of the inteDigence is true ? m not 
beheve the mosque, the rest is bad enough.* 

‘ Zalmunna left the banquet. Hassan Subah’s brother 
sat above him.’ 
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‘ Sabah's brother ! 'Tis all orer, then. Is he of the 
conacil ?' 

‘Ay, and others.' 

‘ "V^ere ncrw is Israel?' 

‘ She should be in her tents.' 

‘ Woo ! woo ! unutterable woo I ’ eiclaimed the prophetoea, 
who, standing motionless at the back of the chamber, seemed 
inattentive to their conversationL 

‘ Jabester paced the gallery with agitated steps. Sud- 
denly he stopped, and, walking np to Abidan, seired his 
arm, and hx)ked him sternly in the ‘ I know thy 

thoughts, Abidan,* ei claimed the prieet ; ‘ but it cannot be. 
I have dismissed, henceforth and for ever I have dismisaed 
all feeling from my mind ; now I have no brother, no friend, 
no pupil, and, I fear, no Saviour. Israel is aU iu aU to luo. 
I have no other life. ’Tia not compunction, then, that stays 
my aim My heart’s as hfu^ as thine.* 

‘Why stays it, then P* 

‘ Be<muBe with him we fell He is the last of all hia 
sacred line. There is no other hand to grasp our sceptre.* 

‘ Our sceptre I what sceptre P* ^ 

‘ The sceptre of onr kings.’ 

‘Krogsl* 

‘ Ay, why dost thou look so dark P’ 

‘ How looked the prophet when the stiff-nooked populace 
forsooth must have a king I Did he smile ? Did he diont, 
and clap his hands, and ary, God save his hlajeety 1 0, Ja- 
baster ! honoured, rare Jabaeter I thou second Samilel of 
our lightheaded people I there was a time when Israel had 
no king except their God. Were we viler then P Did 
kings oonquer Oanaan P Who was Moses, who Aaron, 
who was mighty Joshua? Was the sword of Gideon ft 
Jdngly sword ? Did the locks of Samson shade royal tem- 
plee? Would a king have kept bis awftJ covenant like 
solemn JepbtbaP Eoyal words are Kght as air, when, 'to 
ttudntaii t-bftrrq you injure any other than subject. 

‘ Kings 1 why what’s a king P Why should one man break 
^0 equi aohetity of our chosen race P Is their blood purof 
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than cmr own P Wo ar6 all the seed of Abiuliam. Who was 
Sanl, and who was David P I never heard that they were 
H different breed from our fathera. Glraiit them devout, 
which they were not ; and brave and wise, which other men 
were ; have their posterity a patent for all virtues P No, 
Jabester I thou ne’er didst err, but when thou j)laoedst a 
crown upon this haughty stripling. What ho did, a thou- 
sand might Itave done. ’Twas thy mind inspired the deed. 
And now he ia a king ; and now Jabaster, the Very soul of 
Israel, who should be our Judge and leader, Jabcieter trem- 
bles in disgrace, while our unhallowed Sanhedrim ia filled 
with Ammonites I ’ 

‘ Abidan, thou hast touclied mo to tho quick ; tbou bast 
stirred up thoughts that ever and anon, like strong and fatal 
vapours, have risen from the dark abyss of thought, and I 
have quelled them.’ 

‘ Let them rise, I say ; let them drown the beams of 
that oU-soorching sun we Suffer under, that drinks all 
vegetation np, and makes ua languish with a dull ex- 
haustion r 

* Joy I joy I uuntterable joy !’ 

‘ Hark 1 the prophetess has changed her note ; and yet 
she hears ns not. The spirit of the Lord is truly with her. 
Come, Jabaster, I see bhy heart is opening to thy people’s 
sufferings ; thy people, my Jabaster, for art not thou our 
Judge P at least, thou shalt bu’ 

‘ Con WB can back the Theocracy P Is’t possible P’ 

‘But say the word, and it is done, Jabaster. Nay, store 
not. Dost thou think there are no true hearts in Israel ? 
Dost thou suppose thy children have behold, withont a 
thought, the foul insulto poured on thee ; thee, their priest, 
their adored high priest, one who recallfl the best days of 
tbe past, the days of their great Judges P But One word, 

one single movemeut of that mitred head, find But 1 

speak unto a mind that feels more than I can express. Be 
silent, tongue, thou art a babbling OoUnseUor. Jaboster’s 
J^triot soul needs not the idle schooling of a child. If he 
bu silent, ’^tia that his wisdom deems that tne l^ur is not 
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ripe , but, wbon Ler leader epeoks, Israel will not bt 
ilaek.’ 

‘ The Mafilemin in council I We know what mnflt oomo 
neit* Our national existonoe is in its last agony. Me- 
thinkfi tlio time ia very ripe, Abidan.’ 

* Wliy, BO wo tbink, great air ; and say the word, and 
twenty thousand spears will guard the Ark, m answer 
for my mem Stout Soherirali looks grimly on the Moabites. 
A word from thee, and the whole Syrian army will join our 
banner, the lion of Judah, that shall be our flag. The 
tyrant and his satrapa, let them die, and then the rest must 
join ufl. We’ll proclaim the covenant, and, leaving Babylon 
to a bbody fate, march on to Sion I’ 

* Sion, his youthful dream, Sion I’ 

‘You muse I’ 

‘King or no king, be is the Lord’s anointed. Shall this 
hand, that poured the oil on his hallowed head, wash out 
the balmy siguot with his blood ? Most I slay him p 
Shall this kid be seethed even in its mother’s milk p’ 

‘Blis voice is low, and yet his face is troubled. Huw 
now, sit* f ’ 

‘ What art thou ? Ah 1 Ahidan, tnistyf stanch Abidaii I 
You see, Abidon, I was thinking, my good Abidon, all tbia 
may be the freniy of a revel. To-morrow’s dawn may 
summon cooler counsols. The tattle of the table, it is 
sacred. Let us forget it ; bt us pass it over. The Lord 
may turn his heart Who knows, who knows, Abidan I’ 

‘Koble sir, a moment since your mind was like your faith, 
firm and resolved, and now ’ 

‘ School me not, school mo not, good Abidan. There is 
that within my mind yon cannot fathom ; some secret sor- 
rows which aro all my own. Leave me, good friend, leave 
me awhile. When Israel colls me I el mil not be wanting. 
Be ffure of that, Abidan, be sure of that Nay, do not go ; 
the night ia very rough, and the fair prophetess should not 
again stem the swelling river. I’ll to my closet, and will 
Boon return.’ 

Jabost^r quitted tho gallon', and entered a small aixirt- 
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mcnt. Several large volnmes, aaclaepod and open, were 
lying on varions parte of the divan. Before them, stood his 
biazen cabaJistio table. He closed the chamber with a 
cantionB air. He advanood into the centre of tho apart- 
luont. He lifted up his hands to heaven, and olas|XHl them 
wdth an expression almost of agony. 

‘ la it como to this P’ he mattered in a tone of deep op- 
pression. * Is it come to this P What is’t I have heard P 
what dono P Down, tempting devil, down I 0 life 1 0 

glory 1 0 my conntry, my chosen people, and my sacred 

creed I why do we live, why act P Why have we feeling 
anght that’s famona, or for anght that’s holy P Let mo 
die ! let, lot me dio I The tortnre of existence is too great.’ 

He finng himself upon the conch ; he buried his awful 
countenance in his robes. His mighty heart was oonvulsod 
with passion There did ho Lie, that great and solemn man, 
pi^ostiate and woo-hegone. 


OHAPTEB U. 

• 

* Thi noisy banquet Hngera in my ear ; I love to be alone,’ 
‘With meP’ 

‘ Thon art myself ; I have no other hfo.’ 

‘ Sweet bird I It is now a caliph,’ 

‘I am what thon wiliest, Bonl of my swoet existence! 
Pomp and dominion, fame and victory, seem now but jQawed 
and dimly-shaded gems compared with thy bright smile 1’ 

* My plaintive nightingale, shall we hunt to-day P 
^ A las 1 my rose, I would rather lie npon this ktiy couch, 
and gaxe npon thy beanty 1’ 

‘ Or sail upon the cool and azure lake, in some bright 
barque, like to a sea-nymph's shell, and followed by the 
swans P’ 

^ There is no lake so blue as thy deep eyo ; tlic.ro is no 
swan so white as thy round arm 1’ 

‘ Or shall we launch oui* falcons in the air, and bring the 
golden pheasant to our feet ?’ 
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‘ I am tlie golden plioasant at thy foet ; why wonldflt thou 
richer prey 

* Bemembereet thou thy earliest visit to this dear kioek^ 
my gentle mute P There thon stoodst with folded arms 
and looks demure as day, and ever and anon with thoee 
dark eyes stealing a glance which mode my cheek quite 
pale. Methinks I see thee even ye^ shy bird. Dost know, 
I was so foolish when it quitted me, dost know I cried ?’ 

* Ah, no I thou didst not cry ?* 

‘Indeed, I think I did.’ 

‘ Tell me again, my own ScLdrene, indeed didst cry ?* 

‘ Indeed I did, my soul !’ 

‘ I would those tears were in some crystal vase. I’d give 
a province for the costly um.* 

She threw her arms around his neck and covered his face 
with kisses. 

Sunset sounded from the minarets. They arose and wan- 
dered together in the surroandiiig paradise. The sky was 
tinted with a pale violet flush, a single star floating by the 
side of the white moon, that beamed with a dim Instre, soft 
and shapely as a pearl. 

‘ Beautifhl I’ eiolaimed the pensive Schircho, as she gazed 
upon the star. 0, my Alroy, why cannot we over live 
alone, and ever in a Paradise ?’ 

‘ I am wearied of empire,’ replied Alroy with a smile, ‘let 
iLs fly r 

‘ Is there no island, with all that can mfiike life charming, 
and yet impervious to man ? How little do we reqnire [ 
Ah 1 if those gardens, instead of being surrounded by hate- 
ful Bagdad, were only encompassed by some beautiful ocean! ’ 

‘ My heart, wo live in a paradise, and are seldom dis- 
tutbe^ thanks to Honain I’ 

‘But the very oonsciousness that there arc any other per- 
sons existing besides ourselves is to me painful. Every one 
who even thinks of you soems to rob me of a port of your 
being. Besides, I am weary of pomp and palaces. I should 
like to li'J^ in a sparry grot, and sleep upon a couch of 
ffweot leave* T 
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' This interofiting dlflctLSsion was disturbed bj a dwarf, 
wbo, in addition to being very small and very ugly, was 
dumb. He bowed before the Princess, and tken liad ro- 
oonrse to a great deal of pantomimic action, by ‘wliicb sbo 
difloovered that it was dinncr-timo. No other person could 
have ventured to disturb the royal pair, but this little being 
was a privileged fiavonrite. 

So Alroy and Sohircne entered the Sorail. An immense 
creaset-lamp, fed with perfumed oil, threw a soft light round 
the sumptuous chamber. At the end stood a row of 
eunuchs in scarlet diossos, and each holding a tall silver 
staff. The Calipb and the Sultana tlirow themselves upon 
a oouch covered with a hundred cushions ; ou one side stood 
a group consisting of the captain of the gu'ard and other 
offioera of the household, on the other, of beautiful foijiale 
slaves magnificently attirccL 

The line of domostics at tlie cud of tlio apartment 
opened, and a body of slaves advanced, carrying tmys of 
ivory and gold, and ebony and silver, covOTed with the 
choicest dainties, onxiously prepared. These were in tnm 
offered to the C%liph and the Sultana by their Burrounding 
attendaiite. The Princess accepted a spoon made of a single 
pearl, the long, thin golden handle of which was studded 
with rubies, and condescended to partake of some saffVon 
soup, of which she was fond Afterwards she regaled her- 
self with the breast of a cygnet, stuffed with almonds, and 
stewed with violets and cream. Having now u. nttle satis- 
fied her appetite, and wishing to show a mark of her favour 
to a particular individual, she ordered the captain of the 
gnard instantly to send him the whole of the next course 
with her oompliments. Her attention was then engaged 
with a dish of those delicate ortolans that feed nf)on die 
vine-leaves of Sohirai, and with which the GtrveiTLor of 
Niflhabnr took especial care that she shcmjd be well provided. 
Tearing the dehcate birds to pieces with hor still more deli- 
cate fingers, she insisted upon feeding AJroy, who of course 
yielded to her soh’citations. In tlio meantime, they 
freshed themselves with their favourite sherbet of pome* 
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granaieft, and tiie gold on wine of Mount Lebanon.'^® The 
Caliplv ■who cjould eat no more ortolans, althongli fed by 
jTOoh delicate fingers, ttos at length, obliged to call for * rice/ 
which was Bynonymons to commanding tho banquet to 
disappear. Tho attendants now brought to each bosius of 
gold, and ewerfl of rock cryatal fil]c<l with rose water, with 
towels of that raro Egyptian linen which can bo made only 
of the ootton that grows upon the banks of the Nile. 
^V^lDe they amuflod themselves with eating sugar-plums, 
and drinking oofiee flavonred with cinnamon, tlie female 
slaves danced before them in the most graceful attitudes to 
the melody of invisible mtisioianB. 

* My enchanting Schirene,’ said the Ooliph, ‘ I have dined, 
t h anks to your attention, very well. These slaves of yonrs 
dance admirably, and are oiceedingly beantifuL Your 
moflio, too, is beyond all praise ; but, for my own part, I 
would rather bo quite alone, and listening to one of your 
songs.’ 

‘1 have written a now one to-day. You shall hear ik’ 
So saying, she olappod her little wliito hands, and all the 
attendants immediatoly withdrew. 


CHAPTER m. 

‘ Thc stars are stealing forth, and so will L Sorry sight ! 
to view Jabester, with a stealthy step, skulk like a thing 
disliononred 1 Oh ! may tho purpose consecrate the deed I 
the die is east.’ 

So saying, the High Prieet, muffled up in his robe, 
emerged from his palace into the busy stroete. It is at 
night that the vitality of Oriental life is most impi-eesive. 
The narrow winding streets, crowded with a population 
breathing tho now sufierable air, the iUumioated ooffoe- 
housea, the groups of gay yet sober revellers, the music, 
and tho dancing, and the auimatod recitals of the poet and 
tho Bh>rWj all combine to invest the stan-y l;onrs with A 
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iH^guiling and even fascinating cliaraoter of enjoyment and 
adventure. 

It was U10 niglit aflor the visit of Abidan and ilie pro- 
phetess. Jabaster bad agreed to meet Abidan in tbe sqpiare 
of tbe great moeqne two Lonra after sunset, and tidther he 
now repairtxl. 

‘I am somewliat before my time,' he said, as he entered 
the great square, over which the rising moon threw a full 
flood of light. A few dark shadows of human beings alone 
moved in the distance. The world was in the streets and 
cwffee-houses. * I am somewhat before my time,’ said Ja- 
baster. * Conspirators are watchful. I am anxious for the 
meeting, and yet I dread it. Since he broke this buainee*, 
I have never slept. My mind is a chaos. I will not tbi-nk, 
If *tifl to be done, lot it be done at onca I am more 
tempted to sheathe this dagger in Jabaster’s breast than in 
Alroy’s. If hfe or empire were the paltry stake, I would 
end a life that now can bring no joy, and yield authority 
that hath no charm; but Israel, Israel, thou for whom 
I have endured so much, let me forget Jabaster had a 
motlier I ^ 

‘But for this thought that links me with my Qod, and 
leads my temper to a higher state, how vain and sad, how 
wearisome and void, wore this said world they think of 1 
But for this thonght, I could sit do\vn and die. Yea I my 
great heart conld crack, worn ont, worn ont; my mighty 
paesiona, with their flerce but flickering flame, sink down 
and die ; and the strong brain that ever hath nrged my 
oonrse, and pricked me onward with perpetual thought, 
desert the rudder it so long hath hel^ Hke some balled 
pilot in blank discomforture, in the far oentro of an un- 
known sesL 

‘ Study and toil, Einxiety and sorrow, mighty action, per- 
cliance Time, and disappointment, which is woi*8e tbfin all, 
have done their work, and not in vain. I am no longer tlie 
same Jabaator that gated upon the stars of Oancasns. Me- 
thinks oven they look dimmer than of yore. The glory 
of my life is fading. My leaves aiK) scar, tinged, but not 
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taintod. I am still the same in one respect ; I have not left 
toy God, in deed or thonght. Ah I who art thon ? ’ 

‘ A friend to Israel/ 

* I am glad that Israel hath a friend. Noble Abidan, I 
Lave weU considered all that hath passed between rm . 
Sooth to say, yon touched upon a string IVe played before, 
but kept it for my loneLinoss ; a jarring tune, indeed ajar- 
ring tone, but so it is, and being so, let mo at once unto 
yonr friends, Abidan/ 

‘ Noble Jabaster, thon art what I deemed thee/ 

‘ Abidan, they say the oonscionsneea of doing justly is the 
best basis of a happy mind,’ 

‘ Even BO.* 

‘ And thon believest it ? ’ 

* Without doubt,’ 

* We are doing very justly P ’ 

* *Tis a weak word for such a holy purpose,’ 

‘ I am moat wretched I ’ 


CHAPTEB lY. 

The High Priest and his companion entered the house of 
Abidan. Jabaster addressed the already assembled gueeta, 
* Brave Soherirah, it joys me to find thee here. In Israers 
cause when was Scherirah wanting ? Stout Zalmunna, vfe 
have not seen enough of each other : the blame .mine. 
Gentle prophetess, thy blessing I 

Good friends, why we meet hei^ is known to aR Little 
did we dr^ of such a meeting when we crossed the Tigris, 
But that is nothing. We oome to act, and not to argue. 
Our great minds, they ore resolved : our solemn purpose 
requires no demonstration. If there be one among ua who 
would have Israel a slave to Ishmael, who would lose all 
we have prayed for. aU we have fought for, all we have worn 
and aU for winch wo are prepared to die, if there be one 
among us who wouffi have the ark poDuted, and Jehovah’s 
altar stained with a Gentile sacrifice, if there be one among 
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us who doee not sigh for Sion, who would not yield his 
bredth to build the Temple and gain the heritage his fathers 
lost, why, let hirn go I There is none snch among ns : then 
stay, and free yonr country I * 

‘ We are prepared, groat Jabaster ; we are prepared, ail, 

alir 

‘ I know it ; you are like myself. Necessity hath taught 
decision. Now for our plana. Speak, Zalmunna.’ 

‘ Noble Jabaster, I see much difficulty. Alxvj no longer 
quits his palace. Our entrance un watched is, yop. well know, 
impossibla What say you, Soherirah P ’ 

* I doubt not of my rpen, but war against Alroy is, to say 
nought of danger, of doubtful isspe.’ 

‘I am prepared to die, but not to fail,’ said Abidan. 

‘ We must be certain- Open war I fear. The mass of 
the axmy will sido with their leaders, and they are with 
the tyrant. Lot us do the deed, and they must join us.* 

‘ Is it impoeaible to gain his preeence to some eacrifioe in 
honour of some by-gone viptoiy ; what think ye ? * 

‘ I doubt much, Jabaster. At this moment he little 
wishes to sanction our national coromonies with his rojal 
peraotL The '^foman assuredly will stay him. And, even 
if he come, snccosa is difficult, and Iherefore doubtful.’ 

‘Noble warriors, list to a woman’s voice,’ oxclaimed the 
prophetess, coming forward. ‘ ’Tis weak, but with such 
instA'aments, oven the a^irations of a child, the Lord will 
commune with his chosen people. There is a secret way 
by whicb I can gain the gardens of the pelace. To-morrow 
night, just 08 the mopn is in her midnight bower, behold 
the aoemraed pile shall blaze. Let Abidan’ s troop be all 
prepared, and at the moment when the flames first aaoend, 
moixffi. to the Seraglio gate as if witli aid. The affirighted 
guard will offer no opposition- WTiile the troops seouxe 
£he portals, you yourselves, Zalmunna, Abidan, and Jabcfcs- 
ter, rush to the royal che^ber and do the d©o<L In the 
Baeantime, lot brave Soherirah, with his whole division, 
surround the palace, as if unoonscioufl of the mighty 
work. Then come yon forward, show, if it need, with 
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tears, tlie fkted body to tbo soldiery, and anncmnco the 
Theocracy.* 

* It is the Lord ’^ho spoaks,* said Abidan, who was 
donbtleefl pi-epcLred for the proposition. ‘ He has delivered 
them into onr hands.’ 

‘ A bold plan,’ said Jabaster, mnaing, ‘ and yet I b’ke it, 
*Tis qnick, and that is sornething. I think ’tig sure.* 

‘ It cannot foil,* eiolaimod Zalmnnna, ‘ for if the flame 
ascend not, still we are bnt where we wore.’ 

‘ I am for it,* said Soheriraiu 

‘Well, then,* said Jabaater, ‘so lot it be. To-morrow’s 
eve will see na hero again prepared. Good night,’ 

‘ Good night, holy Priest, How seem the stars, Jabaster P' 

‘Very troubled ; so have they boon sorae days. What 
they portend I know not.’ 

‘ Health to Israel’ 

‘Lot ns hope so. Good night, swcot friends.’ 

‘ Good night, holy Jabaster. Thon art onr comor-stonc,’ 

‘ Israel hath no other hope bnt in Jabaster.’ 

‘My Lord,’ said Abidan, ‘remain, I pray, one moment,* 

‘ What ifl’t P I fain would go.’ 

‘ Alroy must die, my Lord, bat dost thon think a single 
death will seal the covenant?' 

‘ The woman?’ 

‘Ay I the woman I I was not thinking of the woman. 
Asrael, Ithamar, Medad ? ’ 

‘Valiant soldiers I doubt not we shall find them oaefol 
instruments. I do not fear such loose companions. They 
foUow their leaders, liko other things bom to obey. Having 
no head themselves, they must follow ns who have.’ 

‘I think so too. There is no other man who might be 
dangerons P’ 

Zahnnnna and Scherirah cast thoir eyes upon the ground* 
Tliere was a dead silonoe, broken by the prophetess. 

‘ A judgment hath gone forth against Honoia I ’ 

‘ Nay 1 he is Lord Jabaater * b brother,’ said Abrdan ‘ It 
is enough to save a more invotomte foe to Israel, if such 
there bo.’ 
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I have no brotJier, Sir. The man yon speak of I \viU 
not slay, since there are others who may do that dood. And 
90 again, good night’ 


CHAPTER V. 

It was the dead of night, a single lamp burned in the oham- 
her, which opened into an arched gallery tliat desoonded by 
a flight of steps into the gardens of the SoraiL 

A female figure ascended the flight with alow and cantioni 
steps. She panaed on the gallery, she looked around, one 
foot was in the chamber. 

She entered. She entered a chamber of small dimensions, 
but richly adorned In the farthest comer was a couch of 
ivory, hung with a ganry curtain of silver tissue, which, 
without impeding respiration, protected the alumberer from 
the fell insects of an Oriental night. Leaning against an 
ottoman was a large brazen shield of ancient iashion, and 
near it some hglmota and curious weapons. 

‘An iiTCsiatibio impulse hath carried mo into this cham- 
ber 1’ oxolfidmed the prophetess. ‘The light haunted ute 
like a spectre ; and whercsooTor I moved, it soomed to 
summon mo. 

‘ A conch and a slumbcrer I ’ 

She approached the object, she softly withdrew the cur- 
tain. Polo and panting, she rushed back, yet with a hght 
step. She beheld Alroy 1 

Pot a moment she leant against the wall, ovorpowertjd by 
her emotions. Again she advanced, and gazed on hear 
nneonsoions victim. 

‘ Can the guilty sleep like the innocent P TTho would 
doom this gentle slumborer had botrayod the highest trust 
that ever Heaven vonohsafed to favoured man P He looks 
not like a tvrsmt and a traitor : cftl-m his brow, and mild hia 
placid breath I His long dark hair, dark sls the raven's 
wing, hatfi hiokpu from its Allot, and courses, Hko a yrikL 
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and atOmy nigtit, over his pale and moon-lit brow. His 
cheek ia delicate, and yet repose bath brongbt a flush ; and 
on hii lip there eocma some word of love, that will not quit 
It, It ia the same Alroy that blessed our vision when, 
llko the fresh and glittering star of mom, ho rose up 
in the desert, and bringing joy to others, brought to me 
only 

‘ Oh I hush my heart, and let thy secret lie hid in the 
chamel-houso of crashed affections. Hard is the lot of 
woman : to love and to conceal is onr sharp doom I 0 bitter 
lifo I 0 most unnatural lot 1 Man made society, and made 
UB slavoe. And so we droop and die, or else take refuge in 
idle fentasiee, to which we bring the fervour that is meant 
for nobler ends. 

‘Beauteous hero! whether I bear thee most fiatred or 
most love I cannot telL Dio thou must ; yet I fool I should 
die vith thee. Oh 1 that to-night could lead at the same 
time unto our marriage bed and fiinei*al pyre. Must that 
white bosom blood ? and must those delicate limbs bo hacked 
and bandied by these bloody butchers ? Is that justice ? 
They lie, the tmitors, when they call thee f^lse to our God. 
Thou art thyself a god, and I oould worship thee 1 See 
those beauteous lips; they move. Jlark to the music I’ 
j ‘ Schirene, Schirone I’ 

‘There wanted hut that word to summon back my 
senses. Fool I whither is thy fancy wandering P J will not 
wait for tardy justice. I wjll do the deed myself. Shall I 
not kill my Sisera P ’ She sejxed a dagger fron; the ottoman, 
a rare and highly- tempered bladp. Up she raised it in the 
air, and daahec] it tp his heart with superhuman force. It 
etmok against the talisman which Jabaeter giyop to 
Alroy, and which, from a lingpripg superstition, he stUl wqre ; 
it fftmek, axid shivered into a thousand pieoea. The Caliph 
sprang from his couch ; hiaeyea mot the prophetoes, standiug 
over him in black despair, with the hilt of thp dagger in he|‘ 
hand. 

‘ What if all tins P Bchirone ! Who ant thou ? Esther ! ’ 
He jumpc<l from the couch, called to Pliarez, and seized her 
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by both Kanda. * Speak T ho oontmu^. ‘ Art thou Esther ? 
^Vhat dost thou bore P ^ 

She broke into a "wild lau^h ; she Trrostled with his graap^ 
and pujled towards the gallery. He beheld the chief 
tower of the Serail in flnnaoa. Joining her hands together, 
grasping them both in one of his, and dragging her towards 
the ottoman, he seized a helmet and flung it upon the mighty 
shieldL It aonnded like a gong. Pharez started from hia 
slumhers, and rushed into the chamber. 

‘ Pharez I Treason 1 treason 1 Send instant orders that 
tiio palaoe gates be opened on no pretence w'hatever. Go, 
fly I Sec the captain himseLf. Summon tlie household. 
Order all to arms. Speed, for our hves I ’ 

The whole palaoe was now roused. Alroy delivered 
Esther, exhausted, and apparently senselees, to a guard of 
eunuchs. Slaves and attondanta poured in from all direo 
tionfl. Soon arrived Sohirone, with dishevelled hair and 
hurried robes, attended by a hnpdrod maidens, each bearing 
a torciu 

‘ My soul, what ails thoo ? * 

* Nothing, sweetest; aU will soqn be well,’ replied Alrby, 
picking npx, and examining the fi'^gments of the shivered 
dagger, which he had just discovered. 

‘ My Hfe has been ^tt^pted ; the palace is in flames ; I 
suspect the city is in insurrection. Look to yot^c mistress, 
maidens!’ Bohireno foil into their sums. ‘I will soon 'he 
back.’ So saying, he Lurried to the grsuid court. 

Several thousand persons, for the population of the Serail 
and its liberties wf^ very considerable, were assembled iti 
the grand court; cunnehs, women, pages, slaves, and ser- 
vants, and a few soldiers ; all in oonfuiion and alarm, fire 
ragbag within, and piysterions and terrible outorios without. 
A cry of ‘ The Caliph 1 the Caliph 1 ’ announced the arrival 
of Alroy, and produced a degree of comparative silence. 

‘Where is the captain of the guard P’’ he eiolaimedL 
* That’s woIL Open the gates to none. Wlio will leap the 
waU, and bear a message to Ajsriel ? Yoti P That’s well toel 
To-morrow you shall yourself command, Wlioin’s Mearunrf 
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Take the eannch guard and tlio company of gardeners,** and 
suppress the flames at all cost. Pall dovm tho intervening 
buildings. Abidan’s troop arrived -with succour, eh I 1 
doubt it not. I expected them. Open to none. They force 
an entrance, eh I T thought so. So tliat javelin has killed 
a traitor. Feed mo with arms. I’ll keep tho gate. Send 
again to AarieL Whore’s Pharez ? ’ 

* By your side, my lord.’ 

* Bun to tho Queen, my faithful Pharez, and tell her that 
all’s welL I wish it were I Didst evor hear a din so awful ? 
Methinkfl all the tambours and cymbals of the city uro in 
full chorus. Foul play, I guess. Oh ! for Asriol ! Has 
Pharez returned P ’ 

* I am by your side, my lord.’ 

‘ How’s the Queen P ’ 

‘ She would gladly join your sido.’ 

‘ No, no ! Keep the gates there. Who says they are 
making fires before them P ’Tis true. Wo must sally, if tho 
worst oome to the worst, and die at least liko soldiors. O 
Asriel 1 Asriel I ’ 

‘ May it please your H ighness, tho troopa^are pouring in 
from all quarters,’ 

‘ *Tis Asriol.’ 

‘ No, your Highness, ’tis not the guard. Methinks they 
are Schorirah’s mem’ 

‘ Hum 1 What it all is, I know not ; but vory foul play 
I do not donbt. Where’s Honnin ? ’ 

* With tho Queen, Sire,’ 

* ’Tis well. What’s that shout P ’ 

* Here’s the messenger from AsrieL Make way 1 way I 

‘Well 1 how is’t, Sir P ’ 

* Please your Highness, I could not reach tlie guard.’ 

‘ Could not roach the guard I Qnd of my fathers ! who 
should lot thee P' 

‘ Sire, I was taken prisoner,’ 

‘ Prisoner 1 By the thunder of Sinai, arc wo at warP 
Who made thoe prisoner P’ 

* Sire, thoy have proclaimed thy death.* 
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‘ The oouliiQ of the Eldors. So I heard- Abidao, Zab 

TnunTia ’ 

‘ Rebels and dogs I Who clao P ^ 

‘ The High Priest-' 

‘ Hah I la it there P Pharez, fetch me some diint. la it 
true Scherirah has joined them P ' 

‘ Hia force sniTonnda the SeraiL No aid can reach ns 
without cutting through hia ranha/ 

* Oh I that I were there with my good guard I Are we to 
die here like rats, fairly murdered? Cowardly knaves I 
Hold out, hold out, my men ! ’Tis sharp work, but some 
of us will smile at this hereafter. Who stands by Alroy 
to-night bravely and truly, shall have his heart's content 
to-morrow. Fear not : T was not bom to die in a civic 
broiL I bear a charmed life. So to it.' 


CHAPTER VI. 

• 

• Go to the Caliph, good Honain, I pray thee, go. I can snp- 
port myself^ he needs thy counsel Bid him not oiposo his 
precious life. The wicked men I Asriol must soon bo hcie, 
Wbnt sayest thou P ' 

‘ There is no fear. Their plans are ill-devised. I have 
long expected this stOrmy night, and fed even now moie 
anxious than alarmed.' 

* 'Tis at me they aim ; it is I whom they hate. The High 
Prioet, too I Ay, ay I Thy proud brother, good Honuiii, 
I have over felt he would not rest until he drove me from 
this throne, my right ; or washed my hated name from ont 
onr an n al s in my life's blood. Wicked, wicked Jabastor ! 
He frowned upon mo from the first, Honaiiu Is he indeed 
thy brother ? ' 

* r care not to remember. He aims at something further 
than thy life j but Time wiU teach us more tlian all onr 
though ta.’ 
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Thk fortifications of the Serail resisted all the efforts of the 
rebels. Sohorirah romainod in his quarters, with his troops 
under arms, and recalled the small force that ho had origi- 
nally sent ont as much to watch, the course of events as to 
assist Abidan, Asincl find Itlianmr poni’ed doivn their 
colninns in the rear of that ohieftain, and by dawn a divi- 
sion of the guard liad crossed the river, the care of wliich 
had been entrusted to Soherir^Lh, and had thrown thomselves 
into the palace. Alroy sallied forth ^t tlie head of these 
fresh troops. His presence decided a result which was per- 
haps never doubtful. The division of Abidan fought witli 
the desperation that became their fortunes. The carnage 
WBS dreadful, but their discomfiture complete. They no 
longer acted in masses, or with any general system. They 
thought only of self-preservation, or of selling their lives 
at the dearest cost. Some dispersed, some escaped. Others 
entrenched thomselves in houses, others fortified thebaxaar. 
All the horrors of war in the streets were n#w eiperioncefl. 
Th© houses vrere in flames, the thorouglifaree flnwed with 
blood- 

At the head of a band of faithful followers, Abidan 
proved himself, by his oourage and resonroes, vyorthy of 
success. At length, he was alone, or suinoundod ouly by 
his enemies. With his bock against a buildifig in a 
narrow street, where the number of his oppotuents only 
embarrassed them, the three forempat of his foea fed before 
liifl irresistihle spimef^- The barricadoed door yielded te 
ihe pressure of the multitude. Abidan mshed. up the 
narrow stairs, and, gaming a landing-place, turned sud- 
denly round, and cleaved the skull of hie nearest pursuer. 
Ha hurled the mighty body at hjs followers, and, retarding 
their advance, himself dashed onward, and gained the 
terrace of the mansion. Three soldiers of the guard fol- 
lowed him as ho bounded from terrace to terrace. One, 
armed with a javelin, hurled it at the chicOaui. Tim 
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"vceapon blightly wounded Abidan^ who, drawing it from 
liie arm, sent it back to the heart of itfl owner. The two 
other soldiers, armed only with swords, gained npon him. 
He arrived at the last terrace in the cl^^te^^‘ of buildings. 
He stood ^t bay on the brink bf the procdpice. He re- 
gained his breath. They approached him. He dodged 
them in their course. Suddenly, with admirable flkill, he 
flung his scrmetar edgewise at the legs of his farthest foe, 
who stopped short, roaring with pain. The chieftain 
sprang at the foremost, and hurled him down into the 
street below, where he was dashenl to atoms, A trap-door 
offered itself to the despairing eye of the rebeh He de- 
scended and found himself in a room filled with women. 
They screamed, he mshed through them, and descending 
a staircase, entered a chamber tenanted by a bed-ridden 
old man. The ancient invalid inquired the cause of the 
uproar, and died of fright before be could receive an 
answer, at the sight of the awful being before him, covered 
with streaming blood. Abidan secured the door, washed 
his blood-stai n ed &oe, and disguising himself in tlie dusty 
robes of the d^jeased Armenian, sallied forth to watch the 
fray. The obecnre street was silent. The chieftain pro- 
ceeded unmolested. At the comer he found a soldier 
holding a charger for his captain. Abidan, unarmed, seited 
a poniard from the soldier’s belt, stabbed him to the heart, 
and vaulting on the steed, galloped towards the river. IN'o 
boat was to he found ; he breasted the stream upon the 
stout courser. He reached the opposite bank. A com- 
pany of camels were reposing by the side of a fountain. 
A l arm had dispersed their drivers. He mounted the 
fleetest in appearance ; he dashed to the nearest gate of 
the city. The guBhrd at the gate refhsed him a passage. 
He concealed his agitation. A maririage procession, re- 
turning from the country, arrived. He rushed into the 
centre of it, and overSot the bride in her gilded waggon, 
In the midst of the oonfnsion, the shrieks, tho oatba, and the 
Scuffle, ho foriued his way through the gate, scoured over tho 
oonnfcry, and never stoppod imtil he had gained the desert. 
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CHAPTEH yni. 

Tiia uproar died away. TI10 shonts of wajriora, the 
slirioks of wDmon, the mid clang of warfare, all were silent 
TLo flames were eitingaished, the oamago ceased The 
msoiTOction was suppressed, and order restored The 
city, all the houses of which were closed, was patrolled by 
the oonqueiing troops, and by sunset the conqueror him , 
self^ in his hall of state, received the reports stud the con- 
gratulations of his chieftains. The escape of Abidan 
seemed counterbalanced by the capture of Jabaster. After 
performing prodigies of valour, the High Priest had been 
overpowered, and was now a prisoner in the Serail The 
conduct of Schonrah was not too curiously criticifled ; a 
oonuniflsion was appointed to inquire into the mysterious 
affair, and Alroy retired to the bath^ to refresh himself 
after the fatigues of tho victory which he could not oon* 
aider a triumph. 

As he reposed upon his couch, molaucholy and exhausted, 
Sohirene was announced The Princess^ threw herself 
upon his neck and covered him with embraces. TTih heart 
yielded to her fondness, his spirit became lighter, his 
depression melted away. 

‘ My ruby I ’ said Schireno, and she spoke in a low 
smothered voice, her face hidden and nestl^ in his breast. 
* My ruby ! dost thou love me f ' 

He smiled in fondness as he pressed her to his heart, 

‘ My ruby, thy pearl is so frightened, it dare not look 
upon thee. Wicked men! 'tis I whom they hate, ’tis I 
whom they would destroy. ’ 

‘ There is no danger, sweet ’Tis over now. Speak not, 
nay, do not think of it.' 

^ Ah I wiokpd men I There is no joy on earth while 
such things hve. Slay Alroy, their mighiy master, who, 
from vile slaves, hath matle them princes 1 Ungrateful 
churls! I am so alarmed, I ne’er shall sleep again. What! 
slay my innocent bird, my pretty bird, my very heart I I’ll 
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not believe it. It ia I wbom they bate. I am sare tlic^ 
•ml] kill me. You eboU never l^ve me, no, no, no, no ! 
Ton sball not leave me, love, never, never ! Didst bf^r a 
noise? Metbinks they ore even bere, ready to plunge tbeir 
daggers in onr bearts, our soft, soft hearts 1 I think yen 
love me, obild ; indeed, I tbink yon do 1 ’ 

‘ Take oonrage, heart 1 There is no fear, my eonl ; I 
cannot love thee more, or else I would,* 

‘ All joy is gone 1 I ne’er shall sleep again, O my soul *. 
art tbon indeed abve P Do I indeed embrace my own Alroy, 
or is it all a wild and troubled dream, and are my arm* 
clasped round a shadowy ghost, myself a spectre in a sepnl- 
chre ? Wicked, wicked men 1 Can it indeed be true ? What, 
slay Alroy I my joy, my only life I Ah I woe is mo ; onr 
bright febcity hath fled for ever 1 * 

‘ Not so, sweet child ; we are but as we were, A few 
quick hours, and all will bo as bright ae if no storm had 
crossed onr sunny days,’ 

‘ Hast seen Aariel? He says such fearful things I * 

^ How now ? ’ 

‘ Ah me 1 I jm desolate, I havo no friend-’ 

‘ Schirene I ’ 

‘ They will have my blood, I know they will have my 
blood,’ 

‘ Indeed, an idle fancy.’ 

‘ Idle I Aak Asriel, question Tthamar. Idle I ’tis written 
in their tablets, their bloody scroll of rapine and of murder. 
Thy deatli led only to mine, and, had they hoped my bird 
would bnt have yielded his gentle mate, they would have 
spared him. Ay 1 ay I ’tis 1 whom they hate, ’tis I whom 
they would destroy. This form, I fear it has lost its Instre, 
but still ’tis thine, and once thon saidst thon lovedst it ; 
this form was to have been hacked and mangled ; this ivory 
bosom was to have been ripped up and tortured, and this 
warm blood, that flows alone for thee, that fell Jabaater 
was to pour its tide upon the altar of his ancient vengeance. 
He ever bated me 1 ’ 

‘ Jabastcr ! Schirene 1 Wliere are we, and what oro 
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we? Life, life, tliey lie, tliat call thoe JTatiire I Nature 
never sent these gusts of agony. Oh 1 my hectrt "Will 
break. I drove him from my thought, and now she oalls 
him up, and now must I remember he is my — prisoner ! God 
of heaven, Gk>d of my fathers, is it come to this? Why did 
he not escape ? Why must Abidan, a common out-throat, 
save his graceleas life, eind this great soul, this stem and 

mighty being AJi me! I have lived long enough. 

Would they had not failed, woald ’ 

‘ Stop, stop, Alroy ! I pray theo, love, be calm. I came 
to soothe thee, not to raise thy passions. I did not say 
Jabaater willed thy death, thongh Asriel says so ; ^tis me 
he wars against ; and if indeed Jabaster be a man so near 
thy heart, if he indeed be one so neoessaiy to thy prosperity, 
and cannot live in decent order with thy slave that’s here, 
I know ray duty, Sir. I would not have thy fortunes 
marred to save my single hoart, although I think ’twill 
break. I will go, 1 will die, and deem tbe hardest accident 
of Hfe but sheer prosperity if it profit thee.’ 

‘0 Schirene! what wonldst thon ? This, this is toT^ 
ture.’ 

‘ To see thee safe and happy ; nothing more.* 

* I- am both, if thou art,’ 

‘ Caro not for me, I am nothing.’ 

* Thon art all to me.’ 

‘ Calm thyselfi my souL It grieves me much that when 
I came to soothe I have only galled thee. All’s well, all’a 
welL Say that Jabeister Hvee. What then P Bb lives, and 
may he prove more duteous than before ; that’s alL* 

‘He lives, he is my prisoner, he awaits his doom. It 
must be given.’ 

‘ Tes, yes I ’ 

‘ Shall we pardon ? ’ 

‘ My lord will do that which it pleases him.’ 

‘ Nay, nay, Sohirene, I pray thee be more kind. I am 
most wretchech Speak, what wonldst thou P ’ 

‘ If I must speak, I say at once Ids hfe.’ 

‘ Ah me 1 ’ 
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‘ If OUT past lores have any charm, if the hope of future 
joy, not leas Supreme, be that which binds thee to this 
ihadowy world, aa it does me, and doee alone, I say Ms 
life, his very carnal life. He stands between ns and our 
loves, Alroy, and ever has done. There is no happiness 
if Jabaeter breathe ; nor can I be the satme Sohliene to 
thee as I have been, if this prond rebel hve to spy my 
condnch* 

Banish hrmj banish him I ’ 

‘ To herd with rebels. Is this thy policy ? ’ 

‘ 0 Sohirene I I love not this man, althongh methinka 
I shonld : yet didst then know bnt all I ’ 

‘ I know too mnch, Alroy. From the first he has been 
to me a hateful thought. Come, come, sweet bird, a boon, 
a boon nnto thy own Sohirene, who was so frightened 
by these wicked men 1 I fear it has done more mischief 
than thon deemest. Ay I robbed ns of our hopee. It 
may be so. A boon, a boon I It is not much I mV • a 
traitor’s head. Come, give me thy signet ring. It wilt 
not j nay, then. I’ll take it. What, resist 1 I know thou 
oft hast told reft a kiss oonld vanquish all rWiml There 
it is. Is’t sweet? Shalt have another, and another too. 
Tve got the ring! Farewell, my lovely bird, ITl floon 
return to pillow in thy neet,’ 


CHAPTER IX. 

‘She haa.got the ring I What’s this? 'irbat’s this? 
Schireme I art gone P E'ay, snroly not She jests. Jabs*, 
terl A traitor’s head! What hoi there. Phare*, 
Phare* 1 * 

‘ My lord.* 

‘ Passed the Queen that way? ^ 

* She did, my lord.' 

‘In tears? ' 

* Nay I very joyful ! ' 

‘ Cd’ Hondn, quiet aa my thought Honain I Honainl 
0 
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He waits witlioiLt. I kave seem tko best of life, tliat'd very* 
Wre. My heart is cracking. She surely jests I Hah I 
Honain. Pardon these distractod lo^ks. Fly to the Ar- 
moury I fly, fly I ’ 

* For what, my lord ? ' 

^ ^ Ay I for what, for what I My brain it wanders. Thy 
Vother, thy great brother, the Queen, the Queen has 
rtolerr my signet ring, that is, I gave it her. Fly, flyj 
or in a word, Jabaster is no more. He is gome. Pharez ! 
your strm ; I, swoon 1 ’ 


OHAPTEE X, 

* His Highness is sorely indisposed to-day,* 

They say he swooned this morn.* 

* Ay, in the bath.’ 

* No, not in the bath, ’Twas when he heard of Jabaeter’s 
death,* 

* How died he. Sir ? ’ 

' * Saif- strangled. Hi s mighty heart o^ld not endure 
disgi^oe, and thus he ended all his glorious deeds.* 

*'A great man I ’ - ^ 

^We Ishall not soon^ see hi^ match. The Queen had 
gained his pardon, and herself flew to the sirmoury to oear 
the news ; alas I tpo late.* 

‘ These are strange times. Jabaster dead I * 

‘ A very great event.* 

* Who will bo High Priest P * ... 

* I donht if the appointment will be filled np. ^ 

‘ Sup yon with the Lord Itharhar to-night? * 

a do.* . i : > . - , 

* I also. We*U go together. The Queen had gained his 
pardon. Hum I *tia strange.’ 

‘ PfiuwiBg so. They say Abidan has -escaped P * 

^ I hear it. Shall we meet Medad to-nightP’ 

^ * Tifl likelj.’ 
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PART X. 


CHAPTER I. 

* Shs oomee not yet I tier clieerfQl form, not yet tt 
sparkles in onr mon-rnfol sky. Sho oomee not yet I tlie 
shadowy stars seom sad and lustreless wdthont their Qaeem 
She comee not yet I * 

* Wl ASl THB WlTOHIRfl OF THl MoOIf,"* JLSD UTl Of LONl- 
LDTESS TO HIRALD LIGHT.^ 

* She oomes not yet I her eacred form, not yet it sninmons 
to onr holy feast. She oomes not yet 1 our brethren far 
wait mute and motionless the saintly beam She oomes 
not yet I ’ 

* Wa IRS THl WlTCnSRfl OF THl MOOBT, ISTD LIVl IK LON£- 
LIKISS TO HERiLW LIGHT.’ 

‘ She comes, she oomes I her boanteons form Balls with 
soft splendour in the glittering adr. She oomes, she comes I 
The beacons fire, and teU the nation that the month begins 1 
She comae, she oomes I ’ 

‘Wa THa WITCHRRS OF THl MoON, TO TILL THl 

KlTIOK THAT THl MOKTH BIGENS.’ 

Instantly the' holy watchers firod the beacons on the 
mountain top, and anon a thousand flames biased round 
the land. Prom Caucasus to Lebanon, on every peak a 
crown of light. 


CHAPTER EL 

* Srai 1 a Tatar has airived trom EAmadaTi, who will sea 
noi^ bnt thyself. I have told him your Highness was en- 
gaged, and sent him to the Lord Honain ; but all denial is 
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lo6t upon hiiDL And as I thought perhaps the Lady 

!Mrrift.Tn ’ 

* Prom Hamadan? Ton did -well, Pharez. Admit hfm/ 

The Tatar entered. 

* Well, Sir; good neiv^ I hope I * 

‘ Sire, pardon me, the worst. I come from the Lord 
Abner, with orders to see the CaHph, and none else.* 

‘Wed, Sir, yon see the CaHph. Tonr mission? WTiat 
of the Yiceroy? * 

* Sire, he l^de me teU thee, that, the moment the beacon 
that annonnced the Peaet of the New Moon was fired on 
CancasuB, the dreaded monarch of Karaam^, the great Alp 
Arslan, entered thy king dom, and now oyermiuB aJl Persia.' 

‘ “rfah I and Abner ? * 

‘ la in the field, and prays for aid.* 

‘ He shall haye it. This is indeed great news I When 
left yon Hamadan ? * 

‘Night and day I haye jonmeyed npon the swiftest 
dromedary. The third mom sees me at Bagdad.* 

‘ Ton haye done yonr dnty. See this faithfnl courier be 
well tended, Pharez. Su m mon the Lord Bbnain.* 

* Alp Arslan I Hah I a ye>y famons warrior. The 
moment the beacon was fired. No sndden impulse then, 
bnt long matnred^ I like it not.* 

‘ Sire,* said Pharez, re-entering, ‘ a Tatar has aniyed 
from the frontiers of the proyince, who will see none bnt 
thyself I haye told him yonr Highness was deeply hnsied* 
and as methinks he brings bnt the same news, I '* 

* ’Tis yery Ekely ; yet never thinkj Pharez. Pll see 
the man.* 

The Tatar eiitered, 

* Well, Sir, how now I from whom P * 

‘Ifrom MozuL ' The Governor bade me see the Oahph 
and none else, and tell yonr Highness, that the moment 
the beacon that annonnced the Peast of the New Mbon was 
fired on tiw mountains, the fell rebel Abidan raised the 
fitajidard of Jndah in the proyince, and proclaimed war 
against yonr Majesty,* 
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* In any fore© ? 

‘ The royal power keeps within their walls.* 

‘ Sufficient answer. Part of the same morement. We 
have Bome trouble. Hast ffommoned Honain P ’ 

‘ I have, Sir.’ 

‘ Go, Bee this messenger be duly served, and, Pharon, 
come hither : let none converse with them. You under- 
stand P * 

‘ Tour Highness may assure yourself.^ 

^ Abidan come to life. He shall not escape so well this 

tirrift I must Bce Soherirah. I mnoh suspect what’s 

this? More news I ’ 

A third Tatar entered. 

^ May it please your Highness, this Tatar has arrived 
from the Syrian frontier.* 

* Mhachief in the wind, I doubt not. Speak out, knave I * 

‘ Sire ! pardon me ; I bear but sad intelligenoe.* 

‘ Out with the worst I * 

* I come from the Lord Medad.’ 

^ Wall I has he rebelled? It seems a catching fever.* 

‘ Ah. 1 no, dr^ad Sire, Lord Medad has no thought but 
for thy glory. Alas I alasl he has now to guard it against 
fearful odds. Lord Medad bade me see the Oahph and 
none else, and tell your Highness, that the moment the 
beacon which announced the Peast of the Hew Moon was 
bred on Lebenon, the Sultan of Eoum and the old Arabian 
Caliph unfurled the standard of their Prophet, in great 
array, and are now marching towards Bagdad.’ 

* A clear conspiracy I Has Honain arrivedP Summon a 
bouncG of the Yiadrs instantly. The world is np against 
jiifL Well 1 I’m sick of peace. They shall not find me 
napping I ’ 


CELAPTEB HI. 

^Yoxr BQGf my krtds,’ said Alroy, ore the oonncil broke 
ap, ‘ wo must attack them singly. There can be no doubt 
of thai. If they join, we must combat at great oddfl. ^Tia 
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in detail that we must rout theiru I will mjeelf to Penaia, 
Ithamar imigt throw him Half between the Sultan and 
Abidan, Medad fall back on Ithamar. Scherirah. must 
gnard the capital Honain, yon are Eogent. And bo 
welL I shall set off to-night. Courage, brave oompaniOna. 
JTifl a storm, but many a cedar survives the thunderbolt,* 
The council broke up. 

* My own Scherirah I * said the Caliph, as they retired^ 

* stay awhile. I Would speak with yon alone. Honain,’ 
continued Ahroy, following the Grand Yitir out of the 
chamber, and leaving Scherirah alone, * Honain, I havO 
not yet interchanged a word with you in private. What 
think you of all this? ’ 

‘ Sire, I am prepared ^or the worst, but hope the best.'' 

‘ *Tifl wise. If Abner could only keep that Karasmiaii 
in check I I am about to speak with Scherirah alone. I do 
suspect him much.* 

‘ I’ll answer for his treason,* 

‘ Hah I I do suspect him. Therefore I give him no 
command. I would not have him too near his old com- 
panion, ehP We will garrison the dty wi^h his rebels.* 

‘ Sire, these are not moments to be nice. Soherirah is d 
valiant captain, a very valiant captain, but lend me tliy 
signet ring, I pray thee, Sire.* 

Alroy turned pale. 

* Ho, Sir, it has left me once, and never shall ag«da. 
Ton have tonohed upon a string that makes me sad. There 
is a burden on my oonscionoe, why, or what, I know not. 
I am innocent, you know I sun innocent, Honain I * 

‘ 1*11 answer for your Highness. He who ha# enough of 
the mflk of human kindneaa to spare a thing like Scherirah; 
when he stands in his way, may well be credited for the 
nobler mercy that spared his better.* 

^ Ah me I there’s madness in the thought. Wliy is he 
not here? Had I but followed; tushl tush I Go see 
^e Queen, and teU her all that has happened. TU to 
Bchorirah.* 

The Cfdiph retumod. 
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- ‘Thy pardon, brave Soherirah ; in these momenta' tny 
fiends 'will pardon lapse of ogurtesy.’ • ' 

* Yonr Sighneaa is too considerate,' i 

‘Yon see, Scheriridi, how the wind blows, brave heart. 

There’s much to do, no donbt. I am in sad want of some 
right tmsty friend, oq. whose devoted bosom I can pillow 
all my necessities. I was thinking of sending yon against 
this Arwln-n^ but perhaps ’tis better that I should go myself. 
These are moments one shonld not seem to shrink, and yet 
■we know not how affairs may mn ; no, we know not. Thb 
capital, the surrounding province : one disaster and these 
false Moslemin may rise against ns. ’ I should stay here, bnt 
if I leave Scherirah, I leave myself. I feol that deeply; 'tis 
% consolation. It may be that I tnnst Ml back upon the 
city. Be prepared^ Scherirah- Let rrte .fall back npod 
supporting friends. Yon have great trust. Oh 1 -ose it 
wisely I Worthily I am sure you must do.’ ‘ 

‘ Tour Highness may rest assn red Lhave no other thotight 
tnt for yohr weal and glory. Donbt not my devotion, Sirfe". 
1 snn not one of those mealy-mouthed yonths, fall of their 
own deeds and lip- worship, Sh^ bnt I have a life devoted 
to yonr seryic^ and ready at all times to peril all things.’ 

‘ I know -that, Scherirah, I know it ; I feel it deeply. 
What think yon of these movements P ' \ . '' 

‘ They are not ill oombined, and yet I donbt not ybur 
Majesty will prove Jonr fortnnes most triumphant.’ 

‘ Think yon the soldiery are in good cne P ’ , 

* ril answer for my own., They are i^ongh fellowa, like 

myself, a little too blnnt, perhaps, yonr Highness. We are 
not hohday guards, bnt 'v^-e know onr duty, smd we will do 
it,' ' . , 

‘ That’q w^ that’s all I want, 1 shall teviqw ih&trodps 
before I gp. ) Let a donative be distribnted among them ; 
and, by the bye, I baVe always forgotten it, ^ yonr 
ahonld be called the Legion of Sytia. We owe ohr faireetf 
province to their arms.' ' ^ ' ■» 

‘I shall convey to them yonr Highness' -wiBiu Wore it' 
possible, ’twonld add. to their devotion.' 
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^ I do not "wiBh it. They are my very ohildreiL Sup at 
the Serail to-night, Scherirah. We shall bo very private. 
Tet let ufl drink together ere we part. We are -old friends, 
you know. Blast not forgotten our mined city P * 


OtlAPTER IV. 

Aleot entered the apartment of Schirena *My sooH 
thou knowest all P * 

She sprang forward and threw her arms around hii 
neck. 

* Fear not, my Hfe, we’ll not disgrace our Queen. ■T?wiII 
be quick work. Two- thirds of them have been beaten 
before, and for the new champion, our lanrels must not 
fade, and his blood shall nourish fresh ones.’ 

‘Dearest, dearest Alroy, go not thyself I pray thee. 
]May not Asriel conquer ? ’ 

‘ I hope 90, in my company. For a time we part, a ahort 
one. *Tifl our first parting : may it be our j^ast I ’ 

‘ Oh ] no, no, no : oh 1 say not we must part,* 

‘The troop# are under anna; to-morrow’s dawn will 
hear my trumpet.* 

* I will not quit thee, no I I will not quit thee. What 
business has Schirene without Alroy P Blast thou not 
often told me I am thy iaspiration ? In the hour of danger 
shall I be wanting? INever 1 I will not qnit thee ; no^ I 
will not quit thee.* 

. ‘ Thou art ever present in my thoughts, my souL In the 
battle I shall think of her for whom alone I conquer.’ 

‘ Ifay; nay. I’ll go, indeed I must, Alroy. I’ll be no 
tindrimoo, trust me, sweet boy, I will not. ITl have no 
twin, ne, not a single maid. Credit me, I know how a 
■bme soldier’s, wife should bear herself. ITI watch thee 
sleeping, and Til tend thee wounded, and when thou goest 
ftirth to oamb^t Fll gird thy sabre round thy martial side, 
and whisper triumpKwith viotoriotia kdiMe.* 
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* H 7 own Solnrenie, tlisre’s victory in thine eyes. We’ll 
beat them, girL’ 

‘ Abidan, doubly false Abidan I would be were doubly 
banged! Ere sbe died, the fatal propbeteea foretold this 
time, and gloated on Ms future treaobery.’ 

* Tbink not of hinn* 

‘ Arid tbe BZaraaniian ; tbink you be is very strong P * 

* Ettongb, love, for our gloiy. He is a potent warrior: I 
trust that Abner will not rob ns of our intended victory.' 

‘ So you briumpb, I care not by whose sword. Dost go 
indeed to-morrow P * 

*’ At break of dawn. I pray tbee stay, my Sweet 1 ' 

‘Never I I will not quit tbee. I am quite prepared. 
At break of dawn P ’Tis near on midnight now. I’ll lay 
me down upon this oouob awhile, and travel in my btter. 
Art sure Alp Arslan is himself in tbe field ? ' 

‘ Quite sure, my swoet.' 

* Gonfuflion on bis crown 1 We’ll conquer. Qoee Asriei 
with ufl P * 

* Ayl * 

‘ That’s well L at break of dawn. Pm somewhat drowsy. 
Metbinks TU sl^p awhile.' 

‘ Do, my best heart; TU to mj cabinet, and at break erf 
dawn ril wake tbee with a kiss.’ 


OHAPTEB Y. 

Thi Oabpb repaired to bis cabinet, where bis secretaiies 
were oocnpied in writing. Aa be paced tbe chamber, bo 
dictated to them tbe necessary instruotionfl. 

‘ Who is tbe officer on guard P ’ 

‘Benaiab, Sire.' 

‘ I remember him. He saved me a broken flknTI upon 
the Tigris. This is for him. Tbe Queen aocompaniee ns. 
Sbo is bis obarge* These papers for tbe Yiiir. Let tbe 
tPCDops be under arms by daybreak. This order of the day 
for tbe Lord AsrieL Send this instantly to 
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tlie lataj* despettoli6d to JtledadP 'Tia welL You liflYe 
done yoTLT dnty. Now to rest Phajex P * ^ 

‘ My lord-’ 

*I flhall not Bleep to-night Gire me my drink, Gk> 
reet, good boy. I have n© wanta.^ Good night’ 

‘ Good night, my gracions lord I ’ 

* Let me ponder I 1 am alone. I am rAlm^ and yet my 
Bpirit IB not qnick. I am not what I was. Fonr-and- 
twenty honrs ago who wonld have dreamed of thiR p AH at 
atake again I Onoe more in the field , and atmggling at 
once for empire and existence I I do lack Ihe mighty 
spirit t)f my former days, I am not what I was, I have 
little faith. AJl about me seems changed, and dull, and 
grown mechanical. Where are those fiftflbing eyes and 
conquering visages that clustered round me on the battle 
eve, round me, the Lord’s anointed? I see none Buch. 
They are ohEmged, as I am. WhyJ this Abidan was a 
host, and now he fights against me. She gpoke of the 
prophetess; I remember that woman was the EtiiTing 
trumpet of our ranks, and now where is she P The victim 
of my justice I And where is he, the n^htier far, the 
friend, the counsellor, the constant guide, the master of 
my boyhood ; the fiirtn, the fond, the faithful guardian of 
all my bright career; whose days and nighte were one 
unbroken study to make me glorious P Alas 1 I feel more 
like a doomed and desperate renegade than a young hero 
on the eve of battle, flushed with the memory of unbroken 
triumphs I 

* Hah I what awful form art thou that risest ftom the 
dusky eerth before meP Thou shouldst be one I dare not. 
name, yet will : the likeness of Jabaster. Away I why 
frownest thou upon me P I did not slay thee. Do I live, 
or dream, or what P I see him, ay ! I soe thee. I fear 
thee not, I fear nothing. I am Alroy. 

^ Speak, oh speak I I do conjure thee, mighty spectre, 
speak- By all the memory of the past, although ’tia mad- 
ness, I do coiyure thee, let me hoar again the aooenta of 
my boyhood,’ 
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* AlBOT, AlROT, AjxBOt I ' ' 

‘ 1 listen, aa to tlio last tnunp.* 

‘Miir MB ON THJ PLAOr 0? NbhIUBNd/ 

‘ ’Tifl gone I As it spoke it vanislied. It was Jaboster I 
God of my fetherB, it was Jabaater I Life is growing too 
wild. My oonrage is broken 1 I could lie down and die. 
It was Jabaster I The voice sounds m my ear hke distant 
thunder: “ Ifsei ms on ihe plain of Ndhaumd.'* I’U not 
Ml thee, noble ghost, although I meet my doom. Jabaster I 
Have I seen Jabaster I Indeed 1 indeed ! Methinks I*m 
nmd. Hah 1 What’s that P * 

, An .awful clap of thunder broke over the palace, followed 
by a strange clashing sound that seemed to come from one 
of the oh ambers. The walla of the Serai! rooked. 

‘An earthquake r* eiclaiined Alroy. ‘Would that the 
earth would open and swallow all I Hah I Pharez, has it 
roused thee, too P Phareii, we live in strange times.’ 

‘ Tour Highness is very pale.’ 

‘ And so ar^thou, lad 1 Wouldst have me merry P PaJe I 
We may well be pale, didst thou know alL Hah ] that 
awful sound again I I cannot bear it, Pharez, I cannot 
bear it. I have borne many things, but this I cannot.’ 

‘ My lord, ’tis in the Armonry.’ 

‘ Bon, Boe. No, PU not be alone. Where’s Benaiah P 
Let him go. Stay with me, Pharez, stay with me. I pray 
thee stay, my child.* 

Phare* led the Caliph to a couch, on which Alroy lay 
pale and tromhling. In a few minutoa he inquired whether 
Benaiah had returned. 

^liven now he oomes, Sire.*' 

‘ Well, how is it? * 

, ‘Sire l a most awful incident. As tlie thunder broke' 
over the palace, the sacred standard fell from its resting- 
plaoe, and has shivered into a thousand pieces. Strange 
to say, tha soeptre of Solomon can neither be found nor 
traced.^ 
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* Sny notliiiig of the past as ye love mo, lads. Let none 
enter the Armoury. L^ve me, Benaiah, leave me, Phare*/ 
They retired. Alroy watched their departure with a 
glanoe of inexpressible angnish. Th© moment that they 
hftd disappeared, he flew to the conch, and throwing himself 
upon his Lmees, and, covering his face with his hands, burst 
into passionate tears, and exclaimed, ‘ O I my God, I have 
deserted thee, and now thou hast deserted mo ! ^ 


CBAPTEB VL 

SUaP crept over the senses of the exhausted and 
desperate Csdiph. He threw himself upon the divan, and 
was soon buried in profound repose. He might have slept 
an hour ; he awoke suddenly. Prom the cabinet in which 
he slept, you entered a vast hall, through a lofty and 
spacious arch, generally covered with drapery, which was 
now withdrawn. To the astonishment of Alroy, this pre- 
sence-chamber appeared at this moment to blrjze with light. 
He rose from his couch, he advanced ; he perceived, with 
feeHngs of onriosity and fear, that the hall was filled with 
beings, terrible indeed to behold, but to his sight more 
terrible than strange. In the colossal and mysterious forms 
that lined the walls of the mighty chamber, and each pf 
wbioh held in its extendi arm a streaming torch, he 
recognised the awfol Afrites. At the end of the hall, upon 
a lumptuouB throne, surrounded by priests and courtierB, 
fhere was seated a monarch, on whom Alroy had before 
gased, Solomon the Great I Alroy beheld him in state and 
semhlanoe the same Solomon, wh^ sceptre the Hrmoe of 
the Captivity had seized in the royal tombs of Judah 
The strange assembly seemed perfectly unoonsoiDUfl of 
the' preaenoe of the child of Earth, who, with a deaperate 
courage, leant against a column of th© arch, and watched, 
Wifh wonder, their mute and motionless society. Nothing, 
waa said, nothing done. No one moved, no one, even by 
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geflture, seemed sensible of tbe presence of any otbe? 
apparition sa^e him self. 

Suddenly tbere advanced from the bottom of tbe ball, 
near unto Alroy, a procession. Pages and dancing girfe, 
■with eyee of fire and voltiptiionfl gestures, ■wamors witb 
roigbty arms, and venerable forms witb ample robes and 
flowing beards. And, as they passed, even with all the 
activity of their gestures, they made no sound ; neither did 
the muflioianfl, whereof there was a great bemd playing 
upon harps and psalteries, and timbrels and cornets^ break, 
in tbe slighteet degree, tbe almighty silence. 

This great crowd poured on in beautiful order, tbe 
prooesfiiou never terminating, yet passing thnee round tbe 
bowing to him that was upon tbe throne, and ranging 
themselves in ranks before the Afritee. 

Arid there came in twelve forms, bearing a great seal: 
the stone green, and the engraven characters of living 
flamOr characters were those on the talisman of 

Jabaster, which Alroy still wore next to bis heart. And 
tbe twelve forms pla<^ tbe great seal before Solomon, and 
hnmbled tbeiyelves, and tbe King bowed. At tbe same 
moment Alroy was sensible of a pang next to bis heart. 
He instantly pnt bis band to tbe sufiering spot, and lo I 
tbe taliffmau crumbled into dust, 

Tbe procession ceased ; a single form advanced. Bsoent 
experience alone prevented Alroy from sinking before tbe 
flpeotre of Jabasto. Such wbs tbe single fomn It ad- 
vanced, bearing tbe sceptre. It advanced, it knelt before 
the throne, it ofiered the sceptre to the crowned stnd solemu 
vision. And the form of Solomon extended its arm, and 
took the soeptire, and instantly the mighty assembly 
vanished I 

Alroy advanced immediately into the chamber, but €dl 
dark and silent. A trumpet sounded. He recognised 
the note of his own soldiery. He groped his way to* a 
ourtain, and, pulling it aside, beheld the first streak of 
dawn. 
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CHAPTEE yiL 

Owoi more upon hia nliarger, onoo more surrounded hj 
bis legions, onoe more bis senses dazzled and inflamed hj 
tbo waring banners and tbe inspiring trumpets, once more 
oonsoioua of tbe power still at bis command, and tbe 
migbty stake for wbicb be was about to play, Alroy in a 
great degree recovered bis usual spirit and self-possessiocu 
His energy returned with bis eicited pulse, and tbe vast- 
nees of tbe impending danger seemed only to stimnlate tba 
fertflity of bis genius, 

Ha pushed on by forced marches towards Media, at tbe 
bead of fifty thousand men At tlie end of tbe second 
day^s march, fresh couriers arrivBd from Abner, informing 
him that, unable to resist the valiant and almost innumer- 
able host of the King of Karaami^, be bad entirely evacuated 
Persia, and bad ooncentrated bis forces in LoUristan 
AJroy, in consequence of this information, despatched 
orders to Scberirab, to join him vritb bis division instantly, 
and leave tbe capital to its &te. ^ 

They passed again tbe mountains of Elemind, and joined 
Abner and the army of Mftdia, thirty thousand strong, on 
tbe river Abzab, Here Alroy rested one night, to refresh 
bis men, and on tbe ensuing mom pushed on to tbe Persian 
frontier, unexpectedly attacked tbe advanced posts of Alp 
Arslan, and beat them back with great loss into tbe pro- 
vince. But tbe force of tbe King of Karasm6 was so con- 
siderable, that tbe Oalipb did not venture on a general 
dflgagement,. and therefore be fell back, and formed in 
battle array upon tbe neighbouring plain of Nebauend, the 
theatre of one of bis earHost aod most brilliant ‘victories, 
where be awaited tbe bourly-eipeoted arrival of Scberirab. 

Ibfi King of EIaraem6, who waa desirouB of bringing 
affisdxs to an issue, and felt confident in bis superior force, 
instantly advanced. In twp or throe days at flurtbest, it 
was evident that a battle must be fbngbt that would decide 
tbe fete of tbe East. 
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On the morti enfraing their arrival at Nehanend, while 
Iho Cidiph was out hmiting, attended only by a fe^ officera, 
he waa suddenly attacked by an ambushed band of Khra*- 
mianB- Alroy tod his companionfl defended themselVea 
:with such decperation that they at length succeeded in 
beating off their aBsaflants, although triple their number. 
The leader of the Elarasmians, as he retreated, hurled a 
dart at the OeJiph, which must have been fatal, had not a 
young officer of the guard interposed his own breast, and 
received the deadly wouncL The party, in confusion, 
returned with all speed to the camp, Alroy himself bearing 
the expiring victim of desperate loysdty and military 
enthusiasm 

The bleeding officer was borne to the royal pavilion, and 
placed upon the imperial couch. The most skilful loech 
was suramonod ; he examined the wound, bnt shook his 
head. The dying warrior was himself sensible of his 
desperate oonffitiotu Hia agony could only be alleviated 
by withdrawing tho javelin, which would occasion his 
immediate decease. He desired to be loft alone with his 
Sovereign, # 

* Sire 1 ’ said the officer, ‘ I must die ; and 1 die withdnt 

ft pang. To die in yonr service, 1 have ever oonaidered the 
most glorious end. Destiny has awarded it to me ; and if 
J have not met my fate upon the field of battle, it is somo 
consolation that my death has preserved the 'most vadnable 
^f hves. Sire 1 I ^ve a sister.’ ' 

* Waste not thy strength, dear friend, in n ami tig her, 
Beat assured I shall ever deem thy relatives my own.’ 

‘ I doubt it not. Would I had a thousand lives for snob 
a master I I have ^ a 'burden on my oonscionoe, Sire, nor 
fw-u I die in peace nnless I speak of it.* 

^ Speak, speak freely. If thon bast injured any one, and 
the power or wealth of 'AJLroy can redeem thy oppressed 
spirit, he will not spare, ho will not spare, be assured bf 
that.'^ 

‘Noble, noble master, I must be bHef; for, although, 
while this javelin rests within my body, I yet may live, the 
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i^ny la great. Sire, the deed of which I doth 

eonoem thee,’ 

‘Ay!’ 

‘ I waa on gnard the day Jahester died,’ 

‘ Powera of heaven I T am all ear. Speak on, speak 
on I* 

‘ He died self-strangled, so they say P * 

‘ So they ever told me.’ 

‘ Thon art innocent, thou art innocent I I thank my 
God, my King is innocent I * 

‘ Beet afianred of that, as there is hope in Israel. Tell 
me alL’ 

‘ The Queen came with the signet ring. To such au- 
thority I yielded way. She entered, and after her, the 
Lord Honain. I heard high words ! I heard Jahaater’s 
voice. He struggled, yes I he struggled ; but his mighty 
fbrruj wounded and fettered, oould not long reeist. Foul 
play, foul play, Sire 1 What oould I do against such 
adversaries P They left the chamber with a stealthy step. 
Her eyes met mine. I never conld forget that Ml and 
ghttering visage.’ % 

‘ Thou ne’er hast spoken of this awful endP ’ 

‘ To none but thee. And why I speak it now I oannofc 
tell, save that it seems some inspiration urges me ; and 
methinks they who did this may do even feller works^ if 
such there be.’ 

‘ Thou hast robbed me of all peace smd hope of peace f 
and yet I thank thee, How I know the worth of life. 
I have never loved to think of that sad dayj and yelv 
though I have sometiines dreeuned of villainona work, the 
worst were innooence to thy dread tede,’ 

‘ ’Tia told.; and now I pray thee secure thy secret, by 
drawing from my agonised frame this javelin,’ 

‘ Trusty heart, ’tis a sad office.’ 

‘ I die with joy if thou perfermeet ih’ 

‘ ’Tifl done.’ 

‘ God save Alroy,* 
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CHAPTER YIIL 

Whuj AItoj, plunged in thonglit, stood over tKe bodj^ 
of the officer, there arose a flourish of triumphant music, 
and a ennnoh, entering the pavilion, annonnoed the arrival 
of Sohirene from Kermii(L Almost immediately after- 
warda, the Princeea, descending from lier Htter, entered 
the tent; Alroy tore ofl* his robe, and threw it over the 
oorpse. 

* My own,’ exclaimed the Princess, as she ran np to the 
Caliph, ‘I have heard alL Be not alarmed for me. I 
dare look upon a corpse. Ton know [ am a soldier’s bride. 
1 am nsed to blood.* 

‘AJasI* 

* Why so pale P Thou dost not kiss me I Has this 
nnhingod thee so? ’Tis a sad deed ; and yei to-morrow’s 
dawn may light np thousands to as grim a fete. WhyP 
thon tremblest I Alas I kind sonl I The single death of 
thjfl fond, feithfol heart, hath qnite npset my love. Yet 
art thon nsed to battle. WThy I this is fooHshness. Art 
not glad to see me P WTiat, not one smile I And I have 
come to fight for thee I I will be kissed I ’ 

She flnng herself npon his neck. Alroy faintly returned 
her embrace, and bore her to a coucIl He clapped his 
bands, and two soldiers entered and bore away the oorpee. 

‘ The pavilion, Schirene, is now fitter for thy preseiloo. 
Rest thyself; I shall soon return.’ Thus spealdng, he 
quitted her. 

He quitted her ; but her humbled look of s o r row f nl 
mortification pierced to his heart Hh thought of all her 
love and aU her loveliness, he called to mind all th^ 
marvellous Btory,of their united fortunes. He felt that for 
her and her alond he oared to live, that without her quick 
sympathy, even snooeaa seemed unendurable. His judg- 
ment fluctuated in an oddy of passion and reason. Ptissiou 
conquered. He dismissed from his intelligenoe sJl oognt 
tance of good and evil ; he determined. Under all droum- 

P 
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Btanoea, to cling erer to her; he tore from lijs mind aH 
memory of the late disolofftire. He retnmed to the pavilion 
with a ooTmtenanoe beaming with affection ; he fonnd her 
weeping, he folded her in his arms, he kiBsed hen* with h 
thousand kiasee, and whispered between each kiss hit 
ardent love. 


OHAPTEIi IX 

*Twis midnight. Schirene repoeed in the arms of ALroy. 
The Caliph, who was restless and anxious for the arrival of 
Scherirah, was scarcely slumbering, when the sound of a 
voice thoronghly aipnsed him. He looked around ; he 
beheld the spectre of Jabaster. B^s hajr stood on end, big 
limbs seemed to loosen, a cold dew crept over hiA irarde,^ as 
.he goiied upon the - awfal form within a yard of his conch. 
Hnoonsciously he disembarraesed his anua of their fair 
burden, and, rising on the oouch, leant forward. 

'* Alrot, Alsot, Aleot I ' 

‘ I am here.* ' ^ 

, ‘ TO-MOEROW IbRAIL is IVtKQED I * 

* Who is that P * oiolaimed the ’Princess, wakening. 

In a IjOTry of , fear, Alroy, qnit^ ' forgetting the spectre, 
itnmed and pressed his hand over her eyes. When hi 
again looked round, the apparition was invisible 
. ‘‘ What wouldst thou, Alroy ? ’ 

‘Holhingi- sweet I A sbli'er's wife must; bear strange 
sights, yet I would save you some. One of my men, 
forgetful you were here,' hurst into my tent id snob a guise 
as scarce would suit a female eye. I must away, my ohildl 
rn call thy slaves. One Idssl F’arevrell 1 hnt for a thue.* 


. / CHAPTER X 

‘ 'i ' *" 4 

* ** To-morrow Isifiel will be avenged.” What 1 in 
raemian blood ? ,I bavo no faitb. No matter. All is 1105 
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beyond my inflnenc©. A mBhing destiny carries me on- 
ward- I cannot stem tbe course, nor giiide the veeseL 
How now I Wbo is the officer on gnardP ' 

‘ Benomi, Sire, thy servant,’ 

‘ Send to the Viceroy. Bid him meet me here. Who 
is this P * 

‘ A oonrier from the Lord Scherirah, Sire, bnt just 
arrived- He passed last night the Kermnd monn tains. 
Sire, and will be with yon by the break of day.’ 

‘ Gk>od news. Go fetch Abner. Haste I He’ll find mo 
here anon. FU visit the camp awhile. Well, my brave 
fellows, yondiave hither come to oonqner again with Alroy. 
Yon have fonght before, I warrant, on the plain of Nehan- 
end. ’Tifl- a rich soil, aid shall be richer with Karasmian 
gore.’ 

‘ God save yonr Majesty I Onr lives are thine.’ 

‘Please yon, my little mler,’ said a single soldier, ad^’ 
dressing Alroy ; ‘ pardon my blxmtness, bnt I knew yon 
before yon were a Cahph.’ ' 

* Stont heart, I like thy freedom. Pr’ythee say oru^ 

‘ I 'was a-sayjpLg, I hope yon will lead ns in ihe charge 
to-morrow. Some say yon will not.* 

‘ They say falsely.’ 

‘ I thonght so. rn ever answer for my little mler, bnt 
then the Qneen P ’ 

‘ Is a tme soldier’s wife, and lives in the camp.’ 

‘ That’s brave I There, I told yon so, comrade# ; yon 
wonld not believe me, bnt I knew onr little mler before 
yon did. I lived nesur the gate at Hamadan, please yonr 
Highness : old Shelomi’s son.’ 

■ ^ Give me thy hand ; a real friend. WThat is’t ye eat 
here, boys P Let me taste yonr mesa, Pfaith I wonld my 
cook oonld drees me snch a pilan I ’Tis admirable ! ’ 

The Boldiers gathered ronnd their ohieftain with eye# 
beaming with adoration. ’TVae a fine picture, the hero in 
jthe centre, the varions gronpa aronnd, some conversing 
with him, some cooking, some malring oofiee, all offering 
him by word, or deed somd testimonial of their devotion. 
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and blending with that devotion the most perfect frank-* 
necs. 

‘ We shall beat them, lads I ’ 

‘ There is on fear with yon, yon always beoh’ 

‘ I do my best, and so do yon, A good general wiihont 
good troops is httle worth,’ 

‘I’faith that’s tme. One mnst have good troops. What 
think yon of Alp ArslanP ’ 

* I think he may give ns as mnch tronble as all onr 
other enemies together, and that’s not mnoh.* 

‘ Brave, brave 1 God save Alroy I ’ 

Benomi approached, and annonnced that the Viceroy 
was in attendance, 

- ‘ I must qnit yon, my children,’ said Alroy. ^ We’ll enp 
onoe more together when we have oonqnered’ 

* God save yon, Sire ; and we will confonnd yonr ene- 
miea,* 

‘Good nighty my lada. Ere the dawn bre€tk we may 
have hot work.’ 

‘ We are ready, we swo ready. God save Alroy.’ 

‘They are in good cne, and yet ’twas different spirit 
that inspired onr early days. That I strongly feel These 
are men tme to a leader who has never failed them, and 
confident in a oanso that leads to plnnder. They are bnt 
splendid mercenariea. No more. Oh I where are now the 
fighting men of Jndah! Where are the men "Who, when 
they drew their Bcunetara, joined in a conquering pflahm of 
holy trinmph I Last eve of batBe yon wonH have thought 
the field a mighty synagogno. Priests and altarB, fiarmT^g 
Baorificee, and smoking censers, gronpe. of fiery aealots 
hanging with freniy on prophetic hps, and ftealing with 
their blood and holiest vow* a aolemn covenant to conquer 
Canaan. All is changed, as I am, Sow now, Abner P 
Yon are well muffled I ’ 

‘ Is it tme Scherirah is at hand? * 

* I doubt not all is right Wonld that the dawn wonld 
brecdc 1 ’ 

* The eneiBy is advancii^. Some of tlWr oohnnns are 
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in siglit. My scouts have dodged them. They intend 
doubtlees to form upon the plaim’ 

‘ They are in sight, eh 1 Then we will attack them at 
once ere they €tre formed, Eare, rare I We*!! beat them 
vet. Courage, dear brother. Scherimh will be here at 
dawn in good time, very good time : very, very good time.' 

* I like the thought.’ 

‘ The men are in good heart. At break of dawn, charge 
with thirty thousand cavalry upon their forming ranks. 
I’ll tedee the right, As riel the left. It shall be a family 
affair, dear Abner. How is Miriam ? ’ 

* I heard this mom, quite well. She sends you her Icrv*^ 
and prayers. The Queen is here P ’ 

‘ She came this eve. Quite weU.’ 

* She must excuse all courtesy.’ 

* Say uo thing. She is a soldier’s wife. She loves thee 
well, Abner.’ 

* I know that, I hope my sword may guard her ohildren^a 
throne.’ 

‘WeU, give thy orders. Instant battle, eh P 

‘Indeed I th^ 80 .* 

‘ m send couriers to hurry Scheriraln AU looks well. 
Reserve the guard,’ 

‘ Ay, ay I TareweU,. dear Sire. When we meet again, 
I trast your onemiea may be your slaves 1 ’ 


CHAPTER XL 

At the first streak of dawn the Hebrew cavalry, with 
the exception of the guard, charged the advancing column* 
of the Karasmians with irreeistible forcer aad cut them iu 
pieces. Alp Arslan raUiod his troops, and at length 
ftuoCeeded m forming his main body in good order. Alroy 
and Asriel led on their divisions, and the battle now became 
genoraL It raged for several hoars, and was on both side* 
well msjntaiued. The slaughter of the Karasmians wa* 
great, but thsir stem character and superior numbara 
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cbimterbalanced for a time all the impetnoeity of tlm» 
Hebrevi^ and all the energy of thoir lea^rs. Thia day 
Alroy throw into the shade all his former exploits. Twelve 
times he charged at the head of the Sacred Guard, and more- 
than once poneti^atod to the very pavilion of Alp Arslam 

In vain he endeavoured singly, and hand to hand, to 
meet that famous chieftain. Both monarchs fought in the 
ranks, and yet Fate decided that their scimetars should 
never cross. Four hours before noon, it was evident to 
Alroy, that, unless Scherirah arrived, he conld not. prevail 
against the vast superiority of numbers. He was obliged 
early to call his reserve into the field, and although the 
number of the slain on the side of Arslan exceeded any in 
the former victories of ' the Hebrews, still the KaraamianB 
maintained on immonse front, which was constantly supplied 
by freeh troops. ConJident in his numbers, and aware of 
the weaknoea of his antagordste, Arslan contented himself 
with acting on the defensive, and wearying his assailailta 
by resisting their torrihle and repeated charge. 

For a moment, Alroy at the head of the' Sacred GnaJrd 
hod withdrawn from the combat. Abner ^d Asriel still 
maintained tbe fight, and the Caliph was at the same tiilie 
preparing for now efforts, and watching with anxiety for 
the arrival of Scherirah. In the fifth hour, fi^om an enti- 
nence be marked with exaltation the advancing banners of 
his expected succours. Confident now that the day was 
won, he announced the exhilarating inteUigenc© to his 
soldiers ; and, while they were excited by the animating 
tidings, led them once more to the charge. It was irre- 
aistible ; Scheidrah seemed to have arrived only for thS 
pursuit, only in time to complete the victory. What then 
the horror, the consternation of Alroy, when Benaiah,' 
dashing up to him, informed him that the long-eipooted 
rucconrs ponsisted of the united foroea of Scherirah and 
Ahidan, and had attacked him in the rear. Human genius, 
oould afford no resource. The exhausted Hebrews, whose 
energies had been tasked to the utmost, were ffurronnded,’ 
The Earosmianfl made a general and simnltaneouB advance. 



ALROY, 


21 ? 

In a few minutet tlio Hobrew^finny was Uirown into oon- 
fuflicm. The stoutest warriors threw away their sworda in 
despair. Every one thought only of self-proeervation. 
Evra Abner fled toTvnrda Hamadoru Asriel was slain* 
Alroy, finding it was all over, rushed to his pavilion at the 
l;ead of about three hundred of the guards, seiied the faiiiting 
Sehirene, throw her before hhn on his saddle, and cutting, 
his way through qJI obataoles, dashed into the deeert. 

For eight-and- forty hours they never stopped. Theirs 
band was soon reduced one- third. On the morning of the 
third day they dismounted and reCreehed themselves at' a 
welL Half only regained their Baddies- Sehirene nevei^ 
■poke. On they rushed again, eaoh hour losing some 
exhausted co-mate. At length, on the fifth day,' about 
eighty strong, they arrivod at a grove of psim-trees. Here' 
they dismounted. And Alroy toek; Scjiirene in hia arrps, 
Emd the shade seemed to revive her. *Bh0 opened her eyee^, 
and pressed hia hand and stniled. He gathered her some 
dates, and she drank some water* 

/ * Oar toils will soon be over, sweoteet,’ he whispered ta 
her ; * I have lost everything bqt thee.* 

Again they ^nounted, and, proceeding at a less rapid 
pace, they arrivod towards evening at the ruinod city, 
whither Alroy all this time had been directing hia oonrBe. 
Dashing down the great street, they at length entered the, 
old amphitheatre. They diamonnted* Alroy mode a couch 
with their united doa^ for Sehirene.- Some oollcotcd fpel^ 
great , Btpre . of which was fonnd, and kjni^ed large hrci.' 
Others while, it was yet light, ohpsed the garellea, and^ 
were suflfleientiy fortunate to provide their banquet^ or, 
fetched water from the well known to tl\oir leader* In; an. 
hour’s time, olustoring round their fires in groups, stpd 
it ^ ng thoir rude fare, you might have deemed them,. 
rp#tead of the discomfited and lumrioua^ guards of a mighty i 
mptiaroli, the occastomod tenants of thip wild abode. 

, ‘ Opma, mj ladp,* said Alroy, os ho rubhed^his hands over 
the ftscendh^ flapie, * at any rate this is better than the 
desert 1 ’ 
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CHAPTER XU 

Atteb eU his eiertioBB, Alroy fell into profonitd ajiJ 
dre&mleea sleep- Wlien he awoke, the snu been long 
up, Sohirene was still slumbering. He ranbraoed her, and 
she opened, her eyes and smiled. 

‘ Yon are now a bandit’s bride,* he said. ‘How like yon 
our new life P * 

‘Welti with thee.’ 

‘ Rest here, my sweetest : I mnst rOnse onr men, and see 
bow fortune speeds.’ So saying, and tripping lightly over 
many a sleeping form, he touched BenaialL 

‘ So I my brave captain of the guard, still napping ^ 
Come I stir, stir.’ 

I Benaiah jumped up with a cheerful fiioe, ‘ I am erw 
ready, Sire.’ 

‘ I know it ; but remember I am no more a king, only 
a co-mate. Away with me, and let ns form some order.’ 

• The companions quitted the amphitheatre and reconnoi- 
tred the adjoiniDg bnildings. They found nj^any stores, the 
remains of old days, mats, tents, and fuel, drinlring-bowlfl, 
and otiier homely furniture. They fixed upon a building 
for their stable, Eind others for the accommodation of their 
band. They summoned their companions to the open pkoe, 
the Boene of Haman Snbah’s fete, where Alroy addrsased' 
them and explained to tiiem his plans. They were divided 
into companies ; each man had his ahotted duty. Borneo 
Were placed on guard at different parts ; lome were isent 
Cut to- the chase, or to collect dates from the OasiB ; others 
led the horses to the oontiguous pa*tai*e, or -remained to 
attehd to their doraestio arrangemehte. The amphitheatre 
WH& clearod out. A mdo but convenient pavilion was' 
fhnned fCr Schirene. They covered its ground with- mats, 
and each emulated the oth e r in his endeaVourt to study heS 
accommodation.- Her kind words and- inapiring smiTef 
■Animated at the same time their aeai^ and theit inventicn. 

They soon became accustomed to thoir rough hut ad^ 
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rentTLimiB life. Ita novelty pleased them, and^ the perpetual 
excitement of urgent necesaly left t h e m no time to mourn 
over their terrible vicisflitndee. While Alroj lived, hope 
indeed never deeerted their, sanguine bosoms. And such 
was the influence of his genius, that the most deeponding 
feltthattO be discomfited withhim wsie preferable to conquest 
with another. They were a faithful and devoted band, and 
merry faces were not wanting when at night they aasenibled 
in the amphitheatre for their co mm on meah 

No sooner had Alroy completed his arrangements th a n 
he sent forth spies in all directions to procure intelligence, 
^d especially to communicate, if possible, with Ithamar 
and Medad, provided that they still survived and maintained 
themselves in any force. 

A fortnight passed away without the approach of any 
stranger ; at the end of which, there enrived four personages 
at their haunt, not very welconae to their chief^ who, how- 
ever, concealed his chagrin at their appearance. Theee 
were Elisloch the Konrd, and Cahdas the Indiarr, and their 
inseparable companions, the Gnebre and the Negro. 

# . 


CHAPTES ZITL 

‘ Nodli Captain,’ said Ejsloch, ‘ we trust that you will 
permit us to enlist in the band. This is not the first time 
we have served under your orders in this spot. ■ Old co- 
mates i’faith, who have seen the best and the worst. We 
suspected where yon might be found, altbougby thanks to 
the ever felicitous invention of man, it is generally received 
that you died in battle* I hope your Majesty ia well,’ 
added Kisloch, bowing to Sobirene. 

^ Ton are welcwme, fnends,’ replied Alroy ; ‘ I know 
your worth. You have seen, as yon say, the beat and the 
worst, and will, I trust, see better. Died, in battle, ehl 
that’s goo<L’ 

* ’Tifl so received,’ said CaHdaa, 

‘ 4nd what news of onr friends P ’ 
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* Not over gfood, bnt strango/ 

‘ How BO? * 

‘ Hffrpadan is taken.* 

* I am prepared ; toll mo alL’ 

‘ Old Bostenaj and the Lady hCiriam are borne prisoned 
to Bagdad.* 

* PriBonars ? * 

‘ But BO : all will be well with them, I trow. The Lord, 
Eonflin is in. high favonr with the conqnoror, and will 
donbtlcaa protect them.* 

' ‘ Honain in favonr? * ' 

‘ Even BO, He made torma for the city, and right good 
ones.’ 

‘Hah I he was ever dexterona. Weill if he save my 
fcistor, I care not for his favour.’ 

‘ Tbere is no doubt. All may yet be well, Sir.’ 

' ‘Let ns act, not hope. Wlioro^s Abner? * 

‘Dead.’ 

' ‘ How ? * 

‘ In battle,* 

‘ Art sure? ’ 

‘ I saw him fall, and fought beside him.* 

‘ A Boldier’s death ia all our fortune now. I am glad be 
was not capturod. Where’s Medad, IthamarP * 

‘ Fled into Eg^qit,^ 

‘ Wo have no force whatever, then? ** 

* ‘ None but your guards hero.’ 

' * They are strong enough to plunder a caravan. Honain, 
yoTl say, in favonr ? ’ 

^ Very high. He^ll make good terms for ns,’ 

^ ‘ This is strange news.’ 

‘ Very, hut tme.’ 

‘'W'eUI you are welcome 1 Stare our faro; ’tii; rou^ 
and somewhat scanty ; bnt we have feasted, and may fcfktt 
again. Fled into Egypt, eh P * 

‘Ayl Sir.* 

* Schirene, shonldst like to see the NtUP * 

‘ I have heard of crocodiles,* 
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CHAPTES XIY. 

It tlie presence of Kifllooh and hia oompaniona were not 
very pleasing to Alroy, yrith the rest of the band they bootv 
became greet favourites. Their local knowledge, and their 
experience of desort life, mxuie them valuable aJlie^ and 
their boisterous jocularity and unceasing merriment were 
not unwelcome in the present monotonous existence of the' 
fogitives. As for Alroy himself, he meditated on escape to 
Egypt. He de to rminod to soixe the first opportunity of 
procuring some camels, and thon, dispersing his band, with 
the exception of Benaiah and a few faithful retainers, he 
trusted that, disguised els merchants, they might succeed in 
crossing Syria, and entering Africa by PoJoetine, With 
these plans and prospects, he became each day more cheer- 
ful and more sanguine as to the future. He had in his 
possession some valuable jewels, which he calculated upon 
disposing of at Cairo for a sum sufficient for all his pur- 
poses j and having exhausted all the passions of life while 
yet a youth, hejooked forward to the tranquil termination 
of his existence in some poetic solitude with his beautiful 
oompanion. 

' One evening, as they returned from the ^ Oasis, Alroy 
guiding the camel that bore Schirene, and ever and ai>on' 
looking up in her inspiring fELce, her sanguine spirit would 
have indulged in a delightful future. 

'‘Thus shall we paea the desert,, sweet,' said Schirene. 
* Can this be ton ? ’ 

‘ There ia no toil with love,' replied Alroy. 

* And we were tnade for love, and not for empire,’ re- 
joined Schirene. 

* The past is a dream,* said Alroy. ‘ So sages tench us ; 
but, unto we act, their wisdom is but wind. I fool it now. 
Have We ever lived in aught but deserts, and fed on anght 
but dates? Methinks ’tis very natural. But that I ^ 
tempted hy the Security of distant lands, I could remain' 
iiere a free and happy outlaw. Time, custom, and necessity 
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form OTix natures. "WTaen I first met ScLerirali in these 
mins, I shrank with horror from degraded Tnan • and now 
I sigh to be his heir. "We must not think I ’ 

‘ No love, we’ll only hope,’ replied Schirene ; and they^ 
passed through the gates. 

, The night was beautiful, the air was still ^varm and 
sweet. Schirene gazed npon the luminous heavens, * We 
thought not of these skies when we were aJ. Bagdad,* she 
exclaimed ; ‘ and yet, my life, what was the brightness of 
pur palaces compared to these P All is left to us that man 
should covet, freedom, beauty, and youth, I do believe, 
pre long, Alroy, we shsill look back upon the wondrous past 
as on another and a lower world. Would that this were 
Egypt 1 ’Tis my only wish,’ 

^ ‘ And it shall soon be gratified. All will sopn be, 
eorranged, A few brief days, and then Schirene will mount 
;^er camel for a longer ride than just to gather dates, 
TouTL make a sorry traveller, I fear I * 

‘ Not I ; rU tire you all.’ 

They re€U3hed the circus, ELud seated themselves round 
ijbjB blazing fire. Seldom had Alroy, since his fall, appeared 
more oheerfuL Sohirene sang an Arab air to the band, 
who joined in joyons choms. It was late ere they eonght 
repose ; and they retired to their rest, sanguine £tnd con- 
tented, 

A few honra afterwards, at the break of dawn, Alroy was 
roused from his slumbers by a rt^da pressure on his breasA 
He started ; a ferocaons soldier was kneeling over him ; he 
wonld have spumed him ; he found his hand manacled,^ 
He would have risen ; his feet were bound. He looked 
round for Schirene, and called her name *, ho was answered 
only by a shriek. The amphitheatre was filled witk EZaras-- 
pdan troops. His .own men were surprised and over-' 

S iweroi Kisloch and the Guebre had been on guard.’ 

e was raised frpm the ground, and flung uporji a camel^ 
which, was instantly trotted out of the circus, Ou every 
side he beheld a mid scene of disorder and dismay. Ho 
was speechless from passion and despair. The camel was 
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dragged into tLe desert, A body of cavalry instantly sur- 
rounded it, and they set off at a rapid pctoe. The whofe 
seemed the -vvork of an instant. 

How many days had passed Alroy knew not. He had 
taken no aoconnt of time. Hight and day were to him the 
same. He was in a stupor. Bnt the sweetness of the air 
and the greenness of the earth at length partially roused 
his attention. He was jnst conscious that they had quitted 
the desert. Before him was a noble river ; he beh^d the 
Euphrates from the very spot he had first viewed it in his 
pilgr ima ge. The strong association of ideas called back his 
memory. A tear stole down his cheek ; the bitter drop 
stole to his parched bps ; he asked the nearest horseman 
for water. The guard gave him a wetted sponge, with 
which he contrived with difficulty to wipe his bps, and 
then he let it fall to the ground. The Khrasudan struck 
him. j 

They arrived at the river. The prisoner was taken from 
the camel and placed in a covered boat. After some 
hours they stopped and disembarked at a small village. 
Alroy was placed upon an ass with his back to its hea^k 
His clothes wSre sohed and tattered. The children pelted 
him with mu(L An oM woman^ with a fanatic curse, 
placed a crown of paper on his brow. With diffionlty his 
brutal guards prevented their victim from being tom. to 
pieces. And in snob fashion, towards noon of the four- 
teenth day, David Alroy again entered Bagdad. 


CHAPTEB XV, 

Jkh intelligenoe qf fhe capture of Alroy spread through 
the agitated city. The Moolahs bustled about as if they 
had received a fresh demonstration of the authenticity of 
the prophetic m issio n. All the Dervishes began begging. 
The mep. discnseed affairs in the ooffee-houses, and the 
uromen chatted at the fountains,^ 

‘ They may say what , they like^ but I wish him well,'’ 
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flaid a fioir Arab, as sbd arranged bar veiL ‘ He may be an 
impostor, but be was a very bandsome one.* 

* AJI tbe women are for him, that's the tmtb,* responded 
» oompanion ; ‘ but then wa can do him no good-* 

^ We can tear their eyes ont,’ said a third. 

‘ And what do yon think of Alp Arslan, truly ? ’ inquired 
a fourth. 

‘ I wish he were a pitcher, and then I conld break his 
neck,’ said a fifth. 

‘ Only think of the Prinoesa I ’ said a sixth. 

‘ Well ! she has had a glorions time of it,* said a seventh. 

‘ Nothing was too good for her,* said an eighth 

* I like tme love,* said a ninth 

‘Weill I hope he will be too mnoh for them all yet,* 
Juid a tenth 

: * I should not wonder,’ said an eleventh 

‘ He can*t,’ said a twelfth, ‘ he has lost his soeptre.* 

I ‘ Yon don*t say so? * said a thirteenth 

‘ It ia too true,’ said a fourteenth 
. ‘ Do yon think he was a wizard P * said a fifteenth. ‘ I 
,vow if there be not a feUow looking at ns behind those 
treoa,* ^ 

‘ Impudent scoundrel 1 * said a sixteenth ‘ I wish it 
were JHroy. Let na aU scream, and put down onr veih’ 

And the group ran away. 


OHAPTEH XVL 

TVo stout soldiers were playing chess in a ooffee- 
honse. 

* May I slay my mother,* said one, ‘ but I cannot make a 
move, I fought under hfm at Hehanend; smd though I 
took the amnesty, I have half a mind now to seize my 
pword and stab the first Turk that enters.* 

^ ‘^Twere but Abeer justioe,’ said his oompaniom ‘By my 



ALROY, 


133 


fitther’fl blessing, be -rofi tbe man for a obarge. Tbey may 
say what tbey like, but compared with him, Alp 'Arslan ia 
a wbite-livered Giaonr.’ 

‘ Here is confnsipn to him and to tby last more. Tbere’d 
tbe HfrlieTrij I can play no more. May I slay my motber, 
tbongb, bat I did not think be wonld let himself be taken.’ 

‘ By tbe blessing of my father, nor I ; bat then be was 
Eisleep.’ 

* That makes a differenoe. He was betrayed,* 

‘ All brave men are. Tbey say Kislocb and bis set pocket 
tbeir fifty tbonsand by tbe job.’ 

‘ May eaob dirhem prove a plague-spot ! ’ 

‘ Amen I Dost remember Abner f ’ 

* May I slay my motber if I ever forget him. He spoke 
t-6 his men like so many lambs. What has become of the Lady 
Miriam P ’ 

* She is here.’ 

‘ That win cut Alroy.’ 

‘ Hb was ever fond of her. Host remember she gained 
Adoram’a life ? * 

‘ Oh I she oojld do anything, next to tbe Qneom* ^ 

-‘Before her, I say, before her. He has refused tbe 
Queen, he never refused tbe Lady Mdriam’ r 

‘ Because she asked less.’ 

‘ Host know it seemed to me that things never went on so 
well after Jabaster’s death P’ 

‘ So say L There was a something, eh P ’ i 

‘ A sort of a peculiar, as it were, kind of something, eh P * 

- ‘Yon have well described it. Every man felt the same* 
I t^ve often mentioned it to my comrades. Say what you 
Hke, said I, hnt slay my mother, if ever fiince the old 
man strangled himseJ^ things did not fteem, as it were, in 
tbedr natural propiniiuity, ’Twas the phrase I used.* 

* A choice one. Unless there is a natural propinquity, 
tbe best-arranged matters will Ml out. However, the ass 
sees. farther than his rider, and so it was with Alroy, tha 
best commander I ever served under, all the same.*" 

‘ Let us.go forth and see bow affairs run,’ 
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‘ Ay, do. If wo "hnaj any one abuse Alroy, well cleave 
bis sknlL’ 

‘ Tbat will we. There are a good many of our stont fel- 
lows about ; we might do something yob’ 

^ Who knows ? * 


CHAPTEE XVn. 

A BcrirrKEEJLsiaAS dunobon of the citadel of Bagdad held in 
its gloomy limits the late lord of Asia. The captive did not 
sigh, or weep, or waiL He did not speak. He did not even 
think, For several days he remained in a state of stnpor. 
On the morning of the fonrth day, he almost TmconsDionsly 
partook of the wretched provision which his gaolers 
brought him. Their torches, round which the bats whirled 
and flapped their wings, and twinkled their small eyes, 
threw a ghastly glare over the nearer walls of the dun- 
geon, the extremity of wbLoh defled the vision of the pri- 
soner ; and, when the gaolers retired, Alroy was in complete 
darkness. 

^ The image of the past came back to him. He tried in 
vain to penetrate tbe Bnrronnding gloom. His hands were 
manacled, his legs also were loaded with chains. The 
notion that his life might perhaps have been cmelly spared 
in order that he might linger on in this horribla state- of 
oonscionfl annihilation filled him with frenzy. He wonld 
have dashed his fetters against his brow, bnt tbe chain- 
strained him. He flung himself upon the damp and mgged 
grotmd, Hht fall disturbed a- thcsiBand obscene things. -He 
heard the quick glide of a smpent, the tireeping retreat of 
the clTutering soorpiona, and the swifl escape of the dashing 
rats. His mighty Calamities seemed alight when compared 
with tbese petty miaerxea. His great soul (xmld not snpp6rt 
him under these noisome aud degradilig incidente. He 
sprang, in diagnst, upon bis feet, and stood feerfol of mov- 
ing, lest every step should introdnoo him to some new 
abominatiom At length, eibaustod ^nature was unable -ahy 
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longer to saatain binL He groped hie way to the mde 
seat, cat in the rocky wall, which wae liis only accomnioda- 
tion He pat forth his hand. It toached tho slimy for of 
some wild ftTn'mftlj that instantly sprang away, its fiery eyes 
spetrkhng in the dark. Alroy recoiled with a sensation of 
woe-begone dismay. His shaken nerved coaid not sasfcain 
him under this base danger, and these fonl and novel 
trials. He could not refrain from an exclamation of 
despair ; and, when he remembered that he was now far 
beyond the reach of aU human solace and sympathy, even 
all human aid, for a moment his mind seemed to desert 
In'm ; and he wrung his hands in forlorn and almost idiotic 
woe. 

An awful thing it is, the failure of the energies of a 
master-mind. He who places impHoib confidence in his 
geninfl will find himself some day utterly defeated and de- 
serted. 'Tifl bitter ! Every paltry hind seems but to breathe 
to noook you. Slow, indeed, is such a mind to credit tha 
the never-failing reeonroa can at least be wanting. But so 
it ifl. Like a dried-up fountain, the perennial, fiow and 
bright fertility have ceased, and ceased for ever. Then comes 
the madness o^retrospeotlon. 

Draw a curtain I draw a curtain I and fling it over this 
agonising anatomy. 

The days of childhood, his sweet sister’s voioe and smiling 
love, their innocent pastimes, and the kind soHoitnde of 
faithful servants, all the soft detail of mild domestic life : 
these were the sights and memories that flitted in wild play 
before the burning vision of Alroy, and rose upon his tor- 
tured mind. Empii'e and glory, his sacred nation, his im- 
perial bride ; these, these were nothing. Their worth had 
vanished with the creative soul that called them into action. 
The pure sympathies of nature alone remained, and all his 
thought and grief^ all his intelligence, all his emotion, w*oro 
centred in his sister. 

It was the seventh morning. A guard entered at an un- 
aocxLstomed hour, and, sticking a torch into a niche in the 
wall, announced that a person was without who had permia- 
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eion to spoak to tbo prisoner. They were the first human 
accents that had mot the ear of Alroy during his captivity, 
whicjh seemed to him an age, a long dark period, that can- 
celled sdl things. He shuddered at the harsh tones. Ho 
tried to answer, hut his nnaccnstomed lips refused their 
oflBco. He raised his ]iea\’y anna, and endeavmnred to sig- 
nify his conscionsnesa of what had been uttered, Tet, 
indeed, lie had not listened to the message without emotionu 
He looked forward to the grate with strange curiosity ; 
and, as he looked, he trembl^. The visitor entered, muf- 
fled in a dark caftan. The guaid disappeared ; and the 
caftan falling to the ground, revealed Hunain. 

‘My beloved Alroy, ^ said the brother of Jabaster; and 
he advanced, and pressed him to his bosom. Had it been 
Miriam, Alroy might have at once expired ; but the presence 
of this worldly man called back his worldlinosa. The re- 
vulsion of his feelings was wonderful Pride, perhape 
even hope, came to his aid ; all the associations seemed to 
counsel exertion ; for a moment he seemed tho same Ali‘oy. 

‘ 1 rejoice to find at least thee sxife, Honain.’ 

‘I also, if my seonrity may lead to thine.’ 

‘ Still whispering hope I ’ 

* Despair is the conclusion of fix)la,’ 

‘ 0 Honain ! ’tis a great trial I can play my part, aiid 
yet'methinks 'twere better we had not again mei How is 
Schirone ? ’ 

‘ Thinking of thee.’ 

‘ ’Tis something that she can think. My mind has gone. 
Where’s Miriam ? ’ 

‘ Free,’ 

‘That’s something. Thou hast done that. Good, good 
Ho nain , be kind to that sweet child, if only for my sake. 
Thou art all she has left.’ 

* She hath thee.' 

‘ Her deeolation.’ 

‘ Live and be her refuge.’ 

‘How’s thatP Those walls I Escape? No, no; it is 
impossible/ 
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‘ T do not doem it so.’ 

‘ Lideed ! Pll do anything. Speak ! Can we biibe ? can 
we cleave thoir sknlls ? can we ’ 

‘ Calm thyself, my friencL There is no need of bribes, no 
need of bloodshed. We most make terms.’ 

‘ Terms I We might have mode them on the plains of 
NehanoutL Terms ! Terms with a captive victim ? ’ 

‘ ^Vby victim ?’ 

‘ Is Arslan then so generous ? ’ 

‘ He is a beast, more savage than the boar that grinds iti 
tusks within his ooantry’s forests.’ 

‘ Why speakeet thon then of hope ? ’ 

‘ I spoke of certainty. I did not mention hope.’ 

‘ Dear Honain, my brain is weak; but I can bear strange 
things, or else I should not be here. I feel thy thonghtfol 
friendship ; but indeed there need no winding words to tell 
my fate- Pr’ythee speak out.’ 

* In a word, thy life is safe.’ 

‘ AVhatl spared ? ’ 

‘ If it please thee.’ 

‘ Please me ? Life is sweet, I feel its sweetness. I want 
but little. Fi’^dom and sohtnde are all I ask. My life 
spared I I’ll not believe it, Thon hast done this deed, 
thon mighty man, that masterest all souls. Thon hast not 
forgotten me ; thon hast not forgotten the days gone by, 
thon hast not forgotten thine own Alroyl Who calls 
thee worldly is a slanderer. 0 Homiin ! thou art too 
hdthfnl ! ’ 

‘ I have no thought but for thy service. Prince.’ 

‘ Call me not Prince, call me thine own Alroy. My life 
spared I ’Tis wonderful ! Wlien may I go ? Let no one 
see me, ^Manage that, Honain, Thou canst manage all 
things. I am for Egypt. Thon hast been to Egypt, hast 
thon not, Honain ?’ 

‘ A very wondrous land, ’twill please thee much.’ 

‘ When may I go P Tell me when I may go. When may 
I quit this dark and noisome cell? ’Tia worse than all ilieir 
tortures, dear Honain. Air and bght, and I really tliink 

Q '2 
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mj spirit never would break, but this horrible dungeon 

I scarce can look upon thy face, sweet friend. 'Tis fierion*.’ 

‘ Wouldst thou have me gay?* 

‘ Tee I if we free.' 

‘ Alroy I thou art a great spirit, the greatest that I e'er 
knew, have ever read of. I never knew thy like, and never 
shaU.' 

‘ Tush, tush, sweet fi-iend, I am a broken reed, but still I 
am free. This is no time for courtly phrases. Let's go, 
and go at once.’ 

‘A moment, dear Alroy. I smi no flatterer. What I 
said came from my heart, and doth concern us much and 
instantly. I was saying thou hast no common mind, Alroy ; 
indeed thou hast a mind unlike aD others. Listen, my 
Prince. Thou hast read mankind deeply and truly. Few 
have seeu more than thyself, and none have bo rare a spring 
of that intuitive knowledge of thy race, which is a gem to 
which experience is bnt a jeweller, and v»dthont which no 
action can befriend us.’ 

‘Well, well!’ 

‘A moment’s calmness. Tbou bast entered Bagdad in 
triumph, and thou hast entered the same city with every 
contumely wliich the base spirit of our race could cast upon 
itfi victim. ’Twas a great lesson.’ 

‘ I feel it so.’ 

‘And te€icbeH us how vile and valueless is the opinion of 
our fellow-men.' 

‘ Alas! ’tis tme.’ 

‘ I am glad to see thee in this wholesome temper. ’Ti« 
full of wisdom.’ 

‘ The miserable ore often wise.’ 

‘ But to believe is nothing unless we act. Speculation 
should only sharpen practice. The time hath come to prove 
thy lusty faith in this philosophy. I told thee we could 
make terms. I have made them. To-morrow it was doomed 
Alroy flhorld oie — and what a death I A death of inflmte 
torture I Hast ever seen a man impaled ? ’ ‘^ 

‘Hah!’ 
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‘ To view it is alone a doom/ 

‘ God of Heaven I ’ 

^ It ifl so horrible, thai ’tis ever marked, that when this 
direful ceremony occnrs, the average deaths in cities greatly 
increase, "Tis from the turning of the blood in the specta- 
tors, who yet from some ungovernable madness cannot 
refirain from hurrying to the scene. I speak with some 
authority. I speak as a physician.’ 

‘ Speak no more, I cannot endure it.’ 

, ‘ To-morrow this doom awaited thee. As for Sohirene 

* Not for her, oh ! surely not for her ? ’ 

‘No, they were merciful. She is a Caliph’s daughter. 
’Tifl not forgotten. The aie would close her life. Her 
&ir neck would give alight trouble to the headsman’s art. 
But for thy sister, but for Miriam, she is a witch, a Jewish 
’witch I They would have burnt her alive I ’ 

^‘I’U not believe it, no, no, I’ll not believe it: damnable, 

bloody demonjB I When I had power I spared all, aU bnt 

ah, me I ah, me I why did I live?’ 

‘ Thou dost forget thyself ; I speak of that which waa to 
have been, not that which is to be. I have stepped in 
and communed with the conqueror. I have made terras/ 

‘ What are they, what can they be P ’ 

‘ Easy, To a philosopher like Ahroy an idle ceremony/ 

‘ Be brief, be brief.’ 

‘ Thou seest thy career is a great scandal to the Moslemin. 
I mark their weakness, and I have worked upon it. Thy 
mere defeat or death will not blot out the stain upon their 
atandard and their faith. The pubHo mind is wild with 
fantasies since Alroy rose. Men’s opinions flit to and fro 
with that fearful change that bodes no stable settlement of 
states. None know what to cling to, or where to place 
their trust. Creeds are doubted, authority disputed. They 
Would gladly account for thy success by other than human 
means, yet must deny thy misaiorL There also is the &mo 
of a fair and mighty Princeaa, a daughter of tlieii' OaHphs, 
which they would gladly clear. I mark all this, observe 
and work upon it. So, could we devise some means bv 
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which thj lingering followers could l>e for ever sileno^ 
this great scandal fairly erased, and the public frame 
brought to a sounder and more tranquil pulse, why, they 
would concede much, much, very muolL’ 

‘ Thy meaning, not thy means, are evident,’ 

‘ They are in thy power.’ 

‘ In mine? ’Tis a deep riddle. Pr’ythee solve it,’ 

‘Thou wilt he summoned at to-morrow’s noon before this 
Arslan, There, in the presence of the Eissemblod people 
who are now with him as much as they were with thee, 
thon wilt be accnsed of magic, and of intcrcourso with the 
infernal powers. Plead guilty.’ 

‘Weill is there more ? ’ 

‘Some trifle. They wiU then examine thee abont the 
Princess. It is not diffioult to oonfees that Alroy won the 
Caliph’s daughter by an irresistible spell, aud now ’tii 
broken.’ ^ 

‘ So, so. Is that all ? ’ ® 

‘The chief. Thou canst then address some phrases to 
the Hebrew prifloners, denyiag thy Divine mission, and no 
forth, to settle the public mind, ot^rve, np^n this point for 
ever.’ 

‘Ay, ay, and then P’ 

‘ No more, except for form, (Upon the completion of the 
conditions, mind, yon will be conveyed to what land you 
pleaae, with such amount of treasure as you choose.) Thera 
is no more, except, I say, for form, I would, if I wore you 
(’twill be expected), I would just publicly affect to renounce 
our faith, and bow before their Prophet. ’ 

‘ Hah I Alii thou thero ? Is this thy freedom ? Get 
thee behind me, tempter I Never, never, never I Not a 
jot, not a jot: IT not yield a jot. Were my doom one 
everlasting torture, I’d spurn thy terms I Is thiH thy high 
contempt of our poor kind, to outrage my God I to prove 
myself the vilest of the vile, and baser than the basest P 
Rare philosophy I 0 Hon gin I wonld we had never metP 
‘ Or never parted. True. Had my word boon taken, 
Alroy wonld ne’er have boon betrayed’ 
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‘Ko more ; I pray thoc, air, no moro. Loavo mo.’ 

‘ Were this a palaoo, I would. Harali words ore softened 
by a friendly ear, when spoken in afHiotdom’ 

‘ Say wliat they will, T am the Lord’s anointed. As snch 
I slionld have lived, as snch at least I’ll die.’ 

‘ And Miriam ? ’ 

‘The Lord will not desert her: she ne’er deserted Him.’ 

‘ SchireneP’ 

‘ Schirone I why I for her sake alone I will die a heix). 
Shall it be said she loved a craven slave, a base impostor, a 
vile renegade, a villanons dealer in drags and charms P 
Oh 1 no, no, no ! if only for her sake, her sweet, sweet sake, 
my end shall be like my great hfe. As the snn I rose, like 
hiTii I set. Still the world is warm with my bright fame, 
8md my last hour shall not disgrace my noon, stormy iadeecl, 
bnt glorious 1 ’ 

Honain took the torch from the niche, and advanced to 
the grate. It was not fastened : he drew it gently open, 
and led forward a veiled and female figure. The veiled and 
female figure threw herself at the feet of Alroy, who seemed 
lost to what passing. A soft lip pressed his hand. Ha 
started, his chains clanked. 

‘ Alroy r softly murmured the kneeling female. 

‘What voice is that?’ wildly exclaimed the Prince of the 
Captivity. ‘ It fEillfl upon my eai* like long- forgotten mnsio. 
I’Ll not believe it No I I’ll not believe it Art thou 
SchireneP’ 

‘ 1 am that wrretehed thing they called thy biide.’ 

‘ Oh 1 this indeed is torture 1 \Vhat impalement can 
eqnal this sharp moment? Look not on me, let not our eyes 
meet! They have met before, like to the confluence of two 
shiniag rivers blending in one great stream of r ushin g Light, 
Be€ir off thiit torch, sir. Let impenetrable darkness cover 
our darker foi^:unes.’ 

^ Alroy.’ 

* She speaks again. Is she mad, as I am, that Ums slio 
plays with agony?’ 

‘ Sire, ’said Honain advancing, and laying his hand gently 
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on tho artD of the captive, * I pray thee moderate tlnn passdoii. 
Thou hast some fadthfal fHenda here, who would fftin com- 
mune in calmness for thy lasting wel&re.* 

‘ Welfare ! He mocks me.’ 

‘ I beseech thee, Sire, be calm. If, indeed, I speak unto 
that great Alroy whom all men fear and still may fear, I 
pray remember, ’tis not in palaces or in the battle-field 
alone that the heroic soul can conquer and command. 
Scenes like these are the great proof of a superior sonl. 
While we live, our body is a templo where our genius 
pours forth its godlike inspiration, and while the altar is 
not overthrown, the deity may still work marvels. Then 
rouse thyself, great Sire ; hetliink thee that, a Oahph or a 
captive, there is no man within this breathing world like to 
Airoy. Shall such a being faU without a struggle, like 
some poor felon, who has nought to trust to but the dull 
shuffling accident of Chance ? I, too, am a prophet, and I 
feel thou still wilt oonquer.’ 

‘ Give me my sceptre then, give me the sceptre I I speak 
to the wrong brother ! It was not thou, it was not thou 
that gavest it me.’ ^ 

* Gain it once more. The Lord deserted David for a time ; 
still he pardoned him, and still he died a king.’ 

* A woman worked his folk’ 

* But thee a woman raises. This great Princess, has she 
not suffered too ? Yet her spirit is still unbroken. List to 
her counsel : it ia deep and fond,’ 

* So was our love.’ 

* And is, my Alroy I ’ eiolaimed the Piunoeas. * Be r^lm^ 
I pray thee I Por my sake be calm ; I am calm for thine. 
Thou hast listened to all Honain has told thee, tlmf. yrise 
man, my Alroy, who never erred, ^is but a word he 
cotLnsela, an empty word, a most unmeaning form. But 
speak it, and thou art free, and Alroy and Sohire^ie may 
blend again their glorious careers and lives of sweet fruition. 
Dost thou not remember when, walking in the garden of 
our joy, and palled with empire, how often hast thou sighed 
for tome sweet isle unknown to man, whore thou mightst 



ALROY. 


233 ' 


pass thj dayB witli no companion but my faithfal soif, and 
no adyentnres bnt oar constant loyee P O I my beloved, 
that life may atill be thine I And dost then falter P Dost 
call thyself forlorn with snob fidelity, and deem thyself a 
wretch, when Paradise with all its beanteons gates bnt 
wooes thy entrance P Oh I no, no, no, no 1 thon hast forgot 
Sohirene: I fear me mnch, thy oyer- fond Schirene, who 
doats upon thy image in thy chains more than she did when 
those rweet hands of thine were bound with gems and 
played with her bright locks ! ’ 

* She speaks of another world. I do remember some- 

thing. "Vn^o has sent this mnsio to a dungeon P My spirit 
sofbCTS with her melting words. My eyes are moisk I 
weep 1 ’ Tia pleasant. Sorrow is joy compared with my 

deepfdr. I never thought to shed a tear agaim My brain 
is cooler.’ 

* Weep, weep, I pray thee weep ; bnt let me kiss away thy 
tears, my Boull Didst think thy Schirene had deserted thee P 
Ah I that was it that made my bird so sad. It shall he free, 
and fly in a sweet sky, and feed on flowers with its faithfal 
mate. Ah m^I I am once more happy with my boy. 
There was no misery bat thy absence, sweet ! Me thinks 
this dangeon is onr bright kiosk I Is tlmt the sunbeam, or 
thy smile, my love, that makes the walls so joyful P ’ 

‘ Did I smile P I’ll not beHerve it.’ 

‘ Indeed you did. Ab I see he smiLes again. Why tbifl is 
freedom I There is no snob thing as sorrow. 'Tig a lie to 
frighten fools I ’ 

‘ Why, Honain, what’s this P 'Twould seem I am really 
joyfol There’s inspiration in her very breath. I am an- 
other being. Nayl waste not Iriasee on those ugly fetters.’ 

‘Methinks they are gold,’ 

They were silent Sohirene drew Alroy to his rough seat, 
and gently plaoing herself on his knees, threw her arms 
round his neck, and buried her fiEtoe in his breast AJber a 
few minutes she raised her bead, and whispered in his ear 
m irresistilfie acceirts of sweet exaltation, ‘ We shall be free 
to- morrow ! ’ 
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* To-morrow ! is tlie tarial so near? ’ exclaimed the captive, 
witli an agitated voice and changing countenance, ‘ To- 
morrow I ’ He threw Schirene aside somewhat hastily, and 
sprang from his seat. ‘ To-morrow ! would it Tvere over I 
To-morrow I Methinks there is within that single word the 

fete of ages I Shall it be said to-morrow that Airoy 

Hah 1 w'hat art thon that risest now befoio me ? Dioad, 
mighty spirit, thon hast come in time to save me fiom per- 
ditiom Take me to thy bosom, ’tis not stabbed. They did 
not stab thee. Thon seest me here communing \vith thy 
murderers. What then ? I am innocent. Ask them, dread 
ghost, and call npon their fiendish sonls to say I am pure. 
They would make me dark os themselves, but a ball not’ 

* Honain, Honain ! ’ exclaimed the Princess in a terrible 
whisper as she flew to the Physioiaru ‘ He is wild again. 
Calm him, calm him. !Mark I how lie stands with his ex- 
tended arms, and fixed vacant eyes, muttering most awful 
words I My spirit fails me. It is too fearful’ 

The Physician advanced and stood by the side of Airoy, 
bnt in vain attempted to catch his attention. He ventured 
to touch his arm. The Prince started, tnm^ round, and 
recognising him, exclaimed in a shrieking voice, * Off, 
fratricide I ’ 

Honain recoiled, pale and quivering. Schirene sprang to 
his arm. ‘ What said he, Honain ? Thou dost not speak. 
I never saw thee pale before. Ant thou, too, mad ? ’ 

* Would I wore I ’ 

‘ Ail men are growing wild. I am sure he said something. 
I pray thee tell me what \^ as it ? ’ 

‘ Afik him.’ 

‘ I dare not. Toll me, tell me, Honoiu ! ’ 

‘ That I dai*e not* 

* Was it a word ? * 

‘ Ayl a word to wake the dead. Lot os begone,* 

‘ Without our end ? Coward I I’ll spook to him. Mj 
own Airoy,* sweetly whispered the Princess, as she advanced 
before him. 

‘What, has the fci left the tigress ! Is’t so, oh P Are 
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there no jndgments f Are the innocent only hannted P I 
ftra innocent ! I did not strangle thee I He said rightly, 
“ Beware, beware 1 they who did this may do even feller 
deeds.” And here they are quick at their damned work. 
Thy body suffered, great Jabaetcr, but mo they would 
strangle body and soul 1 * 

The Piincesa shrieked, and fell into the arma of the ad- 
vancing Honain, who bore her out of the dungeon. 


CHAPTBE XVm. 

Afthr the fall of Hamadan, Bostenay and Miriam had 
been carried prisoners to Bagdad. Through the inter- 
ference of Honain, their imprisonment had been exempted 
finm the usual hardships, but they were still confined to 
thoir chambers in the oitadeL Hitherto all the endeavours 
of Miriam to visit her brother had been fruitlesa. Honain 
was the only person to whom she could apply for assistance, 
aud ho, in answer to her importunities, only rogrotted bis 
want of power to aid her. In vain had she attempted, by 
the offer of some remaining jewels, to seouro the co-opera- 
tion of her gnards, with whom her loveliness and the soft- 
ness of her manners had already ingratiated her. She had 
not suooeedod even in communicating with Alroy. But 
after the unsuoceesful mission of Honain to the dnngeon, 
the late Yizier visited the sister of the captive, and, breaking 
to her with dehcate skill the intelligence of the impending 
catastrophe, he announced that he had at length succeeded 
in obtaining for her the desiiod permission to visit her 
brother ; and, while she shuddered at the proiimity of an 
event for which she had long attempted to prepare herself; 
Honain, with some modifications, whispered the means by 
which he flattered himself that it might yet be averted- 
Miriam listened to him m silenoe, nor could he, 'vrith all his 
OOP arum mate art, succeed in extracting from her the slightest 
indication of her ovm opinion as to their expediency. They 
parted, Honain as sangnino as the wicked over are. 
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Ajs iliriam dreaded, both for herself and for Alroj, tho^ 
Bhock of an nneipected meeting, she availed herself of tlie 
inflaenoe of Honain to send Caleb to her brother, to pre])are 
him for her presence, and to consult him as to the desirable 
moment, Caleb found his late master lying exhausted on 
the floor of his dungeon. At first he would not speak or 
even raise his bend, nor did he for a long time apparently 
recognise the faithful retainer of his uncle. But at length 
he grew milder, and when he fully oomprehended who the 
messenger was, and the object of the mission, he at first 
seemed altogether disinclined to see his sister, but in the end 
postponed their meeting for the present, and, pleading great 
exhaustion, fixed for that sad interview the first hour of 
dawn, 

The venerable Bostenay had scarcely ever spoken since 
the fall of his nephew ; indeed it was bnt too evident that 
his fiwrultiee, even if they had not entirely deserted him, 
were at least greatly impaired. He never quitted his couch; 
he took no notice of what occurred. He evinced no 
curiosity, scarcely any feeling. If indeed he occasionally 
did mutter an observation, it was generally ^f an irritable 
character, nor truly did he appear satisfied if anyone ap- 
proached bun, save Miriam, from whom alone he would bjo 
cept the scanty viands which he ever appeared disinclined to 
touch. But hifl devoted niece, amid all her harrowing 
affliction, could ever spare to the protector of her youth a 
placid countenance, a watchful eye, a gentle voice, and a 
ready hand. Bhr religion and her virtue, the strength of 
her fisiith, and the inspiration of her innocence, supported 
this pure and hapless lady amid all her undeserved and un- 
paralleled sorrows. 

It was long peist midnight; the young widow of Abner 
reposed upon a couch in a soft slumber. The amiable 
Beruna and the beautiful Bathsheba, the blinds withdrawn, 
watched the progress of the night. 

‘ Shall I wate her P’ said the beautiful Bathsheba. ‘ Me- 
thmlcR the stars are paler I She bade me rouse her long 
before the dawm* 
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* Her sleep Ib too benign 1 Let ns not wake her,’ replied 
the amiable Bemna, ‘ We rouse her only to sorrow.’ 

‘ May her dream b at least be happy ; ’ rejoined the beau- 
tiful Bath8heb€L ‘ She sleeps tranqnilly, as a flower ’ 

*The veil has fellen from her heed,’ said the amiable 
Bemna. ‘ I will replace it lightly on her brow. Is that 
well, my Bathsheba P’ 

‘ It is well, sweet Bemna. Her face shrouded by the 
shawl is like a pearl in its shell See 1 she moves I ’ 

^ Bathsheba I ’ 

‘ I Ewn here, sweet lady.’ 

‘ Is it near dawn P’ 

‘ Not yet, sweet lady ; it is yet night. It is long past the 
noon of night, sweet lady ; methinks I soent the riaiiig 
breath of morn ; hut still ’tis night, and the young moon 
shines like a sickle in the heavenly field, amid the starry 
harvest.’ 

‘ Bemna, gentle girl, give me thy arm. TU rise.’ 

The maidens advstnoed, and gently raising their mistress, 
supported her to the window. 

‘ Since onr calamities,' said Miriam, ‘ I have never enjoyed 
such tranquil slumber. My dreams were slight, but sooth- 
ing. I saw him, but he smiled. H!ave I slept long, sweat 
girls ? Ye are very watchful’ 

‘ Decur lady, let me bring thy shawl. The air is fi-esh ’ 

‘ But sweet ; I thank thee, no. My brow is not sO cool 
as to need a covering. ’Tis a fair night I’ 

Miriam gazed upon the wide prospect of the moonlit 
capital The elevated position of the citadel afforded an 
extensive view of the mighty gronpa of buildings, each in 
itself a city, broken only by some vast and hooded cupola, 
the tall, slender, white minarets of the mosques, or the 
black and spiral form of some lonely cypress, and through 
which the mshing Tigris, flooded with light, sent forth ita 
lp* 0 €td and brilliant torrent. All was silent ; not a single 
boat floated on the fleet river, not a solitary voice broke the 
stillnesB of slumbering mfUions. She gazed, and, as she 
gazed, she could not refrain from contrasting the present 
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Acene, wln’cli soemod tho aeptdclire of all the passions of our 
race, witli the unrivalled excitement of that stirring spec- 
tacle which Bagdad exhibited on the celebration of the 
marriage of Alroy. How different then, too, wsta her posi- 
tion from her present, and how happy I The only sister of 
a devoted brotlier, the lord and conqueror of Asia, the biide 
of his most victorious captain, one worthy of all her virtues, 
and whose youthful valour had encircled her bi’ow with a 
diadem For Min am, exfidted station had brought neither 
cares nor crimes. It had, as it were, only rendered her 
charity nniversai, and her benevolence omnipotent. She 
oonld not accuse herself^ this blessed woman : she could not 
accuse herself even in this scELrehing honr of self-know- 
ledge : she could not accuse herself, wdth all her meekness, 
and modesty, and hnmihty, of having for a moment for- 
gotten her dependence on her God, or her duty to her 
neighbour. 

But when her thonghta recurred to tliat being from whom 
they were indeed scarcely ever absent ; and when she re- 
membered him, and all his life, and ah the thousand inci- 
dents of his yonth, mysteries to the world, ^d known only 
to her, but which were indeed the prescience of his fame, 
and thought of all his surpassing qualities and all his sweet 
affection, his unrivalled glory and his impending fate, the 
tears, in silent agony, forced their way down her pale and. 
pensive cheek. She bowed her head npon Bathsheba's 
shoulder, and sweet Bemna pressed her quivering hand. 

The moon set, the stars grew white and ghastly, and 
vanished one by one. Over the distant plain of the Tigris, 
the scone of the marriage pomp, the dark pnrple horizon 
shivered into a rich streak of white and orange. The 
solemn strain of tho Muezzin sounded from the minarets. 
-Some one knocked at the door. It was Caleb. 

‘ I am ready,' said Miriam; and for a moment she covered 
her face with her right hand. ‘ Tliink of me, sweet maideug ; 
pray for me T 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

TiFiK iKO on Caleb, and lighted by a gaoler, bearing torcheis 
Miriam descended the damp and broken stairs that led to 
the dnngeoru She fiedtered aa she arrived at the grate. She 
stopped, and leant against the cold and gloomy wall. The 
gaoler and Caleb preceded her. She heard the voice of 
Alroy. Tt was firm and sweet. Its accents reassnred her. 
Caleb came forthwith a torch, and held it to her feet*, and, 
08 he bent down, he said, ‘ My lord bade me beg yon to be 
of gtX)d heart, for he is.’ 

The gaoler, having stuck hia torch in the niche, witli- 
drew. hliriam desired Caleb to stay without. Then, sum- 
moning up all her energies, she entered the dreadful abode. 
Alroy wna standing to receive her. The bght fell full u}X)n 
his countenance. It smiled. Miriam could no longer i-o- 
strain herself. She ran forward, and pi-essed him to her 
heai’t 

‘ 0, my best, my long beloved,’ whispered Alroy ; * such 
a meeting in(^^ed leads captivity captive I ’ 

But the sister could not speak. She leant her head upon 
his shoulder, and closed her eyes, that she might not weep. 

‘ Courage, dear heart ; courage, oourage I ' whispered the 
captive. ‘ Indeed I am happy ! ’ 

* My brother, my brother I ’ 

‘ Had we met yesterday, you would have found me per- 
haps a httle vexed But to-day I am myself again. Siiico 
I crossed the Tigris, I know not that I have felt such solf- 
oontout I have had sweet dreams, dear Miriam, full of 
solace. And, more than dreams, the Lord 1ms pardoned me, 
I truly think.’ 

‘ 0, my brother I your words are full of comfort ; for, in- 
deed, I too have dimmed, and dreamed of consolation. My 
spirit, since onr fall, has never been more tranquil.’ 

‘ Indeed I am happy.’ 

* Say so again, my David 5 let me hear again these words 
of solace 1 ’ 
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‘Indeed, ^tis very tme, my faithful friend It ia not 
Spoken in kind mookery to make yon joyous. For knaw, 
last eve, whether the Lord repented of his -v^math, or whether 
■ome dreadful trials, of which I will not speak, and wiah not 
to remember, had made atonement for my manifold sins, 
but BO it waa, that, about the time my angel Miriam sent 
her soothing message, a feeling of repose came over mo, 
such as I long have covoteid Anon, I fell into a slumber, 
deep and sweet, and, instead of those wild and whirling 
images that of late have darted from my brain when it 
flhonld rest, glimpses of empire and oonspiracy, snatches of 
fierce wars and mocking loves, I stood beside onr native 
fountain’s brink, and gathered flowers with my earliest 
friend As I placed the fragrant captives in yonr flowing 
locks, there came Jabaater, that great, injured man, no 
longer stem and awful, bnt with benignant looks, and full 
of love. And he said, “ David, the Lord hath marked thy 
faithfulness, in spite of the darkness of thy dungeon.” So 
he vBmished He spoke, my sister, of some strange tempta- 
tions by heavenly aid withstood No more of that. I awoke. 
And lo I I heard my name stiU called. Full of my moruing 
dreem, I thought it was you, and I answered^ “ Dear sister, 
art thou here ? ” But no one answered ; and then, reflect- 
ing, my memory recognised those thrilling tones that sum- 
moned Alroy in Jabaster’s cave.’ 

‘ The Danghter of the Voice P* 

‘ Even that sacred messenger. I am full of faitli. The 
Lord hath pardoned me. Be sure of that.’ 

‘ I cannot doubt it, David You have done great thin g s 
for Israel ; no one in these latter days has risen like you. 
If you Lave fallen, yon were young, and strangely tempted’ 

‘ Yet Israel, Israel 1 Did I not feel a worthier leader will 
yet arise, my heart wonld crack. I have betrayed ray 
conntry 1 ’ 

* Oh no, no, no I Ton have shown what we cfm do and 
shall do. Yonr memory alone is inspirahiom A great 
career, although banlkod of its end, is stiU a landmark of 
human energy. Failuie, when sublime, is not without its 
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purpose. Great deeds are great legacies, and work witli 
wondronfl TiSTiry. By what Man has done, we learn what 
Man can do ; and gauge the power and prospects of our 
raoa’ 

‘ Alas 1 tliare is no ono to guard my name. 'Twill be 
reviled ; or worse, ’twill be forgottexu’ 

‘ Never I the memory of great actions never dies. The 
sun of glory, though awhile obscured, will shine at last. 
And BO, rweet brother, perchance some poet, in some dis- 
tant age, within whose veins our sacred blood may flow, his 
fancy fired with the national theme, may strike hie harp to 
Alroy’s wild career, and consecrate a name too long for- 
gotten ?' 

‘ May love make thee a prophetess I ’ exclaimed Alroy, aj 
he bent down his head and embraced her. ‘ Do not tarry,’ 
he whispered ‘ ’Tis better that we should part in this firm 
mood’ 

She sprang from him, she clasped her hands. ‘We will 
not part,’ she exclaimed with energy ; ‘ I vrill die with 
thee.’ 

‘Blessed gujJ, be calm I Do not unman mo.’ 

am calm. Seel I do not weep. Not a tear, not a 
tear. They are all in my heart.’ 

‘ Go, go, my Miriam, angel of light. Tarry no longer ; 
I pray thee go. I would not think of the past. Let all my 
mind be centred in the present. Thy presence caUs bfwk 
our bygone days, and softens me too much. My duty to 
my uncle. Go, dear one, go ! ’ 

‘ And leave thee, leave thee to Oh I my David, thou 

hast seen, thon hast heard Honain P ’ 

‘ No more ; let not that SLooursed name profane those holy 
lips. Raise not tiie demon in me,* 

‘ I am silent. Yet ’tis madness ! 0! my brother, thon 

hast a fearful triad’ 

‘ The God of Israel is my refuge. He saved our fathei** 
in the fiery fumaoe. He ^vill save me,’ 

‘ I am full of faith. 1 pray thoe let mo stay.’ 

‘ I would be silent ; I would be alone. I cannot spooky 

E 



ALROY. 


I ask one favour, the last and dearest, from her 
who has never had a thought bat for my wishes ; blessed 
being, leave me.’ 

* I go. 0 Alroy, farewell ! Let me kiss yon. Again, 
once TBOi u I Let me kneel and bless yon. Brother, be- 
loved brt)ther, great and glorious brother, I am worthy of 
yon : 1 will not weep. I am prouder in this dread moment 
of your love than all your foes can bo of their hard 
triumph I ’ 


CHAPTER XX. 

Bkriini and Bathsheba received their miatress when she 
returned to her chamber. They marked her desolate air. 
She was silent, pale, and cold. They bore her to her oemoh, 
whereon she sat with a most listless and nnmeaning look ; 
her qnivoring lips parted, her eyes fired upon the ground 
in vacant abstraorian, and her arms languidly folded before 
her. Beruua stole behind her, and snpported her hack with 
pillows, and Bathsheba, unnoticed, wiped the slight foam 
from her mouth. Thus Miriam I'enmined for several hours, 
her faithful maidens iu vain watching for any indication of 
her self-conBoiousness. 

Snddenly a trumpet sounded. 

* What is that ? ’ orolaimed Miriam, iu a shriD voice, and 
looking np with a distracted glance. 

Neither of them answered, since they were aware that it 
betokened the going forth of Alroy to his trial 

Miriam remained in the same posture, and with the Bame 
expression of wild inquiry. Another trumpet sounded, and 
after that a shout of the people. Then she raised m> her 
arms to heaven, and bowed her head, and diei 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

‘ Has tlio second trumpet sounded P ’ 

‘ To be sure : run, run for a good place. Where is Ab- 
dallah 

‘ SeTLing sherbet in tlio square. Wo Bliall find him. Has 
Alroy come forth ?* 

‘Yea ! be goes the other way. Wc shall be too lato. 
Only thint of Abdallah selling sherbet I ’ 

‘ Father, let me go ? ’ 

‘You will be in the way; yon are too young : you will 
Bee nothing. Little boys should stay at home.’ 

‘No, they should not. 1 mil go. You can put mo on 
your shoulders.’ 

‘ WhcTX‘ i.s Ihraliim P Where is Ali? We must all keep 
together. We shall have to fight for ii I wish Abdahah 
were here. Only think: of his seUiug sherbet ! ’ 

‘Keep straight forward. That is right It ia no use 
going that wa;^. The Bazaar is shut There is Fakreddiu, 
there is Osman Eflendi. He has got a new page.’ 

‘ So he has, I declare ; and a very pretty boy too.’ 
‘Father, will they impale Alroy ahve P ’ 

1 am sure I do not know. Never ask questions, my 
dear. Little boys never should,’ 

‘ Yes, they should, I hope they wQl impale him alive. I 
shall be so disappointed if they do not’ 

‘ !^p to the left Dash through the Butchers’ Bazaar ; 
that is open. All right, all right Did yon push me, sir P ’ 

‘ Suppose I did push yon, sir, what then, sir P * 

‘ Come along, don’t quarrel. That is a Karasmiam They 
^ink they are to do what they lika. We are five to one to 
be sure, but still there is nothing like peace and quiet I 
^h Abdallah were here with his stout shoulders. Onl? 
think of his se llin g sherbet ! ’ 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

The Square of tlie Grand Mosqne, tlie same spot where 
Jabaster inefc Abidan by appointment, 'was the destined 
scene of the pretended trial of Alroy. Tbitlier by break of 
day the sight-loving thousands of the capital bad repaired. 
In the centre of the square, a large circle was described by 
a crimson cord, and guarded by Karasinian soldiers. Around 
this the swelling multitude pressed bke the gathering waves 
of ocean, but, whenever the tide set in with too great an 
impulse, the savage Karasmians appeased the ungovernable 
element by raising their battle-axes, and brutally breaking 
the crowns and belabouring the shoulders of their nearest 
victims. As the morning advanced, the terraces of the 
surrounding houses, covered with awnings, were crowded 
with spectators. All Bagdad was astir. Since the marriage 
of Alroy, there had never been such a merry morn as the 
day of his impalement. 

At one end of the circle was erected a magnificent throne. 
Half way between the throne and the other end of the circle, 
but further back, stood a company of Negro eunuchs, hideous 
to behold, who, clothed in white, and armed with various 
instruments of torture, surrounded the enormous stakes, 
tall, thin, and sharp, that were prepared for the final cere- 
mony. 

The fiourish of trumpets, the clash of cymbals, and the 
wild beat of the tambour, announced the arrival of Alp 
Arslan from the Serail. An avenue to the circle had been 
preserved through the multitude. The royal procession 
might he traced as it wound through the populace, by the 
sparkling and undulating line of plumes of honour, and the 
dazzling forms of the waving streamers, on which were 
inscribed the names of Allah and the Prophet. Suddenly, 
amid the hursts of music, and the shouts of the spectators, 
many of whom on the terraces humbled themselves on their 
knees, Alp Arslan mounted the throne, around which ranged 
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thomselves Lis ckiof captains, and a deputation of tlie Mool- 
laLa, and Imams, and Cadis, and other princdpal persona^^ 
of the city. 

The King' of Karasmo was tall in stature, and some'what 
meagro in fonm He wae fair, or rather sandy-coloured, 
^rith a red beard, and blue eyes, and a flat nose. The mo- 
ment he Tvas seated, a trumpet was heard in the distance 
from an opposite quarter, and it was soon understood 
throughout the assembly that the great captive was about 
to appear. 

A band of Koraamian guards first entered the circle, and 
ranged themselves round the cord, with their backs to the 
spectators. After them came fifty of the principal Hebrew 
prifiouera, with their hands bound behind them, but evi- 
dently more for form than security. To these hucceoded a 
small covered waggon drawn by mulefl, and suiTouuded by 
guards, from wbioh was led forth, his legs rehevod from 
their manacles, but his hands still in heavy chains, Diivid 
Alroy I 

A universal buzz of blended sympathy, and wonder, and 
fear, and triupiph arose, throughout the whole assembly. 
Each man involuntarily stirred. The va^t populace mov^ 
to and fro in agitation. His garments soiled and tattered, 
his head bitre, and his long looks drawn off his forehead, 
pale and thin, but still unsubdued, the late conqueror and 
Cediph of Bagdad threw around a calm and imperial glance 
upon those who were but recently his slaves. 

The trumpets again sounded, order was called, and a crier 
announced that his Highness Alp Arslan, the mighty Sove- 
reign of KAraam^, their Lord, Protector, and King, aud 
avenger of Allah amd the Prophet, against all rebeUious 
and evil-minded Jews and Giaours, was about to speok. 
There was a deep and universal silence, and then sounded 
a voice high els the eagle’s in a Eitorm. 

‘ David Alroy I ’ said his conqueror, ‘ you are brought 
hither this day neither for trial nor for judgment 
Ooptnred in arms against your rightful sovereigii, you are 
of course prepared, like other rebels, for your doom. 
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Sadi a crirne alone deserves tbe mosi avenging punish- 
menta. What then do yon merit, who are loaded with a 
thousand infamies, who have blasphemed Allah and the 
Prophet, and, by the practice of magic arts and the aid of 
the infernal powers, have broken the peace of kingdoms, 
occasioned infinite bloodshed, outraged all law, rehgion, 
and decency, misled the minds of your delnded votaries, 
and especially by a direct compact with Eblis, by horrible 
spells and infamons incantations, captivated the senses of 
an illastriouB Princess, hcrotoforo famous for the pi'actice of 
every virtue, and a descendant of the Prophet himself. 

‘ i^hold these stakes of palm-wood, sharper than a lancef 
The most terrible retribution that human ingenuity has 
devised for the guilty awaits you. But your crimes baffle 
all human vengeance. Tjook foiwaid for your satisfactory 
reward to those infernal powers by whose dark co-opera- 
tion you have occasioned such disasters. Tour punish- 
ment is public, that all men may know that the guilty 
never escape, and that^ if yonr heart be visited by the 
slighteet degree of compunction for your numerous victims, 
you may this day, by the frank confession of^he irresistible 
means % which you Bodaced thorn, ovonerate your victims 
from the poinfal and ignominious ond with which, through 
your infinence, they are now threatened. Mark, 0 as- 
sembled people, the infinite mercy of the Yicegerent of 
Allah I He allows the wretched man to confess his infamy, 
and to save, by his confession, his unfortunate victims. I 
have said it. Glory to Allah I ^ 

And the people shouted, * Ho bas said it, ho has said it ! 
Glory to Allah I He is great, he is groat I and Mahomot 
is his prophet 1 * 

* Am I to speak ? ’ inquired Alroy, when the tumult had 
subeidocL The melody of his voice commanded universal 
attention- 

Alp Arslan nodded his head in approbation. 

‘ Kng of Karasm^ ! I stand here accused of many 
•jrimes. Now hoar my answers. ’Tis said 1 am a rotwah 
dy answer is^ T am a Prince as thon art, of a rtacrod i»ce^ 
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and Ceu* more ancient. I ow"o fealty to no one bnt to my 
God, and if I have broken that I am yet to learn tliat Alp 
Arslan is the avenger of Hia power. Aj 3 for tliy God and 
Prophet, I know not them, tliongh they acknowledge 
mine. ^Tis well understood in every y)olity, my people 
stand apart from other nations, and ever will, in spite of 
snfforing. So much for blonphomy ; 1 am true to a deep 
faith, of ancient days, vs^hich even the saci'ed writings of 
thy race still reverence. For the arts magical I praotisedy 
and the communion with iufeninl powers 'tda said I hold, 
know, King, 1 raised the standard of my faith by the 
direct commandment of my God, the great Creator of the 
universe. Wbat need of magic, then ? What noed of 
paltering with petty fiends, when backed by His omnipoT 
tence P My magio was His inspiration. Need T piove 
why, with sneh aid, my people crowded round me? Tlie 
time wdli come when from out our ancient seed, a worthier 
chief will rise, not to be quelled even by thee, Sire. 

‘ For that uidiappy Princess of whom eomotliing was 
said (with no great mercy, as it seemed to me), that lady is 
my wife, my piling wdfe ; the daughter of a Caliph, still 
my wife, although your stakes may make her soon a 
^vidow, I stand not here to account for female fanciee. 
Believe me. Sire, she gave her beauty to my raptiu'ed arms 
with uo persnaaioDS but such as became a soldier aud a 
king. It may seem strango to thee upon thy throne, that 
the fiower of Asia should be plucked by one so vile as I am. 
Remember, the accidents of Fortune are most strange. I 
was not always what I am. We have met before. There 
was a day, and that too not long since, when, but for the 
treachery of some knaves I mark here, Foi'tuno seemed 
half inclined to revei*se our fates. Had 1 oonquored, I 
trust I should have shown more mercy.’ 

The King of ElarasunS woe the most passionate of mem 
He had made a speech according to the advice and instruc- 
tions of hia councillors, who had assured him tliat the tone 
he adopted would induce Alroy to confess all that lie 
required, md especially to tindicate the reputation of the 
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Princesa Sciurene, wtio had alrea^i}' contrived to persuade 
Alp Arslan that she wae the most injured of her sex. The 
K^ing of Karaam6 stamped thrice on tho platform of his 
throne, and exclaimed with great fire, ‘ By my bearo, ye 
have deceived me 1 The dog has confessed nothing I ’ 

An the conncillors and chief captains, and the MooUtihs^ 
and the Imams, and tlie Cadis, and the principal personages 
of tho city were in constematiom They immediately con-» 
suited together, and, after much disputation, agreed that, 
before they proceeded to extremities, it was expedient to 
prove what the prisoner would not confess, A venerable 
Scheik, clothed in flowing robes of green, with a long 
white beard, and a turban like the tower of Babel, then 
rose. His sacred reputation procured silence while be 
hims elf delivered a long prayer, supplicating Allah and the 
Prophet to confound all blaspheming Jews and Giaonrs, 
and to pour forth words of truth from the mouths of 
religious mejn And then the venerable Scheik summoned 
all witnesses against David Alroy. Immediately advanced. 
Eofiloch the l^^urd, who, being placed in an eminent posi- 
tion, the Gadj of Bagdad drew forth a scroll Jpm his velvet 
bag, and read to him a depositioD, wherein the worthy 
Sdsloch stated that he first became acquainted with the 
prisoner, David Alroy, in some ruins in the desert, the 
haunt of banditti, of whom Alroy was the chief; that he, 
Kisloch, was a reputable merchant, and that his caravan 
had been plundered by these robbers, and he himself cap. 
tured; that, on tho second night of his imprisonment, 
Alroy appeared to him in the likeness of a lion, on the 
third, of a bull with fiery eyes ; that he was in the habit of 
constantly transforming himself ; that he frequently raised 
spirits ; that, at length, on one terrible night, Eblis himBelf 
came in great procession, and presented Alroy witfi the 
sceptre of Solomon Ben Daoud; and that the next day 
Alroy raised his standard, and soon after maesacred Hassap 
Suhah and his Seljuks, by the visible aid of many territile 
demons. 

Calidaa the Indian, the Gnehrp, and the ilegro, and a 
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few congenial spirite, were not eclipsed in the satisfactory 
character of their evidence by the Ituninons testimony of 
EZifllooh the Khurd. The irreflistible career of the Hebrew 
conqueror w£ub undeniably accounted for, and the honour of 
Moslem arms, and the purity of Moslem faith, were esta- 
bhflhed in their pristine glory and eJI their unsullied repu- 
tatioru David Alroy was proved to be a child of Ehli^ a 
•oroerer, and a dealer in charms and msigical poisons. The 
people listened with horror and with indignation. They 
would have burst through the guards and tom him in 
pieces, had not they been afraid of the Karasmian battle- 
aiee. So they consoled themselves with the prospect of 
his approaching torturea. 

The Oadi of Bagdad bowed himself before the King of 
Karasm^, and whispered at a respectful distance in tbo 
royal ear. The trumpets sounded, the criers enjoined 
sdenoc, and the royal hpa again moved. 

‘ Hear, 0 ye people, and be wise. Tbo chief Oadi is 
about to read the deposition of the royal Princess Schirono, * 
chief victim of the sorcerer.* 

And the deposition was read, which stated that David 
Alroy possessed, and wore next to bis heart, a talisman, 
given him by Ebbs, the virtue of which was so great that, 
if once it were pressed to the heart of any woman, she was 
no longer mistress of her wilL Sqch had been the un- 
happy fate of the d^gghfor of the Commander of the 
Faithful. 

‘ Is it so written ? * inquired the captive. 

‘ It is so written,* repbed the Cadi, ‘ Etnd bears the im- 
perial signature of the Princess.* 

‘ It is a forgery.’ 

The King of Karasm6 started from his throne, and in 
his rage nearly descended its steps. His face was like 
scarlet, his beard was Eke a flamo. A favourite miniBier 
ventured gently to restrain the royal robe. 

* Kill the dog on the spot,* muttered the King of 
KarasmA 

* The Princess is herself here,* said the Cadi, ‘ to bear 
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witnans to tbc •^pelb of which she was a victim, bat from 
which, by the power of Allah and the Prophet, she ib now 
released.’ 

Alroy started ! 

‘ Advance, royal Princess,’ said the Cadi, ‘ and, if the 
deposition thou liaat hoard be indeed true, condescend to 
hold up the imperiaJ hand that adorned it with thy 
signatare.’ 

A band of eonucha near the throne gave way ; a female 
figure veiled to her feet appeared. She held up her hand 
amid the breathless agitation of the whole assembly ; the 
ranks of the eunuchs again closed ; a shriek w^as heard, 
and the veiled figure disappeared. 

‘I am ready for thy tortures. King,’ said Alroy, in a 
tone of deep depression. His fibmmesB appeared to have 
deserted him. His eyes were cast upon the ground. 
Apparently he was buritsJ in profound thought, or hod 
delivered himself' up to di>spair. 

‘ Prepare the stakes,* said Alp Arslan. 

An involuntary, but universal, shudder might be dis- 
tinguished through the whole assembly. 

A slave advanced and offered Alroy a scroIL He recog- 
nised the Nubian who belonged to Honain. Hia former 
minister informecl him that he wms nt hand, that the terms 
he offered in the dungeon might even yet be granted ; that 
if Alroy would, as he doubted not, as he entieated him, 
accept thorn, he was to place the scroll in his Ixieom, but 
that if he were still inexorable, still madly determined on 
a horrible and ignominious end, he -was to tear the scroll 
and throw it in bo the ai'ona. Instantly AJroy took the 
scroll, and with great energy tore it into a thousand 
pieces, A puff of -wind carried the fragments far and 
wide. The mob fought for these last momoriaJs of Davjcl 
Airoy , and this little incident occasioned a great con- 
fusion. 

In the meantime the negroes prepared the instruments 
of torture and of death. 

‘ The obstrrmey of this Jewish dog makes me mad,’ caid 
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the King Kartusmo to hia cooi'tiera. nill hold some 
parley with hi-m before he dies/ The favourite minister 
entreated hia aovereifm to be content ; bat the royal beard 
grew 50 red, and the royal eyes dashed forth such terrible 
rparks of fire, that f^ven the favonn'te minister at length 
gave way. 

The trumpet sounded, the criers called silence, and the 
Toioe of Alp Arslan was again heard. 

‘ Thon dog, dost soo what is preparing for thee P Dost 
know what awaits thoe in the balls of thy master Eblis ? 
Can a Jew be influenced even by false pride ? Is not life 
sweet? Is it not bettor to be my slippor-boarer than to 
be impaled ? ’ 

* Magnanimous Alp Arslan,’ replied Ahoy in a tone of 
undisguised contempt ; ‘ thinlcest thou that any torture can 
be equal to the loool lection that I have been conquered by 
thee ? ’ 

* By my beard, ho mooka me J ’ exclaimed the Karasminn 
monarch, ‘ be defies me I Touch not my robe. I will 
parley rith him. Te see no farther than a hooded hawk, 
ye sons of a mother This is a sorcerer; he hath yet 
some master spell ; he will yet save himself. Ho will fly 
into the air, nr sink into the eartli. He laughs at our 
tortures.’ The King of Karasmo piocipitately descended 
the stojm of his throne, followed by his favourite miniate r,. 
and his oouncillora, and chief captains, and the Cadis, and 
the Moollahs, and the Imams, and the principal porsonagea 
of the city. 

‘Sorcerer I’ e.xclainqnd Alp Apslan, ‘insolent sorcerer^ 
base son of a base mother I dog of dogs 1 dost thou defy 
ns ? Does thy mister Eblis wliispcr hope ? Dost thou 
laugh at our punishments ? Wilt thou fly into the air r* 
wilt thon sink inco the earth P eh, eb ? Is it so, is it so ? ’ 
The breathless monarch ceased, from tlio exlianstioii o{ 
passion. He tore his board out by the roots, ho stamped 
with unoontroHable rage. 

‘ Thou art wiser than thy oonnoillora, royal Arslan; I do 
defy thee, My master, although not Eblis, has not descried 
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me. I laugh at thy punishmenh^. Thy tortures I despise. 
T shall both aink into the earth and mount into the air. Art 
iihoTi answered ? ’ 

* By my beard,’ exclaimed the enraged Arslan, ‘ T am an- 
swered. Let Eblis save thee if he can and the hTi-ng of 
Karaam^, the most famous master of the sabre in 
drew his blade like lightning from its sheath, and took off 
the head of Alroy at a stroke. It fell, and, as it feU, a smile 
of triumphant derision soemed to play npon the dying 
foatnres of the hero, smd to ask of his enomios, * Where 
now are oil your tortures r * 
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Not* 1, pa« 8, — Wa ikdU y§t ^ an ase mcnmt a 

Hebrew proverb. 

Not* 2, page 10. — Our wnlU art \ung wUhfiorMtrt you lovt. 

It ii the cuBtom of the Hebiw* in mcny of thdr feativnlj, ©•pecaAllr 
in the feast of the Tabernacle, to hang the wall* of their chamber* with 
garland* of flower*, 

Nora 3, page 11. — The traditionary tomb qf Eat her and Mordecai, 

* I accompanied the prieat throngh the town over mnch min and mb- 
biih to an encloeed piece of ground^ rather more elevated than any in 
it* immediate vicinity. In the centre was the Jewish tomb — a •qnare 
bnilding of bricfc, of a moeqne-like form, with a rather elon^ted oome 
at the top. The door i* in the ancient •epulchral fiwhion of the 
conntry, very ■mall, conaoBting of a iingle ttone of great thicknces, 
and ttiming on it* own pivot* from one side. Its key i* always in 
pofisetSion of the eldest oi the Jews resident at Hamadan. Within the 
tomb are two larcoph*^ made of a very dark wood, carved with great 
intricacy of pattern and richnea* of twisted omamant^ with a line of in- 
scription in Hebrew/ &;c- — Sir E. K. Porter^ t T¥av*U in Ptreia, voL ii. 
p. 107. 

Not* 4, page 13. — A marble fotcniaint the richly-carved cupola euppcrrUd 
by Uoieted columne. 

The vast magnificence and elaborate fancy of the tomb* and fonntain* 
is a remarkable feature of Orients! architecture. The Enstem nation* 
detote to the*o atmctnrefl the richest and the mo*t durable material*. 
While the palace* of Asiatic monarch* are in general built only of wood, 
painted in rreaco, the rarest marbles are dedicated to the sepulchre and 
the fpring, which are often richly gilt, and adorned even with precious 
Btene*. 

Non 5, page 14 , — The ohorue qf ovr moidene. 

It is stUl the custom for the women in the East to repair at fftuim In 
company to the fountain for their supply of water. In Egypt, you 
may observe at twilight the women descending th* bank* of the Nile 
in proceeaion from every town and village. Their g-aceful impery. 
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their long vciiLi not concealing thoir flashing eyes, and the clasitkil 
forma of their vujea, render this a moet pictnreaqne and agroaable 
■pectaole. 

Notb 6, page 20. 

I deacribe the ealty deaoru of Persia, a locality -which my tale re- 
quired ; bnt I have -rentorod to introduce hero, and in the mbsoquont 
pagoa, the principal charucteriBticB of the great Arabian de^erta : th* 
mirage, the sicuwin, tho gHxello, the oasia. 

Nora 7, page 23. — JackaU and inart-m-cat. 

At nightfall, eapecially in Asia ADnor, the lonely horseman will 
often meet the jachali on their evening pro-wl. Their moamng is 
often heard during the night. I remember, when becalmed off IVoy, 
the most ringnlar screama were hoard at interval throughout the night, 
from a forest on the opposite shore, -which a Grehk sailor aastixod me 
proceeded from a marten -cat, which had probably found the carcaat of 
some horse, 

Notb 8, page 26. 

Mbttrt, or Elhorus^ the highest range of the Cancasns, 

Notb 9, page 26. — A ctmdar and brazen table, neu/ptured vrUk timnffe 

charaeim and mytierioHS figure* , near it nxis a oouzk, on whck lay 

several wlitTnes, 

A cabaliitic table, perhape a sodiac. The books were doubtless 
Sepher Happdxak, the Book of W ondera ; Sfpker Hakkcmeii, the Book 
of the Pon ; and Srpher Eabhakir, the Book of Light. This last unfolds 
the moat snblime mysteries. ^ 

Notb 10, page 27 . — Ansioerod the Cahalisi. 

‘ Simoon beu Jochai, who flonriihed in the second century, and was a 
disciple of AVibha, la callod by the Jewa the Prince of the Cabalista. 
After the snpprossion of the at^ition m which his master had been so 
unsnccesafnl, ne coucealed himself in a cave, where, according to the 
Jewish hiatonans, he received revelations, which he afterwards oeliTsred 
to his disciples, and which they carefully preserved in the book called 
Sokar. His maater, Aidbha, who hved soon after the deertruction of 
JerussJem, -waa tho author of the famous book Jesirah, quoted by tho 
Jews as of Divine authority. When AJdbha whs hu advanced in life, 
appeared the famouB impostor Burchochebas, who, under the character 
of the Mewnah, promised to deliver his counterymrn from the power ot 
the Emperor Adrian. Akibha espoused his cauae, and afforded him the 
protection and support of his name, and on army of two hundred thou- 
sand tuon repaired to his atandarcL Tbs Romans at first slighted the 
InsnrrwcTion ; but when they found the insurgents gpread slaughter tJid 
rspine wherever they camo, they sent out a military force AgKinst them. 
At first, the issue oi the contest was doubtful The Messiah himself 
was not taken until the end of four years,’ — Enfield, Pkilosopky qf ike 
Jc*ns, vol ii. 

* TVo methods of instruction wore in use amoog the Jeus ; the one 
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public*, or exoteric ; the other secret, or aotmc The exoteric doctrine 
WM that which waa openly taught the people from the law of Moeee 
and the traditionj of tne father*. The esoteric waa that which treated 
of the myitecnee of the Divine nature, and other enhUme enbjecti, and 
wa* known by the name of the CHbala. The latter waa, after the man- 
ner of the Pythagoreen and Egyptian myst-eriee, tanght only to certain 
persona who were bound, under the moat Bolemn anathema, not to 
divnl« it. OoDceming the miracnlou* origin and prettervation of the 
Cabala, the Jews relale many marvellonfl tale*. They derive the*e 
mysteriee from Adam, and lasert that, while the flxit man wa* in 
Psiradj*©, the angel Ragiel bronght him a book from heaven, which con- 
tained the doctrine* of heavenly wiedom, and that, when Adam receaved 
tbii book, angels came down to him to learn it* oontenta, but that he 
refneed to admit them to the knowledge of eacrcd things entroBted to 
him alone ; that, after the Pall, this book was taken baii into heaven , 
that, after many prayer* and tears, God rewtored it to Adam, from whom 
it paiied to Seth In the degenerate age before the flood this book wn* 
loet, and the myaterie* it contained almost forgotten ; bnt they were 
reetored by special revelation to Abraham, who committed them to 
writing in the book Jeffirah,' — Vtds Ef^ficid, voL iL p. 219. 

‘The Hebrew word Cohcda,* says Bom Oalmet, ‘signifle* tradition, 
and the Eabbin*, who are named Oabalists, apply them*^ve* principally 
to the combination of certain word*, number*, and letters, by the mean* 
of which they boasted they could reveal the future, and penetrate the 
sense of the most difficult paiaages of Scripture, This science doe* not 
appear to have any filed princi^es, bnt depends upon certain andent 
tralditious, whence, its name CatKila. The Cabalists have a great nnm- 
ber of name* nhich thejj^ style sacred, by mean* of which they raise 
spirits, and affect to obtain eapematural intelligence.* — See Calmei, art, 
Oaba/a, 

‘ We spake before,’ say* Lightfoot, ‘ of the commonneaa of jMagick 
among them, one singular means whereby they kept their own in delu- 
sion, and whereby they affronted our*, the gener^ expectation of the 
nation of Messias coming when he did, had thij double and contrary 
effect, that it forwarded those that belonged to God to believe and re- 
ceive the Gospel ; and those that did not, it gave encouragement to some 
to take upon them they were Christ or some great prophet, and to others 
it gave some persuasion to be deluded by them These deceiver* dealt 
most of tliem with Mamck, and that cheat ended not when JeruBalem 
ended, though one would hare thought that had been a fair term of not 
further expecting Messias; but, since the people were willing to be de- 
ceived by such aipoctation, there roee up delndel* ftill that were williTig 
to deceive them.’ — lAck^oot^ voL iL p, SJl. 

For many curioufl detail s of the Oanalistic Magic, Vids Baxnage, voL v. 
p. 884, &e. 

Non 11, puge 23. — Read ike stare %o longer, 

' The modem Jew*,' «ays Basnags, ‘ have a great idea of the influenc* 
of the stars/ Vol. iv. p. 45-4i. But astrology was mo*t prevalent among 
ths Babylonian Rabbins, of whom Jabanter w-nw ona Turing iti the 
ancient land of tlie Chaldeuna, thwae sacred segt.** imbibed a tusib loj 
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th« myitic bro of their pred©cee»or«. The itan moved, and formed 
letter* and linee, 'when conanlted by any of the highly-imtiaLed of the 
Cabeliatt. Thu they ityled the Cele*tial Alphabet. 


Nora 12, page 32. — T%e Baughi^ of the Voice, 

' Both the Talmudich and the latter Rabbrna,’ sayi Llghtfoot, ‘ 
frequent menUon of Bath. Kol^ or FxHa Vocis, or an echoing voice which 
•erred under the second temple for their ntiticut refuge of revelation. 
For when Urim and Thummim, the oracle, iraa ceaaed, and prophecy 
WBJ decayed and gone, they had, aa they say, certain strange and ei- 
traordinary voices upon certain eitraordinary occasiom, which were 
their warnings and advertieements in some special matten. Infinite 
instances of this might he adduced, if they might be believed. Now here 
it may be questioned why they called it Bath Kol, the da^gkiar cf a 
wic4, and not a voice itself? If the strictness of the Hebrew word 
Bath be to be stood upon, which always it is not, it may be answered, 
that it U called the Daughter of a Voice in relation to the oiacle* of 
Urim and Thummim. For whereas that was a voice given from crff the 
mercy-seat, within the vail, and this, upon the decay of that oracle, 
came as it were in it* place, it mi^t not unfitly or improperly he 
called a daughter, or successor of that voice.’ — lAghifocd, voL L pp. iS5, 
48d. 

Consult also the leejiied Doctor, voh ii. pp. 12S, 129 : 'It was used 
for a testimony from heaven, but was indeed performed by msgle 
art.’ 

Not* 13, page 37. — The v>alU and turreU cf an dt^. 

In Persia, and the oountrio# of the Tigris and Euphrates, the traveller 
sometime* arrives at deeerted dtiee of great magniflcence and antiquity. 
Such, for instance, is the dty of Anneh. 1 eroppose Alroy to have 
entered one of the deeerted capitals of the Selendd®. They are in 
general the haunt of bandit*. 

Not* 14, pegs 41. — Pvnotured His arm. 

From a story told by sn Arab, 

Not 3 16, page 44. — The pilgrim could no longer rusiaisi isotsjf/. 

An endeavour to paint the simoom. 

Notb 1G, page 45, — Bg the holy tiom. 

The Oaaba, — The Caaba is the same to the Mahomedan aa the 
Holy Sepulchre to the Christian, It is the moat unseemly, bur th* 
most sacred, part of the moaque at Mecca, and is a small, square stone 
building. 

Not* 17, page 47. — / a HaHrn; 

i,e, PkgtioioM^ an ahnoat sacred character in the East. As all Engli^- 
meffi trarel with medicineHtiieats, the Turks axe not to be wondered at 
for considering us phyw cians. 
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Not* 18, pttg« 49. — 7%rgw iheir uxini^m jtrvMdt t» tU aW. 

The Persiiiifl arc more femocai for rhrtntiilg the jorreed than any other 
wtdom A Perfian gcptleman, while riding quietly vemr aide, will 
anddenly fia^h off at full gallop, then anddenly check hia norae, and take 
a long aim with hia lance irith admirable preciaiom I Bhonld doubt, 
howerer, whether he could hurl a lance a greater dienance or with greater 
force and effect thAn a Nubian, who will fLi a mark at sixty yaroe with 
hia jaTelim 

Non 1 9, page 49 . — SoTTia pomded coffee. 

The origin of the uae of coffee ia obacure ; but there ia great reaaou t© 
bcliere th^t it had not been introduced in the time of Alroy, When wa 
conaider that the life of an Oriental at the preaent day mainly cotmiata 
in drinking coffee and smoking tobacco, we cannot refrain from aaking 
ourselvoc, ‘ What did he do before either of theae comparatively modem 
inventionfl waa discovered?’ For a longtime, I was inclined to anspect 
that tobacco might have been in use in Asia before it was introduccil 
into Europe; but a passage m old Sandp, in which he mentions the 
wretched tobacco smoked m Turkey, and accounts for it by that country 
being supplied with ‘ the dregi of our markets,’ demonstrates that, in his 
time, there was no native growth in Asia. Yet the choicest tobaccoea 
are now grown on the coast of Syria, the real Levant. Bnt did the 
Asiatics smoke any other plant or substance before tobacco ? In Syria, 
il the p re aent day, they smoke a plant called timbac ; the Chinese smoke 
ommn ; the artiflcial preparations for the hookah are known to all Indiana. 
I oelisTO, howhver, that these are all reflnementa, and for this reason, 
that in the classic writers, who were as well acquainted with the Oriental 
nations as ouraelna, we find no allusion to the pmctice of smoking: The 
anachronism of ths pipe I have hot therefore ventured to commit, and 
that of coffee will, I trust, be pardoned, 

Notb 20, page 49. — Wilder gesiurea qf ike iojtcing girle. 

Theaa dancing girls abound thronghout Asia. The moat fitaems arc 
the Almeh of the Nautch of India. Theae last ate a caste, 

the finit only a profosaicirL 

Nora 21, page ikee ike haetinado. 

The bastinado la the common punishment of the East, snd an dffectrrs 
and drsaded one. It ia administered on the soles of the feet, the instru- 
ment a long cans or palm-iiranch, Pubhc exeentidna axe very rara 

Non 22, page 62. — A door qf iorioiuikeU (md m.oiker-o’~pmrl, 

Thi* elegant mode of inlay is common in Oriental palaces, and may 
be obaeired also in Alhambra, at Granada. 

Non 23, pflge 62. — A nndttd, circular, and higJdg emhoased roof of 
purple, scarlet, and gold. 

In the very first style of Saracenic architecture- See the P^ll of the 
Ambaatedort in Alhambra, aud many othet chambers ih that exquifiLs 
creatioa, 
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Not* 2i, p, 03. — Nubian tunKcks dressed in rid hahiU of narist and goidL 

Thai the gnnrd of Nubian Eimnch* of the prewnt Pacha of EffiTp^ 
Blohomat AJ^ or rather Caliph, a title 'which he vkhoe to cMume. Thc^ 
ride upon i-hite honee. 

Non 20, page 03. — A qnadrangitlar oourt qf ro*». 

Bo in Alhambra, ‘ Th* Cottkt ot M-miJES,’ loading to the CoTirt of 
Oolnmim, vhertin ie the fejnons Fountain of Liona, 

Non 26, page C3 . — An Abyuinian ginxt, 

A giant U etill a common appendage to an Oriental court even at the 
preeent day. See a very amuain^ atory in the pictureeqne ‘ Peredan 
feiotchee’ of r.hat fkmoui elchee, Sir John Malcolm. 

Notb 27, page 04. — Sumxoided fignrts of ayxry rart quadr^tpad. 

* The h>i11 of audience,* laye Gibbon, from Cardonne, tpeaking of the 
magniflcence of the Saraoena of Cordora, ‘ wae encrusted with gold and 
pearla, and a great in the centre was surrounded with the curioue 
*nd costly figure* of bird* and quadruped*,’ — D«di)ie and Fall^ roi. 
X. p. 39. 

Non 28, pege 04 . — A irm qf gold and tUvor. 

* Among the other spectaclee of rare and itupendoua luxury was a tree 
of gold and lilver, epreading into eighteen large bmncbe*, on which, and 
on the letter bough*, *at a variety of birds made of the tame preciou* 
metal*, as well a* the leave* of the tree. “While the machineary effected 
spontaneou* motion*, the aeversl bird* warbled their natnral hannony.’ — • 
Sibbon, yoL ^ p, 88, from Abulfeda, describing the 0 |prt of the Oaliph* 
of Bagdad in the decline of their pownr. 

Non 29, p*ge 65 , — Four hundred men ltd at many tdiit bloodJkovndt, 
wiik eoUart of gold and rubitt, 

I hare fomeirhere read of an Indian or Persian monarch Trho*e coursing 
wa* conduoted in this gorgeous style: if I remember right, it vras Mau- 
moud the Qaxneride. 

Non 30, page 06. — A $tmd marked 0 % iit forikoad vAJJi a star. 

' The sacred h toed of Solomon, 

Non SI, page 06. — Instead of toaitr, tad basin toot replmukod wiiM Tn 
purest quicksikur, 

* In s lofty pa'vilion of the garden*, one of thoee beain* and fountains 
•o delightful in a fultry climate, 'wa* repleniehed, not ’^th -rater, but 
nth the purest quickailTer.’— ytl. x. from Cardonn*. 

Non 52, pege 00. — Playing soiiJk a rotary of pearls and mneralds^ 

Moslem* of rant are never without the rosary, fomethne* of amber 
and rare vrood*, •ometimee of jevrela. Tbo moet ttteemed i* of that 
aacpliar lubetanoe cfilltd Mecca wood. 
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Not* S3j peg© 66. — TU dumjyiid k%li qf a tvtall pomiard. 

It* imigtiiai of a TojtiX feniala. 

Not* 84, peg© 70. — You katt bom cU J'arii, 

Pirii wnj tacnm to the OHentalj atthU timoaj a dty of coniiderable 
lnxm 7 and importance. The Embaiey from Haronn Alraachid to Oharle- 
mngne, at an earlier date, ii of coturaa recollected. 

Not* S6, page 73 . — Ai Imffik hekdd iJu lost capiicd of Hs faikers. 

The fineet vie* of Jemaalam ii from the Mount of Olivoa. It if little 
altered linco the period when David Alroy if mppoaed to have gaaed 
upon it, but it if enriched by the eplandid hloeque of Omar, built by the 
iioelem conqueron on the rappoaod fit© of the temple, and ■which, irith 
ite gardona, and arcadoa, and courte, and fountaina, may fidrly be do- 
•criDed aa the moat impoeing of Moalem fanea, I endeavoured to enter 
it at the haxard of my life. I "waa detected, and aurrounded by a crowd 
of turbaned fanaticj, and efcaped -with difficulty; but I sa’w enough to 
feel that minute inrpection would not belie the general character I formed 
of it from the Mount of Olive®, I caught a glorioue glimpae of splendid 
courti, and light airy ^tei of Saracenic triumph, flints of noble atepa, 
long arcade*, and interior gardenj, -where filver fonntaina fpouted their 
tall streanu amid the taller cypreeaea. 

Non 36, page 76 . — EaiUrtd Jerumlem. by ihs gaU of Sion, 

The «te of Sion still remalna, and from it you descend into the 
talley oi Siloahu 

Non 87, peg© 79 . — King Pirgandicus, 

According bo aCalmudical stnty, however, of which I find a note, thif 
monarch waa not a Hebrew but a Gentile, and a very wicked one. He 
once Invited eleven famoua doctor* of the holy nation to aupper. They 
war© rocciT©d in the moit magnifleent atyle, and wore then Innted, under 
fxun of death, either to eat pOrk, to accept a pa^;iin mlitreas, or to drink 
■wine conaecrated to idol*. After long confultation, the docton, in great 
tribulation, agreed to lave their hoadj by accepting the lait alterna- 
tive, since the two first wer© forbidden by the law of Moaea, ind the 
last only 1^ the Rabbins. Th© King assented, the doctors drunk the 
impure wine, and, as it was exoeedingjy good, drank freely. The wine, 
as wdll ©ometimof happen, created a terrible appetite; th* table was 
covered with dishc*, and the doctor*, heeled bv the grape, were nut 
sufficiently careful of what they partook. In short, the wicked King 
Piigandicuf contrived that the? sliould fup off pork, and being carried 
from the table quite tipey, each of the eleran had the morti flea Lion of 
fi&diag himself next morning in the arms of a pagan inistrea*. 

In tna course of the year all the eleven died sudden deaths, and this 
vidUtion occurred to tnem, not because they had violated the law ot 
]|ddses, but because they believed that tlie precepts of the Rabbins could 
be outiagsd with more impunity than tlie Word of GocL 

Not* 88, page 79 . — Jjtd oouguartd Julius Ctaar. 

This clasdo hero often figure* in the erratic pages of th* Tulmud 
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Not* 89, page 79 . — TJu Tamht qf He SjMgt. 
llifi pre t ftn t pilgrim to Jertiialem will lutre loeatatrablo than AlitJyi* 
diicoT’eriiig tbo Tomb# of th® Kings, though be probablj woold not a# 
©wily obtain th® sceptre of Solomon. The tomb# that bear thi# titl# 
art of the time of the Aamotioan princes, and of a more EunbitiotHi d»- 
ractor tbun ant other of the remains. An open court, about fifty feet 
in breadth, ana extremely deep, is aicarated out of the rock. One side 
is formed by a_portico, the friexe of which is sculptnxpd in a good Syro- 
Greek style. There is no mnd portal ; you crawl into the tombs by a 
gm^n opening on one of 3ie side#, There are a few small chamb^ 
with nidies, recesses, and sarcophagi, some ecnlptnred in the same flow- 
ing style as the friere. This is the most important monument at Jem- 
■wTg m ; and Dr, Olarke, who has laviihed wonder and admiration on the 
tomb# of Zachanah and Absalom, declared the Tomb# of the Kings 
to be one of the mArvellons productions of antiquity. 

Nora 40- — ^Page 80. 

‘ ESUd was one of the emlnenttat that errer was among the 

Jewish Doctors, both for birth, loaming, rule, ind children. He was of 
the seed of David by his mother’s side, being of the posterity of 
Shephatish, the son of Abital, David’s wife, lie was brought up in 
Babel, from whence he came np to Jerusalem at forty year# old, and 
there studied the law forty years moro under Shemaiah and Abtalion, 
and after them he was President of the Sanhedrim forty years more. 
The beginning of his Presidency is generally concluded upon to have 
been just one hundred ;y^ari before the Temple was dfitroyed ; by 
which account he began aight-and-twcntr years before onr Saviour was 
bom, and died when he was about twelve years old.^ He is renowned 
for his fo ur sc or e •cholars." — lAg'ktfoot^ voh ii. p. 2008. 

The grtat rrral of Hillel was fihamTnai. Their controvenie#, and the 
fierceness of their partisans, are a princrpal feature of Habbinical history. 
They were the same as the Scotists and Thomists. At last the Bath 
Kol interfered, and decided for Hillel, but in a spirit of eondliatory 
dexterity. The Both Kol came forth and spake thus ; * The wordfbotli 
of the one party and the other are the words of the living God, but the 
certain decipion of the matter is according to the decree# of the echool 
of HiUeL And henceforth, whoever shall transgre#! the decreee of tba 
school of Hillel is punishable with death.' 

Noth 41, page 82.— A n%imb^ of tmaU, tquart, low ckaxdjcrt. 

These excavated cemeterio#, which abound in Palestine and Egypt^ 
Were often converted into place# of worihip by the Jews and early 
CHiristiaiis. Sandys thus deicribe# the Synagogue at JeruBalem in his 
time, 

Nora 42, page 83 . — Thdr h ead* mystically oovtrad. 

The BLebrswi cover their heeds during their prayers with s lacpod 
si lawl. 

Nors iW, page 83. — Expounded the law to the oongregation cf iJm people. 

The custom, I believe, even to the present day, among the Hebrews, 
a remnant of their old aesdemie#, onoe so famous. 
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Kon i4, p«g^ 84. — T}u VaJUy of J*ko^apXaX ami Oti Toml of Ahmloi^K 

Jn tlw Vale of /ehoahtphat, among manj other tomhi, are two of 
eonaidertble aiio, and whicii, although of a corrupt Gracian architoctuxe, 
are dignified bj Uie Utica of the tomba of Zacbariah and Absalom. 

iCoT* is, page 88, — T7i4 scanty riU of SiloaX 

The sublime Siloah Is now a muddj rill j jou descend bj steps to the 
foQutain which is iU source, and which is oorered with an arch. Here 
the blind man recelTcd his sight; and, singular enough, to this Torj 
day the healing reputation of its waters prevails, and summons to its 
brink all those neighbouring Aral* who sufler from the ophthalmic 
affecUons not uncommon m this part of the world. 

Non 46, page 86. — -Sreeroi itolaUd (cutis qf ftWuiderahZa ma. 

There are no remains of ancient Jerusalem, or tlio ancient Jews. 
Borne tombs there are which may be aacrlbed to the Atmonean princes; 
but all the monuments of David, Solomon, and their long poetdruy, have 
utterly disappeared. 

Non 47 , page 87. — An cxd strange chanicicn amd unoctrihly forms. 

As st Benihnsssn, and many other of the aoulptured catacomba of 
Sgj-pt. 

Non 48, page 88, — A crowd c^flcU rusJtMi fbrwcurd and sscUnfftcisked 
kis torch. 

In entering the Temple of Bendera, our torches were eiUngulshed by 
t crowd of haU. • 

Non 49 , page 88.— TXs gallsry teas qf great extent, xcUk a groduA 
d^ination, 

80 In the greaf Egyptian tombs. 

Non 60, page 80.-2^ Jfnts, for it was one of those dread doings. 

Beings of a monstrous form, the most terrible of all the orders of the 
Dives. 

Non 61 , page 89.—.^ aoct/e of colossal lions oj rtd gntniie. 

An ayenue of Sphimcee more tlian a mile In length eonnocted the 
quarters of Lui^ and Garnai in Egyptian aiieboe. lU fragments ro- 
maim M^y other avenues of Sphinxee and lion-headed EUdes may be 
obeerred in various parts of Upper Egypt, 

pitgegi —J sinpetiiotu portal, eni out ij/" tiu solid root, four 
Mumdrsd Jst in kagkt, and supportid bp dvtUrs cf oolossat Carpitiiu, 

8« the gwttt rock tempi, of Iwambol in Lowm NnbiB, Th* .httiw 
coloMl ^nMTly wrantj fet in height. Bnt th(T^ ii e Tottoof « 
wetne of HamMe* the Second *t Thebee, mlgerly cHW Ui* <pv»t 
moiuntee qpTiudi of iiitj foet roimU Ui. thonld,-*. , 
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For* ^ pftgtt 92, — F\fh/ sicp* of iwrjr, <i%i tack %trp ffuardtd goUji^ 

liout, 

lit Kings, chap. i. IS- 30. 

Fori 64, pags 101. — Crctmd tie dcteri on a jU^ dromtdary. 

The d i fifhr en ee bstvecn a camel and a dromedary is the differanot 
batween a hack and a thorough -bred horse. There is no other. 

Non 66, page 102, — 7%at oilmtiaX alphab4t known to ike tnu CahaHtt, 
See Note 11. 

Non 66, page 112. — Tht load qf iks St^uks had txpirtd. 

The Oriantali are famous for their Tnaasacres : that of the Mamlonks 
bj the presmit Pacha of Egypt, and of the Janisaariee of the Snltan, are 
notorions. But one of the most terrible, and effected under the most 
diifictJt and dangerous drcum stances , was the maeancrs of the Albanian 
Beys by the Grand 'VMr, in the autumn of 18S0. I was in Albania at 
the time. 


Non 57, page 116. — 71# minortia wen iUuminad, 

So, I remember, at Constantinople, at the commencement of 1631, at 
the depercur# of the Mecca oaravan, and also at the annual feast of 
Ramadan. 

Non 68, page 117 . — Ona aakinp alna wUM a win nm ikrtHipk JUs cheek. 

Not uncommon. These Dcrrishes frsquent the basaart. 

r 

Non 69, pags 121. — Ona hundred ihouaand warriors were now aaarmbied. 
In countries where the whole population are armed, a raet military 
force is soon aseemhled, Barcho^ebes was speedily at the heed of two 
hundred thousand fighting men, and held the Romans long in check 
under one of their most powerful emperors. 

Non 80, page 121 . — Some hjgh-capped Taiar with daapaioliaa. 

I hare arailed myself of a familiar character in Oriental life, but tbte 
use of a Tatar as a courier in the time of Airoy is, I fear, an ana- 
chronism. 

Non 61, pftge 122 . — Each day aome warltka Atabek, at iha hemd of ku 
armed train, pourrct into the capital qf iJka Calipia. 

I was at Yanina, the capital of Albania, when the Grand Yisir sum 
moTied the chieftainfl of the country, and was stmck by their magniflccut 
arrays each day pouring into the city. 

Non 62, page 129 . — If ia the Sabhaii tea. 

'They began their Bebbatt from sunset, and the same time of day 
th^ ended ft' — Thioi. Hicrosoltfrn. ia ShrerUk^ fol. 38, col. 1. 

The STS of the Sabbath, or the day before, was called the diy erf tho 
preparatke fox the SebbatL — Lukt xiiiL 64. 
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* from U 16 timo of th^i evening tacriflcc and forward, they bogmn ta 
fit themielree for the Babbeih, and to ceaee ^rom thedr worke^ *0 ai iK"b 
to go to the barber, not to lit in judgment, &c,; nay, thenoeforarard 
they vcrald not let thing* on irotkmg, which, being let a-work, would 
complete their businea* of themeelvee, nnlea* it would be completed 
before the Sabbath came — as wool was not ^ut to dya, wnUst it eou£i tail 
oolour wMis it was yet day* dec. — Ihlin, » SaLf peir, 1 ; lAglkifoot, toL n 
p. 318. 

* Toward* mnaetting, when the Sabbedh waj now approachiiifc they 
lighted up the Sabbeui lamp. Men and women were ^nnd to hare a 
lamp lighted up in their honsae on the Sabbath, thon^ they irere never 
•0 poor — nay, mon^ they were forced to go a-begging for oil for thi* 
pnrpoM ; and the Bghting np of thii lamp waa a part of mating the 
riebnath a delight ; and women were eipecially commanded to lo^ to 
thi« buaine**.’ — jU^aitnontdss vi Sah^ par. 36. 

Non 63, page 133 . — ITu proseno* qf iAs robes of \onour. 

These are ever carried in proceesion, and their number denotee the 
rank and quality of the cbie4 or of the individual to whom they are 
offered. 

Non 64, page 134 . — Trsssed U to ku Ups, and placed it in Us te**. 

Th* mode in which the Oriental* receive proaant*. 

Non 66, page 138. — A cap of transparmi ptml pcrcslaiu^ ft\sddsd wti* 
psaris, 

Thu* a great Turk, who afforded me ho#pitality, wa* accu*tomed to 
drink hi* coffee. 

Noth 66, page 142. — iSTtpptr# powdsrsd wtiX pearls. 

The flipper* in the Eurt form a very ftinciful pifrticai of the coetome. 
It i* not unoommon to *©e them thn* adom^ and beantifully «m- 
broidered. In preciou* embroidery and enamelling, the Tnrkiah arti*t» 
are nnrivalled. 

Non 67, page 156. — Tks policy qf tAs son qf Karmk. 

yids Jeremiah, chap. ilii. 

Non 68, page 160 . — inviiinp pesiwrts and tJts Tx>ij(ptno%s yram qf 
iis danotng girls of Egypt. 

A toulptOT might find fine itudle* in the Egyptian Almeh. 

Non 69^ page 163. — 5ir cAoio# sissds tuinptu^ruslg oaparisonod. 

‘ Led horae* aiway* precede a great man. I thmk there were u*nally 
twelve bafbra the Snltan when he went to Moaque, which he did in 
public every Friday. 

Not* 70 , pwge 163.— *9 li Damascus sabra qf unrivaUsd Umpsr. 

But eabree are not io be found at Damaecut, any more than cheeea# 
at Stilton, or orangea at Malta. The art of watering the blade le, how- 
ever, praetiied, lbelieT^ in Penia. A line Lamascu* blade will fetoh 
fifty or even one hundred guinea* English. 
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Non 71 , pti^ 1^4 . — RoMsfrovi liocnubad. 

A riTW in Pertia. &inoxu fop it* bowary banks of ro»aa. 

Ncrta page 164, — SermnM vuids of ikifmiher <f a roc. 

The fcpoens ind £ 111 * in the East, made of the plumage of rmre biid*, 
with jewelled handles, are Ttry gorgeou*. 

Non 73, page 165, — A trcmviom* axgrtUcof hrdlianU. 

Worn only by parson* of the higheft rank- The Snltan presented 
Lord Nelson after the Settle of the Kile with an aigrette of diamond*. 

Non 74 , page 177. — To ctmd iim viols qf Ou nsjci ccwys, 

The*e comphmenta from the tables of the great are not nncommon in 
the East. wTien at the head-quarters of the Grand Virir at Yanina, 
hi* Hi^hne*e eent to myielf and my travelling companions, a oonrs^ 
from hi* table, iingen and dancing girl*. 

Non 76, page 178. — Tks gddsm qf JJcntni Esdamon, 

A mo«t delicion* wine, from it* colour, brilliancy, and rare flarour, 
justly meriting this title, i* made on Lebanon ; but it Will not, unfortu- 
nately, bear exportation, and even materially inffers in the voyage frotm 
the coajtt to Alexandria, 

Non 76, page 186. — AuE tie oompang qf gardaw^ 

The*e gardener* of the SeiBll form a very efficient body of police. 

Non 77, page 190. — Alroy rstirtd to iJu hoik. 

The bath i* a prind^ •cene of Oriental life. B^re the Asiatic* 
pas* a great porti o n of their day. The bath consiats of a long state of 
ehambOT of varion* temperaturea, in which the diffiarent prnrraefti of 
the elaborate ceremoify are performed, 

Non 78, page 195. — Ws are the vaiclars qf tks moon. 

The Feast of the Kaw Moon it one of the moat important CeStiTal* of 
the Hebrowi, ‘ Our year,' sny* the learned author of the ‘ Hites and 
Oeremonie*,' * is divided into twelve lunar months, some of which qopsift 
of twenty-nine, other* of thirty day*, which difEeience is occasioned bv 
the variou* appearance of the new moon, in point of time: for if it 
appeared on the 30th day, the 29th was the last day of the precedent 
month ; but if it did not sppear till the Slit day, th* 30th was the last 
day, and the 31 st the first of the subsequent month; and that was an 
intercalary jooon, of all which take the filowing account. 

‘ Oar nation heretofore, not only observing the rule* of so’ms fixed oal- 
oulatlon, also celebrated the feast of the New Moon, according to th* 
phasis or first appeanuQoe of the moon, which was dons in oompliancs 
with God’* command, a* our received traditions inform u*. 

* Hence it came to pas* that the first sppaaranoe was not to b« dcisr- 
minsd only by rule* of art, but also by tbs tastimony of snob perton* as 
dep^Mjed before the Sanhedripi, or Great Stfnate, that tliey had eeen tha 
New ld«A>n. So a ooumuUot: oi threw wuxa appointed from among th* 
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mid SaohftdrJrti to receiro tlia depoeition of tho pArtiei afoTMaid, who, 
tfter haring ealcnlated what time the moon might poiiibly appear, dia- 
patciuyi *0100 peraoni into high and mouniainoiu ^aoct, to oo«rw and, 
giw Umr $viat%c9 aceordwgly, conccmivg tlu Jirti aigpearasict qf 1M 
wjxm, 

* A| toon M the Dew moon wne either consecrated or appointed, to b« 
obeerred, notice waa giren by the Sanhedrim to the rest of the nation 
what day had been fixed for the New Moon, or firat day of the month, 
becanst that was to be the mle and meamre according to which they 
were obliged to keep their feaata and fiwrU in every month reapectirely. 

‘This notice waa given to them in time of peace, hg firing of beaooiUy 
Mi up for ihai ptcrpoee, which waa looked upon aa the readiest way of 
Wnmnnication, but, in time of war, when all place* ware full of enemie#, 
who made nae of baiacons to amuse our nation with, it was thought fit to 
diecontinne it,’ 

Non 79 , p^igtt 221. — T%e wawitn. ohatiod ai iJu fountain^ 

The bath and the fountain are the favourite acenea of feminine eon- 
'«nation. 

Non 80, page 222. — Piaying 

t>n the waDj of the palace of Ajnenoph the Second, called Medeenot 
Abuh, at Egyptian Thsbee, the King is repreeaited playing cheee with 
Umi Queen, Thli mopaich reigned long bedhro the Trtyan war. 

Non 81, page ?28. — JmpaUd. 

A frieijd of mine witneaeed this horrible punishment in Upper Egypt 
The rlcthn wa* #nian who had •ecretly mmdered nine pcreone. He 
hrid ap poet, and invited traTellerf and pilgrims to his houeei, 

whom he regnlarly diepoeed of and plundered, I regret that I hare 
mklaid hie fiCS, account of the ceremony. 

Non 82, page 252. 

In the German Davidit of Gans, translated into Latin by Vorstina, 
Log. 16M, la an extract from a Hebrew MS. containing an account of 
Airoy. I eubjoin a paeaago rerpecting hie death for the learned reader, 

‘ Scnbit R, Iicuw\onicU*^ iyxUiatium intarroga$*6 tflam, n-ttm eew* Mcttia^ 
tt diictaw, 6i quijuivisM ab Uio repeat, quodnam tignum hdlm t £t 
rei^xmdieec, vt prceaderd captU^ €t $etn vitam rtrtmtrum. Nwnc rtgem 
JustisM %U caput qjus oMpvtarfniy €i obiisM; Md Acc Hit eftow w , ndgrcmbus 
t^rineniit rptum SMoartt.’ 

* 8eptemanniiantedecretumhoc,dequoeupralooutieuiaui,babueront 
leraoLitJe vehementee enguetlae propter Tiram Belial, qui eeipeum feoit 
Meaelam ; etrei atque prhioipee ralde aooenti lont excandeeoentil contra 
Judeeoa, nt dloerent, eoe qn«r«re interitum regnl eni Meaelee petitione. 
Maledieti hujui nomen rooatujii fult Dand El-I)aTid, aut AJbroy, ex urbe 
Omadia; et erat ibi ooitua magnna, ciroiter mille famiilas diriUa, refertee, 
boneetM et felioee continena. Atque Eooleeia hwot-ratprincipium ccetimm 
^bitantium circa flurium Sabbithion, aaque erant plui quam centum 
Krat hio rrgioma kleai>^ atquo lingua eoruoi erat 



266 


NOTES TO ALROt. 


WionlA TbATgura : ind® autem iiaqua ad regionom Golan ®*t itfr 60 (Eamni, 
•t tnut sub imp^rio Kegii Penia, cni dant qnotannii trib-atom a 16 
annii fft ultra anreum luinm. Vlr antem. bio David El-David ■tndnit 
ooram principe captivitatU Cbasdai at coram eicellonte Scbolarclia in 
nrbo Bagdad^ qiii eximitLi erat ■apiana in Thalmnde et omnibna •cientiia 
eioticis, atqne in omnibuj hbrii oiTinaLomm, marram et .COmldasoronn 
Hio vero David El-David ei audacia et arrogantia cordie atii elevartt 
manum contra regain^ et ooHegit Judjeoa habitanta# hi monte Cbophtan, 
et aednjdt eoe, nt exiront in pralinm cnm omnibne gontibnj. Oitendit 
iu ligna; aed ignorabant qnanam virtnte: erant enim hominee, qni 
ajMrebant iitnd per modnm magi® et praatigiatjonii fieri ; alii dicebant, 
potentiam qjns magnam wee propter manum DeL Qni oonaortimn <gtt» 
veniobant, vocabant onm Meeram, eumqno landabant et extollebant 
• »»»** 


“ In regno P«r*i» alio quodam tempore rorreiit vir qnidam Judaenj, 
et wipaum fedt Measiam, atqne valde proepere egit ; et ntuneroauj ex 
laraefe td iUnm conflniit po]^n*, CAm viro ancEret rex omnem ^ns 
potentiam, atqne propoaitniD ejua ease dewendare in pnelinm cnm ip<», 
rniirit ad Jndiwe congregatoi in regiona ma, iieqne amt: Niii egerint 
cnm hocce viro, at e medio toUatur, carto sciant, le eoa onme* gladio 
intepemptnmm, at nno die infantee ac fcemimu deletnmni. Tunc con- 
gregatni eit totna popnlni Ifraelle aimnl, atqne contendit ad vimm ilium, 
cemmtqne ooram iilo in terram ; vebamentar rapplicatnj est, clamavit 
atqna ploravit, nt revortaretnr a via ana : et cnr ieiptum et omnea afSictoe 
coiyiceret in pericnlum : jam enim reborn juraiee ae immiwramm eU gU- 
dinm, et qnomodo poeset intnerl affliction em omnium ccetuum Pariiia, 
Beapondit : Vim aartwitm ao#, ei non vuiiis. Qtam mrtuisiu J Qttignm 
oortun ms oonsitUiJ Et quid aget rtx Rersia, ui yn r^formid^i ms, 
si gladium msvm t Interrogarunt aum, qucKlnara signum haberet quod 
easet Meudw ; Eecpondit, ann. rcr.Tcrrxa imi osnraBT, ir>QTji ATiwixm 


0FU8 TLi.Bxnx ixio 5TQWO. Reipondaruut multoa flimiliter agii»*,neqne 
proeperA uioa fuiiw fbrtunl ; tunc rqjecit eoa a fade lua cxun fuperba 
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ADVEETISEMENT. 


^Incm, King of Tlieasaly, famous for its horses, manisd Dig, 
daughter of Dsioneus, who, in conseqnence of his son-in-law^s non- 
fn lfilmen t of his engagements, stole awsy some of the monarch's 
steeds. Lrion concealed his reeentruent mider the mask of friend- 
ship. He invited his father-in-law to a feast at Larissa, the 
capital of his kingdom ; and when Deionens arrived according to 
his appointment, he threw him into a pit which he had previously 
filled with burning coala. This treachery so irritated the neigh- 
bouring princes, that all of them refused to perform the usual 
ceremony, by which a man was then purified of murder, and Lrion 
was shunned and despised by all mankind. Jnpiter^ad compassion 
irpon him, carried him to heaven, and introdnc^ him to the Father 
of the Gods. Such a favour, which ought to have awakened 
gratituds in Ldon, only served to inflame his bad passions ; he 
became enamoured of Juno, and attempted to seduce her, Juno 
was willing to gratify the paaion of Iilon, though, according to 
otheia^^ (fee.— CZomcoZ IXciionary, art *Ixiotk^ 
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PiRT I. 


L 

Thi THtTNDia groanad, the wind howled, the nin fell in 
hififling torrents, impenetrable darkness oorered the earth. 

A bine and forky dash darted a momentary Kght over the 
landscape. A Doric temple rose in the centin of a small 
¥md verdant plain, snrronnded on all sides by green and 
hanging woods. 

‘Jove is my only ftiend,' exclaimed a wanderer, as he 
muffled hirasAf up in his mantle ; * and were it not for tho 
porch of his temple, this night, methinks, would complete 
the work of my loving wife and my dntifal subjects.' 

The thunder died away, the wind sank into silence, the 
rain ceased, and the parting clouds exhibited the glittermg 
crescent of the young moom A sonorous arni majeatio voice 
flCTjiided from the skies : — 

* Who art thon that bast no other friend than Jove ^ * 

‘ One whom all mankind unite in calling a wretch,' 

* Art thon a philosopher ? ’ 

*If philosophy bo endurance. Bat for tho rest, I was 
sometime a long, and am now a scattorling.' 

‘ How do they call thee f ' 

‘ Iiion of Thessaly.* 

‘ Ldon of Thessaly I I thought he was a happy nm-n. J 
heard that he was just married,* 

/Father of Gods smd men ! for I dosan the# rach, TbosBaly 
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ifl not Olympus, Conjugal felicity is only the portion of ths 
Immortals 1 * 

‘ Hem 1 Wliat I was Dia jealous, 'wbicli is common ; or 
ffJse, whioli is common er ; or botli, wliioli is commonest P * 

* It may be neitbor. "We quarrelled about nothing. Where 
there is little sympathy, or too much, the sphtting of a 
straV is plot enough for a domeetio tragedy. I was care- 
less, her friends stigmatised me as callous ; she cold, her 
friends styled her magnanimous. Pubho opinion was all 
on her side, merely because I did not choose that the world 
should interfere between mo and my wife, Dia took the 
world’s advioe upon every point, and the world decided that 
she always acted rightly. However, life is Life, either in a 
palace or a cave, I am glad you ordered it to leave off 
thundering.’ 

* A cool dog this. And Dia left thee P ’ 

‘ Ho ; I left her.’ 

‘ WTiat, craven P * 

* Hot oiaotly. The truth is ’tis a long story. I was 

over head and cars in debt.’ 

* Ah 1 that accounts for everything. Hothing so harassing 
as a want of money ! But what lucky fellowTi you Mortals 
are with your posUohiie I We Immortals are deprived of 
this resouroe. I was obliged to get up a rebellion against 
my father, because he kept me so short, and could not die.’ 

‘ Ton could have married for money. I did.’ 

^ * I hsui no opportunity, there was so little female society 
in those days. When I came out, there were no heireeses 
except the pEtrcm, oonfirmed old maids ; and no very rich 
dowager, except my grandmother, old Terra.’ 

* Just the thing ; tho older the better. However, I married 
jE)ia, the daughter of Deioneus, with a prodigious portion ; 
but Eifter the ceremony the old gentleman would not fulfil 
his part of the contract without my giving up my stud. Can 
you oonoeivo anything more unreasonable P I smothered 
my resentment at the time ; for the truth is, my tradesmen 
nU renewed my credit on tho strength of the match, and bo- 
wo went on very well for a year ; but at last they began to 
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erneH a ra^, and gtx3w importimata I ontreated Dia to in- 
terfere ; but bIio was a paragon of danghtor*, and alwaTS 
took the aide of hor father. If she liod onlj been dutiful 
to her hnsbejid, she would have been a perfect womiiru 
At last I iavited Deionena to tlie Larissa races, with tlie 
intention of oonciliating liinn The unpiTuciplod old man 
bought the horse that I had backed, and bj which I intended 
to have redoomed my fortunes, and withdrew it. My book 
was mined. I dissembled my rage. I dng a pit in our 
garden, and filled it with bnrning cjoals. As my father-in- 
law and myself were taking a atroU after dinner, the worthy 
Dcionens fall in, merely by acoidenti Dia proclaimed mo 
the murderer of her father, and, as a satisfaction to her 
wounded feelings, earnestly requested her subjects to de- 
capitate her hnsbemd. She certainly was the best of 
daughters. There was no witlistnnding public opinion, on 
infuriated rabble, and a magnanimous wife at the same tima 
They enurounded my palace : I cut my way through tlie 
greasy-capped multitude, sword in hand, and gained a 
neighbouring Court, where I solicited my brother princes 
to purify me finDm the supposed murder. If I had only 
mniderod a sifbjeet, they would have supported mo against 
the jXMDple ; but Deionens being a crowned head, like them- 
selves, they declared they would not countenance so im- 
moral a being as his son-in-law. And so, at length, after 
much wandering, and shunned by all my species, I am here, 
Jove, in much higher society than I ever expected to 
mingle/ 

* Well, thou art a frank dog, mid in a sufficiently severe 
scrape. The Gods must have pity on those for whom men 
have none. It is evident that Earth is too hot for thee at 
present, so I think thou hodst hotter come and stay a few 
weeks with ns in Heaveru' 

‘ Take my tlianks for hecatombs, great Jove. Thou art, 
indeed, a God I* 

‘ I hardly know whether our life will suit yom We dine 
at sunset ; for Apollo is so much engaged that he cannot 
join US sooner, Eind no dinner goes off well without him. In 
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the morning jon are your own maater, and must find anttiflo*. 
moot wlioro yon can. Piana will allow yon sotne tolerable 
sport. Do yon flboot P * 

‘No anw enror. Fear not for mo, iEgiochns : I am 
always at homo. Bat how am I to get to yon ? ' 

I will send Mercnry ; he is the heat travelling oompanion 
in the world. What ho ! my Eagle I ’ 

The clouds joined, and darkness again fell over the earth, 

II. 

So I troad softly. Don’t be nervous. Are ydn sick ? ’ 

‘ A little nausoa ; ’tia nothing.’ 

‘ The novelty of the motion. The best thing is a beef- 
Eteftk. We will stop at Taoms and take one,’ 

‘ Ton have boon a groat traveller, Mercnry ? ’ 

* I have Boen the world.* 

‘ AJi I a wondrous spectacle. I long to travel,’ 

* The same thing over and over again. Little novelty and 
much change. I am wearied with exertion, and if I could 
get a pension would retire.’ 

‘ And yet travel brings wisdom,* 

‘ It cures US of care. Seeing much we feel Ifttle, and loam 
how very potty are all those great affairs which cost us such 
anxiety.’ 

‘ I feel that already myaelff Floating in this blue tether, 
what the devil is my wife to me, and her dirty earth 1 My 
porsoouting enemies soom bo many pismires ; and air for my 
debts, wliich have occasioned me bo many brooding mo- 
ments, honour and mfamy, ci*edit and beggary, seem to me 
alike ridiculous.’ 

‘ Tour mind is opening, Ixion, You will soon be a man 
of the world. To the loft, and keep clear of that star,’ 

^ Who livos there P ’ 

‘ Tlio Fates know, not I. Some lo-\^ people who are 
trying to shine into notice. ’Tis a parvenu planet, and 
only sprung into space within this century. We do not 
visit them,* 

* Foor devili ! I fool hungry.’ 
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' ‘ All right TVe shall get into Heaven by the first dinner 
bolt Yon cannot arrive at a strange hooB^ at a better 
moment We Rhall jnfit have time to dress, I wonld not 
spoil my appetite by lunoheort Jnpiter keeps a capital 
cook.’ 

* I have heard of Nectm* and Ambrosia,’ 

* Poh I nobody tonohes them. They sure regular oliJU 
fashioned celestial fbod^ and merely pnt upon the side- table. 
Nothing goes dovm in H!eaven now bnt infernal oookery. 
We took onr c7i^ from Proserpine.’ 

* Were yon ever in HeU ? ’ 

‘ Several times, ’Tis the fashion now among the Olym- 
pians to pass the win! or there.’ 

‘ Is this the season in Heaven P ’ 

‘ Tee ; yon are Incky. Olympns is qnite folk’ 

* It was kind of Jupiter to invite me.’ 

* Ay 1 he has his good points. And, no donbt, h© baa 
taken a liking to yon, which is all very ivoIL Bat be npcm 
your gnard. He has no heart, and is as oapricdons os h© is 
tyrannical.’ 

^ Gods cannot be more unkind to me than men havs 
been.’ ^ 

‘ All those trlio have snfierod think they have seen thS 
'^orst. A great mistake. However, yotl are now in the 
high road to preferment, so wo will not be dulL There 
fire some good feUowa enough amongst ns. Ton will Hke 
old Neptune,’ 

‘ Is he there now ? * 

‘ Yes, ho generally passes his summer with ns. There is 
little stirring in the ocean at that season.’ 

* I am anxious to see Mars.’ 

* Oh I a brute, more a bully than a hero. Not at all in 
the best soi Those mustachioed gentry are by no means 
the rage at present in Olympus. The women are all literary 
now, and Minerva has quite ©cHpsed Venus. Apollo is our 
hero. Yon must read Itis last Work.’ 

‘ I hate reading.’ 

* So do L I have no time, and seldom do anything in 
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ttat way bnt glance at a newspaper. Study and action 
will not combine.^ 

‘ I suppose I shall find tho Qoddessei very proud P * 

* You will find them as you find women below^ of dif- 
ferent dispositions with the same object. Venus is a flirt; 
Minerva a prude, who fancies she has a correct taste and a 
strong mind ; and Juno a politician. As for the rest, faiut 
heart never won fair lady, take a friendly hint, and do nut 
be alarmed,* 

‘I fear nothing. My mind mounts with my fortunes. 
We are above the clouds. They form beneath ns a . vast 
and snowy region, dim and irregular, as I have sometimes 
seen them clustering upon the horizon’s ridge at sunset, like 
a raging sea stilled by some sudden supernatural frost and 
frozen into form 1 How bright the air above us, and how 
delicate its fiugrant breath I I scarcely breathe, and yet 
my pulses boat like my first youth, I hmrdly fool my being. 
A splendour falls upon your presence. You seem, indeed, 
a Giod I Am I so glorious P This, this is Heaven 1 ’ 

in. 

Tho travellers landed on a vast flight of sprfkliog steps of 
lapis-lazuli. Ascending, they entered beautiful gardeui ; 
winding walks that yielded to the feet, and Eiocelcrated your 
passage by their rebounding proesure ; firagront shrubs 
covered with dazzling flowers, the fleeting tints of which 
changed every moment ; groups of tall trees, with strange 
birds of brilliant and variegated plumage, singing and 
ropoBmg ip their sheeny folia^ and fountains of perfumes. 

Before them rose an iDimi table and golden palace, with 
high spreading domes of pearl, and long windows of crystal 
Around the huge portal of ruby was ranged a company of 
winged genii, who smiled on Mercury aa he passed them 
with bis charge. 

‘ The fiaiher of Gods and men is dressing,’ said the sooi of 
Maifl . * I shall attend his toilet and inform him of your 

anivaL These are your rooms. Dinner will be ready in 
half an hour. I wfU call for you as I go down. You 
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be formallj presoiitod m tiie erening. At that time, 
inspired by liqueurs and hia matchloas bftnd of mnd instru- 
nientfl, you will agree with the world that j^giochus is the 
most finished God in eiistonoo.* 


IV. 


‘ Now, Ldon, are you ready P * 

^ Eron so. What says Jove P ' 

‘ He smiled, but said nothing. He wus trying on & new 
robe. By this time ho is seatod. Hark I the thunder. 
Come on 1 ' 

They entered a oupolood hall. Scats of ivory and gold 
were ranged round a circular table of cedar, inlaid with the 
campaigns against the Titans, in silver exquisitely worked^ 
a nnptinl present of Ynlcam The service of gold plate 
throw oU the ideas of the King of Thessaly as to royal 
magnificence into the dorkoet shado. The enormous plateau 
represented the constellations. Ixion viewed the fiither of 
G^s and men with great intereet, who, however, did not 
notice hircu He acknowledged the majesty of that counte- 
nanoe whose nod shook Olympus. Majestically robust 
and luiuriantfy lusty, his tapering waist was evidently 
immortal, for it defied Time, and his splendid anbum curls, 
parted on his forehead with oelostial precision, descended 
over cheeks glowing with the purple radiancy of perpetual 
manhood. 

The haughty Juno was seated on his left band and Ceres 
on his right. For the rest of the company there was Nep- 
tune, Latona, Minerva, and Apollo, and when Mercury and 
Ixion had taken their places, one seat was still vacant. 

‘ Where is Diana ? ’ inquired Jopitor, with a frown. 

‘ My sister is hunting,’ said Apollo. 

‘ She is always too late for dinner,’ said Jupiter. ‘ No 
habit is lees Goddess-hke.’ 


* Godlike pnrsnils cannot be expected to induce God doss- 
like manners,’ said Jnno, with a sneer. 

‘ I have no doubt Diana will be here directly,* said 
Datona, mildly. 



IXION IN HE A VEN. 


276 

Jupiter seetned pacified, and at that instant the absent 
gneet returned* 

* Ocood sport, Di ? * inquired Neptune. 

* Very fair, undo. Mamma,’ continued the sister of 
Apollo, addressing lieraelf to Juno, whom slie ever thus 
styled when she wished to conciliate her, ‘I have brought 
yon a now peacock.’ 

Juno was fond of pets, and was conciliated by tlie pre- 
sent. 

* Bacchus made a great noise about this wine, Mercury,* 
said Jupiter, ‘ but I think with little cause. Wliat think 
yoTl P’ 

* It pleases mo, but I am fatigued, and then all wine is 
BLgreeable.” 

‘ Ton have had a long journey,* replied the Thunderer. 

‘ tdOn, I am glad to see you in Heaven.’ 

‘Your Majesty arrived to-day P’ inquired Minerva, to 
whom the Eling of Thessaly sat next, 

‘ Within this hour.’ 

‘You must leave off talking of Time now,’ said M in erva, 
with a severe smUo. ‘ Pray is there an^hing new in 
Greece P ’ 

* I have not been at aU in sodoty lately.’ 

‘ No new edition of Homer P I admire him eiceedingly.’ 

‘All about Greece interests mo,’ said Apollo, who, 
although haftdsome, weia a somewhat melancholy lack-a- 
daisical looking personage, vrith hia shirt collar thrown 
Open, and his long curls theatrically arranged. ‘ All aboet 
Greece interests me. I always consider Greece my peculiar 
property. My beet pooms wore written at Delphi. I trti- 
velled in Gi’Oece when I was young. I envy mankind.* 

‘ Indeed 1 ’ said Irion. 

* Yee : they at least can look forward to a tOiminatiOn of 
the ennui of existence, but for ns Celestials there is no 
prospect. Say what they like, Immortality is a bore.’ 

‘ You eat nothing, ApoUo,* said Ceres, 

' ‘ Nor drink,* said Neptune, 

‘ To eat, to drink, what is it but to live ; and what is life 
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y>u.t death, if death be that which aJl men deem it, a thing 
insufferable, and to be shuimed. I refresh m jaelf now onlj 
with soda-water and bisouita Ganymede, bring some/ 

Now, although the oiiisine of Olympus was considered 
perfect, the forlorn poet had unfortunately fixed upon the 
only two artiolea which were not oomprised in its collar or 
larder. In Heaven, there was neither soda-water nor- 
bisenits. A great confusion consequently ensued ; but at 
length the bard, whose love of fame was only equalled by 
his horror of getting fat, consoled himself with a swan 
stuffed with truffles, and a bottle of strong Tenedos wine. 

* What do yon think of Homer P * inquired Minerva of 
Apollo. ‘ Is he not delightful ? * 

* If you think so.* 

‘ Nay, I am doeiroua of your opinion.' 

* Then yon should not have given me yours, for your taste 
is too fine for me to dare to differ with it' 

‘ I have Buspeoted, for some timo, that you are rather a 
heretic.' 

‘Wnby, the truth is,' replied Apollo, playing with his 
rings, * I do not think much of Homer. Homer -was not 
esteemed in his own age, and our contemporaries are gene- 
rally our beet judges. The fact is, there are very few 
people who are qualified to decide upon matters of taster 
A certain set, for certain reasons, reeolve to cry up a cer- 
tain writer, and the great mass soon join im All is cant 
And the present admiration of Homer is not less so. They 
Bay I have borrowed a great deal from him. The truth is, 
I never read Homer sinoe I was a child, and I thought of 
him then what I think of him now, a writer of some wild 
irregular power, totally deficient in taste. Depend upon it, 
our contemporaries are our best judges, and his contempo- 
raries deoidod that Homer was nothing. A great poet can- 
not be kept down. Look at my case. MArsyas said of my 
first volume that it was pretty good, poetry for a God, aud 
in Emswer I wrote a satire, emd fiayed MAreyaa alive. But 
what is poetry, and what is criticism, and what is life ? 
Air, And wliat is Air P Do you know P I don’t. AJl is 
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mystery, and all ia gloom, and ever and anon from ont the 
cloudi a star breaks forth, and glitters, and that star is 
Poetry.* 

‘ Splendid I ’ ciclaimed Minerva. 

‘ I do not exactly anderstond yon,’ said Noptnne, 

* Have yon beard from Proeorpine, lately ? ’ inqnired 
Jupiter of Ccroe. 

‘ Yeeterday,’ said the domestic mother. * They talk of 
soon joining ns. Put Pluto is at present so busy, owing to 
the amaaing qnantity of wars going on now, that I am 
almost afraid he will scarcely be able to accompany her.* 

Juno eiohanged a telegraphio nod with Ceres, The 
Goddoesos rose, and retired. 

‘ Gome, old boy,’ said Jupiter to Ldon, instantly tbreming 
off all hifl chivalrio majoety, * 1 drink your weloom/ in a 
magnum of hloraschino. Damn yonr poetry, Apollo, and 
Mercury give os one of your good stories.* 


T. 

* Well I what do you think of him P’ asked Juno. 

‘ He appears to have a £no mind,* said Minciwa, 

* Poh I he has very fine oyoe,* said Juno. 

‘He seems a very nice, quiet young goutlaman,’ said 
Ceres, 

‘ 1 have no doubt he is very amiable,’ said Latona. 

‘ lie must have felt very atxango,* said Diana. 

YL 

Ilorcnloe arrivod with Ida bride Hebe ; soon after the 
Grfloee dropped in, the most delightful personages in the 
world for a #ofrA3, so ns^ul and ready for anything. AiW- 
wards came a few of the Muses, Thalia, Melpomene, and 
Terpsichore, famons for a charade or a proverb. Jnpiter 
liked to bo omuflod Lu tbo evening. Baoebus also came, 
but finding tbgt the Gkxii had not yet loft their wine, re* 
tirod to pay them a prerkrua visit. 
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Gsjiymede armoimcod cofieo in tlio saloon of Jtmo, 
Jupiter was in superb good hiiiaonr. He was amused by 
hie mortal guost. BLe bad oondeeoended to tell one of hiB 
best stories in his best style, about Loda, not too scandalous, 
but gay. 

‘ Those wore bright days,’ said Hep tune. 

‘We can remember,* said the Thunderer, with a twink- 
ling eye. ‘ Those youths have fallen upon duller tunes. 
There are no fine women now. Iiiou, I drink to the health 
of your wife.’ 

‘ With all my heart, and may wo never bo nearer than 
we ore at present.* 

‘ Good I i’faith ; Apollo, yonr arm. Now for the ladies. 
La, la, la, la 1 la, la, la, la I * 


vm. 

The Thnndorer entered the saloon of Juno with that bow 
which no God oonld rival ; all rose, and the King of 
Heaven seated himself between Oorea and Latona. The 
melancholy AgoUo stood apart, and was soon carried off by 
htinerva to an assembly at the honso of Mnemosyne. Mer- 
cury chatted with the Graces, and Bacchus writh Diana. 
The throe Muses favoured the company with singing, and 
the Quoen of Heaven approached Iiion. 

‘ Does your Majesty danco P* sbe baugbtily inquired. 

‘On oorth ; I have few acoomplishiuenta oven tbora and 
none in Heaven.’ 

* Ton bavo lod a strange life 1 I bavo board of your ad- 
venturos.* 

‘ A king who lias lost bis crown may gonorally gain at 
least eiperionce.* 

‘ Tour courage is firm.* 

‘I have felt too mucli to care for nwich. Yesterday I 
was a vagabond exposed to every pitiless storm, and now 
J. am the guest of Jove, While there is life thoi'o is hope, 
and ho who laughs at Destiny will gain Fortune. I would 
go Ihrough the past ELgain to enjoy the present, and feel 
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iliat, aflor aH, I am my wife’s debtor, since, tbrongh her 
condnot, I can gaM upon yom’ 

‘No great spectacle* If that be all, I wish yon better 
fortnne,’ 

‘ I desire no greater/ 

* Ton are modemte,* 

‘ I am perhaps more nnreasonable tlmn yon imagine/ 

‘ Indeed 1 ’ 

Tlieir eyes mot ; the dark orbs qf tlie Thessalian did not 
qnail before the jSashing vision of the Goddess, Jnno grew 
pal4, Jnno tnmed away. 
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* Othcn Mj it inj onlj & cloud-’ 


L 

Mibotjet and Gkmymede were oacb. lolling on an opposite 
oonoh in the ontoohamber of Oljmpns, 

‘ It is wonderfol,’ said the son of Mai a, yawning. 

* It is incrodiblo,’ rejoined the cnp-hcarcr of Jove, 
stretch l a g his legs. 

‘ A miserable mortal! * exolaimed tlie Qod, elevating his 
eyebrpwa 

* A vile Thessalian ! ’ said the beantiftil Phrygian, shmg- 
ging his shonlderfi. 

* Not three days back an outcast among his own wretched 

ipeoi^ 1 * 

‘ And now Commanding everybody in Heaven.* 

* He sliall not command me, though,^ said Meronry. 

* Will he not P* replied Ganymede. ' Why, what do yon 
think P only last night ; hark ! hero he comes.’ 

The companions jumped np firom their conches ; a light 
laugh was heard. The cedar portal was flung open, and 
Ldon lounged in, ImbiLod in a loose morning robe, and 
kic ki n g before him one of his slippers. 

‘ Ah I ’ exclaimed the King of TJiessaly, ‘ the very fellows 
I wanted to see 1 Ganymede, bring me some nectar ; and, 
MAroury, mn and tell Jove that I shall not dine at home 
to-day.’ 

The messenger and the page exchange^ looks of indigp 
nant consternation. 

‘Well! what are you waiting forP’ continued Ijdon, 
looking round from the mirror in which he was arranging 
hifl locks. The messenger and the page disappeared. 
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‘ So I tliifl ifl Heaven,' exeJaunod the liosband of 
flinging himsdf npon one of the conohee ; * and a very 
pleasant place too. These worthy Immortals reqnired their 
minds to be opened, and I trust I have efieotnally per- 
formed the n£>cesaary operation. They wanted to keep me 
down with their dull old- fashioned celestial airs, but I 
fancy I have given tliem change for their talent. To make 
your way in Heaven yon must command. These eiolusivcs 
sink under the audacious invention of on aspiring mind. 
Jove himself is really a fine old fellow, wuth some notions 
too. I am a prime favourite, and no one is greater autho- 
rity with iEgiochua on all subjects, from the character of 
the fair sei or the pedigree of a coureer, down to the cut of 
tk robe or the flavour of a diatu Thanks, Gianymede,' con- 
tinued the Thessalian, as he took tho goblet from his 
re turning attendant. 

‘ I drink to your honnes fortunes. Splcmdid 1 This noctar 
makes mo fbol qnito immortal. By-the-bye, I hoar sweet 
sounds. Who is in tlio llall of Mnsio P ' 

‘ Tho Goddoeses, royal sir, practise a now air of Euterpe, 
the words by Apollo, 'Tis pretty, and wilj. donbtleea be 
very popular, for it is all about moonlight and the misery 
of existence.' 

‘ I warrant it.’ 

* Yon have a taste for poetry yourself ? ’ inquired 
Ganyme^le. 

* Not tho least,’ repliod Iiion. 

* Apollo,’ continued the heavenly page, * is a great 
genius, though Marsyas said that he never would be a poet 
because be was a god, and had no heart. But do yon 
think, sir, that a poet does indeed need a heart P ^ 

* I really cannot say. I know my wife always said 1 had 
a bad heart and worse heed; but what she meant, npon my 
honouf I never could understand.’ 

‘ Minerva will ask yon to write in her album.’ 

* Will she indeed I I am sorry to hear it, for I can 
tcajwly scrawl my signatiire. I Bhonld think that Jov« 
himself cared little for all this nonsense.’ 
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u ‘ Jore loTee aii epigronu He does not esteem ApoDo’s 
works at alL Jove is of the claasical school, and admires 
■satire, provided there be no allusions to gods and kings/ 

* Of course ; I quite agree with him. I remember we 
heui a confounded poet at Lsirissa who proved mj fjamilj 
lived before tlie deluge, and asked me for a pensiom I 
refused him, and then he \vroto an epigram asseHnng that I 
sprang hem the veritable stones thrown by DeuCalion and 
Pyrrha at the re- peopling of the earth, and retained all the 
properties of my ancestors.’ 

* Ha, ha I Hark I there’s a thunderbolt I I must run to 

Jove.’ 

* And I win look in on the musicions. This way, I thfnV p' 
‘ Up the ruby staircase, turn to yonr right, down tho 

amethyst gallery. FareweU I’ 

* Good bye ; a lively lad that I * 


u. 

Tho King of Thessaly entered the HaU of Mosic with it^ 
golden walls and crystal dome. The Qnoon of Heaven was 
recl i n ing in an easy chair, cntting out peacocks in small 
sheets of noto^mper. Minerva was making a pencil obser- 
vation on a manuscript copy of the song : Apollo listened 
with deference to her landatory criticisms. AmoLher divine 
dame, sta ndin g by the side of Euterpe, who TVas seated by 
tho harp, looked np as Iiion entered. Tho wild liquid 
glance of her soft but radiant countenance denoted the 
famed Goddess of Beanty. 

Juno just acknowledged the entrance of Ldon by a slight 
and hanghty inclination of tlie head, and then resumed her 
employment, Minerva asked liini his opinion of her amend- 
ment, of which ho greatly approved, ApoUo greeted Viim 
with a melancholy smile, and congratnlatod him on being 
mortaL Venus complimented him on In'a "visit to Olympus, 
and expressed the pleasure that she experienced in making^ 
his acquaintance, 

‘ VV hat do you think of Heaven P’ inq[uired Venus, in a 
•oft still voice, and with a smilo liko summer lightning. 
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‘ I nfiver found it so encliaiituig as at thla moment,* re- 
plied Ldon. 

‘ A little dull ? For myself^ I pass my time cliiefiy at 
Cnidoe : yon irmst come and visit me there, *Tis tlio most 
charming place in the Tvorld, *Tifl said, yon know, that onr 
onions are Like other people’s roses. We will take care of 
yon, if yonr wife como.’ 

‘No fear of that. She always remains at homo and 
piques herself on her domestic virtues, -^hich means pick- 
ling, and quarrelling with her husband.* 

‘Ah I I see yon are a droll Very good indood. Well, 
for my part, I like a watering-place existence. Cnidoa, 
Paphos, Oythera ; yon will usually find me at one of these 
places. I like the easy distraction of a career without any 
visible result. At those fasomating spots your gloomy race, 
to whom, by-the-bye, I am exceedingly partial, appear 
emancipated from the wearing fetters of their regular, dull, 
orderly, methodical, moral, political, tolling existence. I 
pride myself npon being the Gbddosa of Watering-places, 
You really must pay me a visit at Onidos.* 

‘ Such on invitation requires no repetition. And Cnidos 
is your favourite spot ?’ ^ 

‘Why, it was so ; bnt of late it has become so inundated 
with invalid Asiatics and Taletndinarian Persians, that the 
simultaneous infiox of the handsome heroes who swarm in 
from the islands to look after their daughters, scarcely com- 
pensates for the annoying presence of their yellow fsices and 
shaking limbs. No, I think, on the whole, Paphos is my 
favourite.* 

‘ I have heard <?f its magnificent luxury.* 

‘ Oh ( *tis lovely I Quite my idea of country life. Not a 
single tree I When Cyprus is very hot, you run to Paphos 
for a soarbreeze, and are sure to meet every one whose pre- 
sence is in the least desirable. Ah the bores re main behind, 
as if by instiiict,’ 

‘I remember when we married, we talked of passing the 
lioneymoon at Cythera, but Ida would have her waititig- 
maid and a bandbox stufied between ns in the chariot, so I 
got sulky after the first stage, and rotumod by myself.* 
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'Ton were qtdte right. I hate bandboieS: ihey are 
always m the way. Ton would have liked Cythera it yoti 
LeuI been in the least in love. High rooks n-nf^ green VrinTl*^ 
bowery wOoda, winding walks, and deliciotia sonseta, I 
have not been there mnoh of late,* oontinTied the Goddess, 
looking somewhat ead and serions, * since : but I will not 
talk sentiment to Ldom’ 

* Do yon think, then, I am insensible ?’ 

‘Yes.’ 

‘ Perhaps yon are right. We mortals grow caJlons.’ 

' So I have heard. How very odd I * So saying, the 
Goddees glided away and sainted Mars, who at that mo- 
ment entered the halL Ixion was presented to the military 
hero, who looked fierce mid bowed stiffly. The King of 
Thessaly turned npon his heel. M’inerva opened her album, 
and invited him to inscribe a stanza. 

‘ Gioddoes of Wiadoni,’ replied the King, ‘unless yon in- 
spite me, tlie virgin page must remain pure as thyself. I 
can scarcely sign a decree,’ 

‘ la it Ixion of Tbeesaly who says this ; one who has seen 
so mnoh, and^ if I am not mistaken, has felt and thought so 
much? I can easily conceive why such a mind may desire 
to veil its movements from the common herd, but pray oon- 
oede to Minerva the gratifying oompliment of assuring her 
that she is the exception for whom this rule has bean esta- 
Lliflbed.’ 

‘ I seem to listen to the inspired mnsio of an oracle. Give 
mo a p^n, 

‘ Here is one, plucked from a sacrod owl.’ 

‘ So I I write. There I Will it tlo P’ 

Minerva read the inscription : — 

I njLVB SaaiT THB WORLD, IRD MORI TEAS THE WORLD : 1 
RAYB BtUDllD THl HEART 07 MAS, AHD NOW I CONSORT 

wi'L'H Immortals. Tkb rRUir or mt tree op rNO^vLEI>ol 

13 PLUOKID, AND IT 18 THIfl, ‘ Qtifaniturri ATS t0 t^t 

fnrfinTturfluji.’ 

Wriiien in the Alhwn of Minerva^ by 
£ri0n Cn 
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brief,’ said tbe Qoddoes, with a pmsing air, ^bnt 
full of Etteaning. You. have a daring soul a-Tid pregnant, 
mind.’ 

‘ I have dared much : what I may produce vre have yet to 
Bee.’ 

‘ I must to Jove,* said Minerva, ‘ to coundL We shall 
meet again. Farewell, Iiion.’ 

‘Farewell, Glauoopifl.’ 

The T'nng of Theasaly stood away from the remaining 
gnesta, and leant with folded arms and pensive brow against 
a wreathed oolumn. Mara listened to Venus with an air of 
doep devotion, Euterpe played an mapiring aceompanmient 
to tlierr conversation. The Queen of Heaven seemed en- 
grossed in the creation of her paper peacocks, 

Ldon advanced and seated himself on a couch near J uno. 
His TnftTTner was divested of that reckless bearing and care- 
less coolness by which it was in general distinguished. He 
was, perhaps, even a little embarrassed. His ready tongue 
deserted hircL At length he spoke. 

* Has yonr Majesty over heard of the peacock of the Queen 
of Mesopotamia ?’ 

‘No,’ replied Juno, with stately reserve; find then she 
added with an air of indilTeront curiosity, ‘ Is it in any way 
remarkable P’ 

‘ Its breast is of silver, its wings of gold, its eyes of oar- 
b uncle, its claws of amethyst.’ 

‘ Anri ita tail ?’ eagerly inquired Jnno. 

* That is a secret,’ replied Ldon. * The tail is the most 
wonderful part of all,’ 

‘ Oh I teU me, pray teU me I ’ 

‘ I forgot.’ 

^No, no, no ; it is impossible I ’ exclaimed the animated 
Juno. ‘ Provoking mortal 1’ continued the Gfoddeea. ‘ Let 
me entreat you ; tell me immediately.’ 

‘ There is a reason which prevents me.’ 

‘ What can it be ? How very odd I What reason can it 
possibly be P Now tell mo ; as a partionlar, a porsonal 
fevouT-, I reqneet yon, do teU me.’ 
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: ^ 'WTu.t ! TEe kdl or the reason P Tho tall ii wonderfnJ, 
but the reaaon is muoh more ao. I can only tell one. Now 
clioose.* 

* \Vliat pro 70 ting things these human beings are I Tho 
tail is TTonderfal, bat the reason is mnch more sa Well 
then, the reason ; no, tho taih Stop, now, as a partionlar 
favour, pray tell me botlu What can tho tail be made of 
and what can the reason be ? I am Literally dying of 
curiosity.’ 

‘ Tour Majesty has out out that peacock wi'ong,* remarked 
Iiion. ‘ It is more Hke one of Minerva’s owls.’ 

‘Who cares about paper peacocks, when the Queen of 
Mesopotamia has got such a miracle 1 ’ exclaimed Juno ; and 
flho tore the labours of the morning to pieces, and tlirew 
away the fragments with vexation. ‘ Now toll me instantly ; 
if you have the slightest regard for me, tell me instantly, 
AVTiat was the tail made of P ’ 

‘ And you do not wish to hear the reason P' 

‘ That afterwards. Now ! I am all ears.* At this mo- 
ment Ganymede entered, and whispered tho Goddess, who 
rose in evident vexation, and retired to the presence of 
Jove. • 

ra. 

The King of Thessaly quitted the HaU of Music. Moody, 
yet not uninfluenoed by a degree of wild excitement, he 
wondered forth into the gardens of Olympus. Ho came to 
a beautiful green retreat surrounded by enormous cedars, bo 
vast that it seemed they must have been coeval with tho 
creation ; so fresh and briUiaiit, yon would have deemed 
them wet with the dew of their first spring. Tho tnr^ 
softer than down, and exhaling, as you pressed it, an ex- 
quisite perfume, invited him to recline himsolf upon this 
natural couch. He threw himself upon the aromatic herb- 
age, and leaning on his sum, fell into a deep reverie. 

Hours flew away; the sunshiny gladoe that opened in the 
distance had softened into shade. 

* Lriou, how do you do P’ inquired a voice, wild, sweet, 
and thrilling as a bird. The Ki ng of Thessaly started and^ 
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looked np with the distracted air of a trin-n roused from a 
dream, or from complaoent meditatiorL over Borne Btrange, 
sweet secret. His cheek was flrushixi, his dark eyes ilaahod 
fire ; his brow trembled, his dishevelled hair played in the 
fitful breeze. The King of Thessaly looked up, and beheld 
a most beautiful youth. 

Apparently, he had attained about the age of puberty. 
His stature, however, was rather tall for his ago, but 
exquisitely moulded and propoidioned. Very fair, his 
somewhat round cheeks wore tinted with a rich but delicate 
glow, like the rose of twilight, and lighted by dimples that 
twinkled like stars. Has large and deefKblue eyes sparkled 
with exultation, and an air of ill-snppreesed mockoty 
quivered round his pouting Hps. His light anbum hair, 
braided off his white forehead, olhstered in mossy ourls on 
each aide of his face, and fell in sunny torrente down his 
neck. And from the hack of the beautiful youth there flut- 
tered forth two wings, the tremulous plumage of which 
seemed to have been bathed in a sumset i so various, so 
radiant, and so novel were its shifting and wondrous tints ; 
purple, and crimsou, and gold ; streaks of ajzure, dashes of 
orange and glossy black ; now a single feather, whiter than 
light, and sparkling like the frost, stars of emerald and car- 
buncle, and then the prismatio blaze of aji enormous bril- 
liant I A quiver hung at the side of the beautiful youth, 
and he leant npon a bow, 

* Oh I god, for god thou must be I * at length exclaiiiied 
Lrion, ‘ Do I behold the bright divinity of Love P * 

‘ I am indeed Cnpid,’ repHod the youth ; * and am curious 
to know what Ixion is thinking about. ^ 

‘ Thought is often bolder than speech,* 

* Oracular, though a mortal 1 You need not be afraid to 
trust me, ify aid I am sure you must need. Who ever 
was found in a reverie on tho green tnrfi under the shade of 
spreading frees, without requiring the assistanoe of Oupid P 
Come ! be frank, who is the heroine P Some love-siok 
nymph deserted on tlie far earth ; or worse, some treaohe- 
roos mistress, whose frailty is more easily forgotten tlian 
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her chanufl P "Tii amiflorable sifcaaticH^ no doubt It oan- 
not be your wife ? ’ 

‘ ABsuredly not,’ replied Ldon, with energy. 

‘ Another man’s P ’ 

‘No/ 

‘ What I an obdurate maiden P* 

Ixion ebook hie bead. 

* It must be a widow, then,’ continued OnpicL ‘ Vfho 
ever heard before of such a piece of work about a widow 1 ’ 

‘ Have pity upon me, dread Cupid 1 ’ eiolaimed the ‘KTiug 
of Theesaly, rising suddenly from the ground, and faJling 
on bis knee betbre tbe QtxL ‘Thou art the universal 
friend of man, and all nations alike throw their incense on 
tby altars. Tby divine discrimination baa not deceived 
tbee. I art in love ; desperately, madly, fatally enamoured. 
The object of my passion is ueitbOT my own wife nor 
anotber man’s. In spite of all they bave Mid and sworn, I 
am a moral member of society. She is nei ther a maid nor a 
widow. She is * 

* VTbat ? what P * exclaimed tbe impatient deity, 

A Goddess I ‘ replied tbe King. 

‘ Wbengb I whistled Oupid, ‘ Wbat ! boa my mis- 
cbievoui mother been indulging yon with an innocent 
flirtation f ’ 

‘ Yes ; but it produced no effect upon ma’ 

‘You have a stout heart, then. Perhaps you bave been 
reading poefiy with AHnerva, and are caught in one of her 
Platonic man-trapa,’ 

‘ She set one, but I broke away.’ 

‘ You have a stout leg, then. But where are yon, where 
are yon f Is A Hebe P It can hardly be Diana, she is bo 
oohL Is it a 3In80, or is it one of the Graoes ? ’ 

Txjnn again shook his head. 

‘ Oome, my dear fellow,* said Cupid, quite in a oonfiden- 
4zal tone, ‘ you have told enoagb to make ftirther reserv e 
mere affeotatioTL Ease your heart at once, and if I can 
assist you, depend upon my exertions.’' 

‘ Beneficent God ! ’ exclaimed Lrion, * if I ever rotoju to 
u 
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XnudflBa, tlie brigiitest teanple in Qreeoe sliaJL hail thee for 
ita inffpiring deity. I address thee with all the oo nfidh i g 
frankaoeB of a devoted votary. Know, then, tho heroine of 
my reverie was no less a personage than the Qneen of 
Heaven herself 1 ’ 

‘ Jnno I by all that is sacred 1 ’ shouted Onpid. 

‘ I am here,’ reepondod a voice of majestio melody. Tho 
stately form of the Qneen of Boaven advanced from a neigh- 
boirring bower. Iiion stood with his eyee fixed upon the 
gronnd, with, a throbbing heart and bn ming cheeks, Juno 
stocwi motionlees, pale, and astounded. The Gk>d of Love 
bnrst into exoeasive langhter. 

* A pretty pair,* he exclaimed, finttering between both, 
and. langhing in their fieLcea. ‘ Truly a pretty pair. Well I 
I see I am in yonr way. Gk>od bye 1 * And so saying, the 
Q-od pnlled a couple of arrows from his qniver, and with the 
rapidity of lightning shot one in tho respective breasts of 
the Quean of Heaven and tho King of Theisaly. 

IV. 

The amethystine twilight of Olympns died away. The 
atars blared with tints of every hue. Irion' and Juno re- 
tnmed to the palace. She leant upon his arm ; her eyes 
were fixed upon the ground ; they were in sight of the 
gorgeous pile, and yet she had not spoken. Ldon, too, 
was silent, and gazed with abstraction upon the glowing 
■ky. 

Suddenly, when within a hundred yards of the portal, 
Jnno stopped, and looking up into the fiuie of Lxdon with an 
irresistible smile, she said, ‘ I am sure you cannot now 
refuse to tell me what the Queen of Mesopotamia’s peacock’s 
tail was made of I ’ j 

‘ It is impossible now,’ said Ldoin ‘ Bhiow, then, beap.tifal 
Goddess, that the tail of the Que^ of Mesopotamia’s pea- 
. oock was made of some plumage she had stolen from -the 
. wings of Oupid.’ 

‘ And what was the reason that prevented you from toU- 
ing me before P’ 
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* Bocaus^ beftutiftil Jtulo, I am the mo*t diaoreet of men, 
and respect the seoret of a lady, h o w e y e r trifling.* 

‘ I am glad to hoar that,* replied Jnno, and they re-entered 
the palaoe, 

T. 

Meronry met Jnno fimd Irion in the gaHory leading to the 
grand banqueting ball. 

‘ I WEB looking for you,* said the God, shaking hifl head* 
‘Jove ia in a suhlimo rage. Dinner hao been ready this 
hour.* 

The King of Thessaly and the Queen of Heaven ex- 
changed a glanoe and entered the saloon. Jove looked up 
with a brow of thunder, but did not condescend to send 
forth a single flash of anger. Jove looked up and Jove 
looked down* All Olympus trembled as the farther of Qt>ds 
and men reerumed his soup. The rest of the guests eeemed 
aervous and reeerved, except Oupid, who said immediately 
to Juno, ‘ Your Majesty has been detained P* 

‘ I fell aaleep in a bower reading ApoIlo*B laat poem,* re- 
plied Juno, * I am lucky, however, in finding a companion 
in my negligmce. Txinn, where have yon been P * 

‘Take a glass of nectar, Jnno,* said Onpid, with eyes 
twinkling with mischief ; ‘ and perhaps Ldon will join ns.* 
This was the most solemn banquet ever celebrated in 
Olympus. Every one seemed ont of humour or out of 
Bpirite, Jupiter spoke only in monosyllablee of suppressed 
rage, that sounded like distant thunder. 

Apollo whispered to MQnerva. Mercury never opened his 
lips, but occasionally exchanged significant glances with 
Ganymede, Mars oompensEded, by his attentions to Venus, 
for hifl want of conversation, Onpid employed biiriw^lf in 
asking disagreeable questions. At length the Goddeeaoe re- 
tired, Mercury exerted himself to amuse Jove, bnt the 
Thunderer scarcely deigned to smfle at his beet stories. 
Mars picked his teeth, Apollo played with his rings, Ixion 
fras buried in a profound revoria 
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Tt was a great relief to all when Ganymede snioiaoiied 
them to the presence of their late oompanionB, 

‘ I have written a comment npon yonr inscription,* said 
Minerva to Iiion^ ‘ stnd a-m anxions for yonr opinion of it.’ 

‘ I Eun a wretched critic,* said the Bang, breaking aWay 
from her, Juno smiled npon him in the distance, 

* Lxdon,* said Yenns, as he passed by, ‘ come and talk to 
me.’ 

The bold ThesBalian blnshed, he stammered ont an nn- 
meaning excnse, he quitted the astonished but good-natured 
Goddees, and seated himself by Juno, and as he seated him- 
self hii moody brow seemed suddenly illumined with bril- 
liant light. 

^ la it so ? ’ said Yenns. 

‘ Hem I * said Minerva. 

* Ho, ha I * said Oupid. 

J npiter played piquette with Mercury. 

* Everything goes wrong to-day,* said the Bang of Hhaven; 

* cards wretched, and kept waiting for dinned, and by 

a mortal I * 

‘Tour Mflgecty must not be surprised,’ said the good- 
natured Mersury, with whom Iiion was no favourite. ‘ Y our 
Majesty must not be very much surprised at the conduct of 
this creoturo. Considering what he is, and where he is, I 
am only astonished that his head is not more turned thA-n 
it appears to be. A man, a thing made of mnd, and in 
Heaven 1 Only think, sire I Is it not enough to inflame 
the brain of any child of clay P To be sure, keeping your 
Majesty from dinner is little short of celestial high treason. 
I hardly expected that, indeed. To order me about, to treat 
Ganymede as his own lacquey, and, in short, to tyxmmand 
the whole honaohold ; all this might be expected from such 
a parson in suoh a situatian, but I confess I did think he 
had some little respect left for your Majesty.* 

* And he does order yon about, ^ P * inquired Jove, * I 
have the spades.’ 
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* Oh ! ’tifl quite Indioroiis,’ responded the son of Mala 
* Yonr Majesty would not expect from me the offices that 
this upstart daily requires.* 

* Eternal destiny I is’t possible P That is my tnck. And 
Ganymede, too ? ’ 

‘ Oh I quite shocking, I assure you, sire,* said the beau- 
tiful cupbearer, leeining over the chair of Jove with all the 
easy roBolenoe of a privilegod favourite. ‘ BcoUy sire, if 
Ixion is to go on m the way he does, either he or I must 
quit.* 

‘ Is it possible ? * exol aimed Jupiter. ‘ But I can believe 
anything of a man who keeps me waiting for dinner. T wc 
throe Tnftlrft five.* 

‘ It is Juno that encourages him so,* said Ganymede. 

* Does she encourage him P * inquired Jove. 

* Everybody notices it,* protested Ganymede. 

* It is inde^ a little noticed,* observed Mercury. 

‘'What hufliuess has such a fellow to speak to Juno ? * 

exclaimed Jom ‘ A. mere mortal, a mere miserable mortal ! 
You have the point. How I have been deceived in thia 
fellow 1 Wh# ever could have supposed that, after all my 
generosity to him, he would ever have kept me waiting for 
dinner P * 

‘ Bfe was walking with Juno,* said Ganymede. * It was 
ah a sh am , about their having met by accident, Oupid saw 
them.* 

‘Hal* said Jupiter, turning pale; ‘you don't say so I 
Repiqued, as I am a God. That is mine. Where is the 
Queen P ’ 

‘Ta lking to Lrion, sire,* said Mercury. ‘ Oh, I beg your 
pardon, sire; I did not know you meant the queen of 
diamoudfl,* 

‘ Never mind. I am repiqued, and I have been kept 
waiting for d inne r. Ancursed be thia day I la Ixion 
teJkiim to Juno ? We will not endure this.’ 
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‘ Where is Jnno P * demanded Jnpiter. 

* I am snre I oaamot say/ said Venns^ with a smile* 

‘ I am snre I do not kimw/ said Minerv^ with a sneer 

‘ Where is IiionP ’ said Onpid, laughing ontright. 

‘Mercury, Ganymede, find the Queen of Heaven in- 
stantly,* thnndered the father of Gods and men. 

The ooloeti^ meesenger and the heavenly page flew away 
ont of different doors. There was a terrible, an immortai 
silence. Sublime rage lowered on the brow of Jove Hko a 
storm tipon the monnfhin-top. Minerva seated herself at 
the card- table and played ^ Patienoe. Venus and Oupid 
tittered in the backgrouncL Shortly returned the envoys, 
!Meroury looking solemn, Ganymede malignant. 

‘ Wen? * inquired Jove j and all Olympus trembled at the 
monosyllable. 

Mercury shook his head. 

‘ Eter Majesty has been walking on the terrace with the 
King of Thessaly,* replied Ganymede. 

* Where is she now, sirP * demanded Jupitet. 

Mercury shrugged his ahonlden. 

‘ Her Majesty is resting herself in the pavilion of Oupid, 
with the King of Thessaly,* replied Ganymede. 

‘ Oonfufiion I ’ exclaimed the fether of Gods and men ; 
and he rose and seized a candle fiom the table, scattering the 
cards in all directions. Every one present, Minerva and 
Venus, and Mars and Apollo, and Mercury and Ganymede, 
and the Muses, and the Graces, and all the winged Genii — 
each seized a candle ; rifling the ohandehers, each followed 
JovB, 

‘ This way,* said Mercury. 

‘ This way,* said Ganymede. 

‘ This way, this way I * echoed the celestial crowd- 

* Mischief 1 * cried <^pid ; ‘ I must save my victims.* 

They were aH upon the terrace. The father of Gods and 

men, though both iu a passion and a hurry, moved with 
dignity. It was, as cnstomary in Heaven, a clear and starry 
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nigiit ; but tins ere Diana was iudiapoSed, or otlierwiAG 
engaged, and there was no moonlight. They were in sight 
6f the pavilion. 

‘ What are youP * inquired Cupid of one of the Genii, 
Tvho accidentally extinguiflhed his oemdle. 

‘ I am a Cloud,* answered tho winged Genius. 

‘ A Cloud I Just the thing. Now do mo a shrewd turn, 
and Cupid is ever your debtor. Fly, fly, pretty Cloud, 
and enoompaas yon pavilion with your form. Away I ask 
no questions ; swift as my word.* 

‘ I declare there is a fog,* said Venus. 

* An evening mist in Heaven 1 ’ said Minerva, 

* Whore is NoiP ’ said Jove, ‘ Everything goos 'wrong. 
Who ever heard of a mist in Heaven P * 

‘ My candle is ont,’ said Apollo. 

‘ And mine, too/ said Mars. 

‘ And mine, and mine, and mine,* said Morenry and Gany- 
mede, and the Mnses and the Graces. 

* All the candles are ont I * said Onpid ; * a regular fog. 
I cannot even soa the pavilion : it mnst be hm^bonl^ 
though/ 8aid#tho God to himselt ‘ So, so ; I should bo at 
hmne in my own paviliou, and am tolerably aoenstomed to 
stealing abont in tho dark There is a stop ; and here, 
surely, is the lock. The door opens, but the Cloud enter* 
before me, Juno, Juno,* whispered the God of Love, ‘we 
are all here. Be contented to escape, hko many other 
innocent dames, with your reputation only under a cloud : 
it will soon disporso ; and lo I the heaven is clearing,* 

‘ It must have been the boat of our flamlxHmx,* said Venus ; 
‘for see, the mist is vanished ; here is the pavilion.* 

Ganymede ran forward, and dashed open the door. Lr ion 
was alona 

‘ Seise him 1 ’ said Jove, 

‘ Jnno is not here,’ said Moronry, -with an air of blended 
congratulation and disappointment. 

‘ Never mind,* said Jove ; ‘seize him I Ho kept me wsdt. 
ing for dinner.* 

. ‘ Is this your hospitality, .^Sgicchus ? * eiolaimed Ldoo, 
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Ln a ton© of bullying innocence. * I shall defend mj- 
Eelf/ 

* Soil© him^ sei*6 him I ' eiolainied Jnpiter. ‘ W hat I do 
yOn all fedter P Arc yon afitdd of a mortal P ’ 

‘ And a Thessalian ? * added Ganymede. 

No one advanced. 

‘ Send for Hercnlea,’ said Jove. 

* I will fetch him in an instant,' said Ganymede. 

* I protest,* said the Eling of Thessaly, ‘ against this vio- 
lation of the most sacred rights.* 

‘ The marriage tie P * said Mercury. 

‘ The dinner-hour P * said Jovo, 

‘ It is no use tAHring sentiment to Iiion,* said Venus ; ‘ all 
mortals are callous.* 

* Adventures are to the adventurous,* said Minerva. 

‘ Here is Hercules I here ia Hercules 1 * 

* Seize him I ’ said Jove ; ‘ seize that man.* 

In vain the mortal struggled with the irresistible demi- 
god. 

* Shan I fetch your thunderbolt, Jove P * inqnired Gany- 

niedo. © 

‘ Anything short of eternal punishment is unworthy of a 
God,* answered Jupiter, with great dignity. ‘ ApoUo, bring 
roe a wheel of your chariot.* 

* What shall I do to-morrow morning P * inquired the God 
of light. 

* Order an eclipse,* replied Jove. ‘ Bind the insolent 
wretch to the wheel ; hurl him to Hades ; its motion shall 
be perpetual.’ 

* What 8un 1 to bind him with P * inquired Hercnlea. 

* The girdle of Venus,* roplied the Thunderer. 

‘ What is all this P * inqnired Juno, advancing, pal© and 
agitated. 

' Oome along ; yon shall see,* onsvfered Jupiter. Follow 
me, follow mo.’ 

Th^ all followed the leader, aB ih© Qoda, aH the Genii ; 
in the midst, the brawny husband of Hebe bearing Irion 
aloft, bound the fetal wheeh They reached th© terrace ; 
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ttey desoonded the sparkling fiteps of lapis- lazolh Hercules 
held hifl biirtiLeii on high^ ready, at a nod, to plunge the 
hapless bnt precnniptnonB mortal throngh space into Hades. 
The heavenly gronp STLircranded him, and peeped over the 
starry abyss. It was a fine moral, and demonstrated the 
nsnal infelicity that attends unequal connection 

* Oeleetial despot I ' said Ldon, 

In a moment aU Bonnds wore hushed, as they listened to 
the last •words of the unrivalled victim Juno, in despair, 
leant upon the respective arms of Venus and hlinerva. 

* Oelestifll despot I ' said Ldon, * 1 defy the immortal in- 
genuity of thy cruelty. My memory must be aa etamaJ as 
thy torture : that will support me,’ 
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PtoterpirLC wm the dinghter of Jupiter Emd Ceres, Pluto, the 
God of Hell, becsme enamoured of her. His addreesea 
fayoured by her father, but opposed by Ceret, Under these cdr- 
oumstsnces, he eurprijed her on the plains of Eun a, and camsd 
her o£r in his ohariot^ 
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PART L 


L 

It was dearly a nmaway match — never indeed was ench a 
enbhnie elopement. The four horsee were ooal-blaok, with 
blood-red manee and tailfl ; and they were shod with rabies. 
They were harnessed to a basaltic car by a single rein of 
flft-m ft. Waving hifl donble-prorged trident in Uie air, the 
fiod fltrack the bine breast of Oyane, and the waters 
instantly parted- In roshed the wild chariot, the pale and in- 
sensible ProsApine clinging to the breast of hor grim lover. 

Throngh the depths of the hitherto nnfathomod lako the 
infernal steeds held their breathless course. The car jolted 
against its bod. * Save me I ' exclaimed the fntnre Qneen 
of Hades, and she dung with renewed energy to the bosom 
of the dark bridegroom- The earth opened ; they entered 
the kingdom of the Gnomes, Here Pluto was popular. 
The lurid populace gave him a loud shout. The chariot 
whirled dong through shadowy dties and by dim highways, 
swarming with a busy raoe of shades, 

* Ye flowery meads of Ehma I * exclaimed the terrified 
Proserpine, ‘ shall I never view you again ? What an 
oieorahle climate I ’ 

‘Here, however, in-door nature is diarming,^ responded 
Pluto. ‘ 'Tis a great nation of manuihoturers- You are 
better, I hope, my Proserpine- The paesago of the water ig 
never very agreeable, especially to ladies,' 

‘ And which is our next stage P * inquired Proserpine. 
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' The centra of EartL,* replied Pluto. ‘ Travelling ifl so 
mp n'h improved that at thipi rate we shall reach Hades 
before night.* 

^ Alas I * exclaimed Proeerprne, * is not this night P ’ 

‘ Ton are not unhappy, my Proserpine P * 

. ‘ Beloved of my heart, I have given up everything for 

you 1 I do not repent, hut I am thinking of my mother.’ 

‘ Time will pacify ^e Lady Ceres. What is done cannot 
be undone. In the winter, when a reeidenoe among ns is 
even desirable, I should not be surprised were she to pay 
ns a visit.* 

‘ Her prejndioea are so strong,* murmured the bride. * 0 I 
my Pluto, I hope your family will be kind to me.* 

‘ Who oould be untdnd to Proserpine P Ours is a very 
domeetio circle- I can assure you that evei-y thing is io 
well ordered among ns that I have no recollection of a 
domestio broil* 

* Bnt marriage is such a revolntion in a bachelor* s estab- 
lishment,’ replied Proserpine, despondingly. ‘To tell the 
truth, too, I am half frightened at the thought of the Furies, 
I have heard that their tempers are so viol en t.* 

‘They mean well; their feelings are strong, bnt their 
hearts are in the right place- I flatter myself yon wDl 
like my nieces, the Parcse. They are accomplished and 
favourites among the men.’ 

‘Indeedl* 

‘ Oh I qniteirreaifltible.* 

■ ‘ My heart misgrvee me. I wish you had at least paid 
them the oompliment of appriaing them of our marriage,^ 

‘ Cheer \x.p. For myselfi I have none but pleasant antici- 
pationB. I long to be at home once more by my own fire- 
side, and patting my fkithfol Cerbemfl,* 

‘ I think I shall Hke Cerbemfl ; I am fond of dogs.' 

‘ I ftm sure YOU wiH He is the most feithful oreature in 
the world-* 

‘ Is he very fierce P * 

‘ Hot if he takes a fancy to yon ; and who can help taking 
a fancy to Proserpme ? * 

‘ Ah I my Rates yon are in love,* 



THE INFERNAL MARRIAGE. 


303 


n. 

* la thifl Hadea P ’ inquired Proserpiae. 

An ayenne of ooloefial bulls, sculpiored in basalt and 
breatbing Hying dame, led to gates of braes, adorned mtb 
friezes of rubies, representing tbe wars and diflcomfiture of 
tbe Titans. A crnnson cloud concealed the height of the 
immense portal, and on either side hoyered o'er the eiteud- 
ing waHs of the city ; a watch-tower or a battlement 00 - 
caeionally flashing forth, and forcing their forma through 
the lurid obscurity, 

‘ Queen of Hades I weloome to your capital 1 ^ exclaimed 
Pluto. 

The monarch rose in his oar and whirled a jayeHn at the 
gates. There was an awful clang, and then a still more 
terrible growL 

‘ My Mthfal Oerberus I * exclaimed the Bong. 

The portals flew open, and reyealed the gigantio form of 
the celebrated watoh-dog of Held It ooiapletely filled 
their wide expanse. Who but Pluto could haye viewed 
without hon^r that enormouB body covered with shaggy 
spikes, those frightful paws cloth^ with olavrs of st^ 
that tail like a boa constrictor, those fiery eyee that blazed 
like the blood-red lamps in a pharos, and those three forky 
tongues, round each of which were entwined a vigorous 
family of green rattlesnakes I 

‘ Ah 1 Oerhy 1 Oerby I ’ exclaimed Pluto ; ‘ my fond and 
faithful Oerhy I * 

Proeeipine screamed as the animal gambolled np to the 
side of the chariot and held out its paw to its master. 
Then, licking the royal palm -with its three tongues at once, 
it renewed its station with a wag of its tail which raised 
such a cloud of dust that for a few minutes nothing wti 
perceptible. 

‘ The monster I ' exelaimed Proserpine. 

‘ My love,* exclaimed Pluto, with astonishment, 

^ The hideous brute ! ^ 

‘ My dear 1 ' exclaimed Pluto. 
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^ He shaJl never toucli me,' 

‘ Proserpine I ’ 

* Don’t touotL me with that hand. Yon never nhall tonoh 
me, if yon allow that diagnsting aTii-mal to liok yonr hand.* 

* I beg to inform yon that there are few beings of any 
kind for whom I have a greater esteem than that faithful 
and affectionate beast,* 

‘ Oh I if yon like Oerbems better than me, I have no 
more to say,’ exclaimed the bride, bridling np with indigna- 
tion. 

‘ My Proserpine is perverse,* replied Pinto ; ‘ her memory 
has Bcaroely done me jnstice.* 

‘ I am snre yon said yon liked Oerberns better than any- 
thing in the world,* continned the Goddess, with a voioe 
trembKng with passion. 

^ I said no such thing,* replied PTnto, somewhat sternly. 

‘I see how it is,* replied Proserpine, with a ssob ; ‘ yon are 
tired of me.* 

* My beloved ! * 

' I never expected this.* 

* My child I * 

^ Was it for this I left my mother P ’ 

^ Powers of Hades 1 How yon can say snch things I* 

* Broke her heart P ’ 

‘ Proserpine 1 Proserpine 1 ’ 

* Gave np daylight P ’ 

‘ For the sake of Heaven, then, calm yonrself 1 ’ 

* Slwsrifloed everything P * 

* My love I my life 1 my angel I what is all thiw f ’ 

* And t he n to be abused for the sake of a dog I * 

*By all the shades of Hell, but this is enough to 
provoke even immortals. Wbat have I done, said, oi 
thought, to Justify such tapeatmont P * 

‘ Oh I me I * 

‘ Proserpine I * 

‘ Heigho 1 ’ 

‘ Proserpine 1 Proserpine I' 

* So soon is the veil withdrawn I ' 
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‘Dearest, yon must be nnwolL This journey has bodlk^ 
too muoh for yon/ 

‘ On onr very bridal day to bo so troated I ^ 

‘ Sonl of my existence, don't mahre me mad. I love yon, 
I adore yon ; I have no hope, no wiflli, no thought btit yon, 
I swear it ; I swear it by my sceptre and my throne. 
Speak, speak to your Pluto : tell liim all your wish, all your 
desire. What would you have me do P ' 

‘ Shoot that horrid beast.' 

‘ Ah I me I ' 

^ What, you will not I I thought how it would bo. I am 
Proserpine, yonr beloved, adored Proserpine. Ton have 
no wish, no hope, no thought but for mo 1 I have only to 
speak, and what I desire will be instantly done I And I do 
apeak, I tell yon my wish, I espi'css to yon my doeiro, and 
I am instantly refosed I And wliat have I roqnostod P la 
it fluch a mighty favour ? .Is it anything unreasonable ? 
Is there, indeed, in my entreaty anything so vastly out of 
tho wayP The death of a dog, a disgusting animal, which 
has already shaken my nerves to pieocs j and if evor (hero 
aho hid her feee in his broaet), if over that event sliould 
5 >c<mr which '•both must dosire, my Plato, I am sure the 
very sight of that horrible beast will, I dare not say what it 
will do.' 

Pluto looked puiried. 

‘Indeed, my ProserjDine, it is not in my power to grant 
yonr roquest; for Cerberus is immoi'tal, like oui'sclvos.' 

‘Mel miserable I ' 

‘ Some arrangement, however, may be made to keep him 
out of yonr sight and hearing. I can banish Iiiiru' 

‘ Can you, indeed P Oh I banish him, my Pinto I piny 
banish him I I novor shall be happy until Cerberus ia 
banisJ-iod.' 

‘ I will do anything you dosire ; but I confess to you I 
have some misgivings. Bb is an invaluable watch-dog ; 
and I fear, without his superintendence, tho guardians of 
the gate will scarcely do their duty,^ 

‘ Oh I yes : I am sure thoy will, my Pluto 1 I will u^k 
X 
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them to, I will aak them myself^ I will request them, as a 
particnlar and personal fiavonr to myself, to be very csarefnl 
indeed. And if they do their duty, and I am sure they 
will, they Bhsdl be styled, ba a reward, “ Proserpine’s Owi 
Gnards.” ’ 

‘ A reward, indeed 1 ’ said the enamonrod monarch, as, 
with a fiigh, he signed the order for the banishment of Cor- 
bemfl in the form of his promotion to the offio© of Master 
of the royal and imperial blood-hoimda. 

ra. 

The burning waves of Phlegethon assnmed a lighter hue. 
It was morning. It was the morning after the arrival of 
Pluto and hia nneipeoted bride. In one of the principal 
roonni of the palooe throe beantifnl femalee, clothed in 
oemlean robes spangled with stars, and their heads adorned 
with golden crowns, were at work together. One held a 
distaff, from which the second spun ; and the fchird wielded 
an enormons pair of adamantine shears, with which she 
perpetually severed the labours of her siste:^ Tall wore 
they in stature and beantifal in form. V ory fair ; an ei- 
ppeeeion of haughty serenity pervaded their majestic conn- 
tenanoea. Their three companions, however, though 
apparently of the same sei^ were of a different character. 
If women oen ever be ugly, oertainJy these three ladies 
might put in a valid claim to that epithet. Their oomplexionfl 
were dark and withered, and their eyes, though bright, were 
bloodshot. Scantily clothed m black garments, not un- 
stained with gore, their wan and offensive forma were but 
slightly veiled. Their bands wore talons ; their feet cloven ; 
and serpentfl were wreathed round their brows instead of 
hair. Their restlees and agitated carriage afforded also not 
less striking contrast to the polished imd aristooratio de- 
meanour of their compardous. They paced the chamber 
with hurried £md unequal steps, and wild aud nnoouth gee- 
iures ; waving, with a reckless ferocity, burning torchoe 
and whips of scorpions. It is hardly necessary to add that 
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tiiefle were tlie Furies, and that the conversation which I 
am about to report was carried on with the Fates. 

‘ A thousand serpents I ’ shrieked Tisiphone. ‘ I will 
Dover believe it.’ 

‘ Haoks and flames I ’ squeaked Megoera, ‘ It is im- 
possible.' 

‘ Eternal torture ! ’ moaned Alecto. ‘ 'Tis a lie.* 

* Not Jupiter himsoLf should oonvinoe us I ' the Furies 
joined in infernal chorus, 

‘ 'Tis nevertheless true,’ calmly observed the beautiful 
Clotho. 

‘ Ton will soon have the honour of being presented to 
her,’ added the serene Laohesis. 

‘ And whatever we may feel^’ observed the considerate 
Atropos, ‘ I think, my dear girls, you had better restrain 
yourselves. * 

‘ And what sort of thing is she P ' inquired Tisiphone, 
with a shriek. 

* 1 liave heard that she is lovely,' answered Clotho. * In- 

deed, it is impoaefblo to account for the affair in any other 
way.' ^ ^ ^ 

‘’Tis neiihor possible to acconnt for nor to justify it,' 
Sf^neaked Meguara. 

^ Is there, indood, a Queen in Hell P ' moaned Alecto. 

‘ TVe shall hold no more drawing-rooms,' said T^aohes is. 

‘ We will never attend hers,' said the Furies. 

‘ You must,’ replied the Fates. 

‘ I have no doubt she will give herself airs,' shrieked 
Tisiphone. 

‘ We mnst remember where she has been brought up, and 
be considerate,’ replied Laohesis. 

‘I dare say yon three will get on very well with her,' 
squeaked Megamo. ^ Yon always get on woll with people.* 

‘ W 0 must remember how very strange things here must 
appear to her,' observed Atropos. 

‘ No one can deny that thei*e are some very disagreeable 
sights,’ said Clotho. 

* Thoi'e is something in that,' replied Tisiphone, looking 
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in tlie glass, aJid sittraiigiiig her serpenta ; * and for my part, 
poor girl^ I almost pity her, when I think she will have to 
-cnmt the Harpies** 

IT. 

At thifl moment four little pages entered the room, who, 
withont exception, were the most hideous dwarfs that ever 
attended npon a monarch. They were clothed only in 
parti-oolonr^ tunics, and their breasts and legs were quite 
bare. From the countenance of the first yon would have 
supposed he was in a convulsion ; his hands were cloncbed 
and his hair stood on end : this was Terror I The protruded 
veinfl of the second seemed ready to bursty and his rubicund 
yisage decidedly proved that he had blood in his head ; this 
Bags 1 The third was of stn ashen colour throughout : 
this was Paleness! And the fourth, with a countenance 
not without traces of beauty, was even more disgusting 
his companions from the quantity of horrible flies, 
centipedes, snails, and other noisome, ehmy, and indescrib- 
able monstrosities that were crawling all about his body 
ftTifl feeding on his decaying features. The name of thia 
fourth page was Heath 1 

‘ The l^ng ft-ud Queen I * announced the Pages. 

Pluto, during the night, had prepared Proserpine for the 
worst, and had endeavonred to persnado her that his love 
would ever compensate for all annoyances. She was in 
excellent spirits and in very good humour; therefore, though 
she could with difiicnl ty stifle a scream when She recognised 
the Furies, she received the congratulations of the Parcas 
ffith much cordiality. 

* I have the pleasure, Pix>serpine, of presenting you to 
my fa m ily,* said Pluto. 

‘ Who, I am suro^ hope to make Hades agreeable to your 
Majesty,* rejoined Olotho. The Furies uttered a suppressed 
sound between a nmrmtir and a growl, 

‘ T have ordered the c h ariot,* said Pluto. * I propose to 
take the Queen a ride, and show her some of our lions,’ 

‘ She will, I am sure, be delighted,’ said Loohesifl. 

‘ I long to sOe Ixion,* said Proserpine. 
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‘ The wretch I ^ ehrleked Tisiphone. * 

‘ I cannot help thinking that he hoa been very unfairly 
treated,’ said Proserpine. 

‘ What I * squeaked Megcera. ‘ The ravishor ! ’ 

^Ayl it is all vary •well,’ replied Pro3eiq)ine ; ‘but, for 
my part, if ive knew the truth of that afToir ’ 

‘ Is it possible that your Majesty can speak in such a tone 
of levity of such sin offender? ’ shrieked Tisipbone. 

‘ Is it possible P ’ moaned Alecto. 

‘ Ah I you have heard only one side of tho question ; but 
for my part, knowing os much of Juno as I do ’ 

‘ The Queen of H e aven I ’ observed Atropos, with an in- 
timidating glance. 

‘ The l^eon of Fiddlestick I ’ said Proserpine ; ‘ sis groat a 
flirt as ever existed, with all her prudish looks.* 

The Pates and the Furies exchanged glances of astonish- 
ment and horror. 

‘ For my part,’ continued Proserpine, ‘ I make it a rule to 
support the weaker side, and nothing will ever persuade me 
that Ldon is not a victim, and a pitiable one.’ 

‘ Well I m en generally have the beet of it in those affhirH,* 
said Lachesi^ with a forced smile. 

‘Juno ought to be ashamed of herself,’ said Proserpine. 
‘ Had I been in her situation, they should have tied me to a 
wheel first At any rate, they ought to have punished hirn 
in Heavenu I have no idea of those people sending every 
mauvais to HelL’ 

‘ But what shall we do ? ’ inquired Pluto, who wished to 
turn the conversationL 

‘ Shall we turn out a sinner and hunt hfm for her !Ma- 
jeet/e diversion ? ’ snggested Tisiphouo, flanking her ser- 
pents. 

‘Nothing of the kmd will ever divert me,’ said Proser- 
pine ; ‘ for I have no hesiiaition in saying that I do not at 
ah approve of these eternal puniahments, or, indeed, of any 
pumshment whatever.’ 

‘ The heretic ! ’ whispered Tiiiphone to Mogara. Aocto 
moaned. 
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* It might be more interesting to her Majesty/ said 
Atropoe, * to witness some of those eitraordinary instances 
of predestined misery with which Hades abounds. Shall 
we visit CEldipns ? ’ 

* Poor fellow I * exclaimed Proserpina ‘ Por myself^ I 
willingly confess that Torture disgusts and Destiny pniades 
ma' 

The Fates and tlio Furies aU alihe started. 

‘ I do not understand this riddle of Destiny/ oontinued 
the young Queen. ‘ If you, Psircte, have predestined that 
a Tnfl.n shoald commit a crime, it appears to me very unjust 
that you should afterwards call upon the Furies to punish 
him for its commission' 

‘ But man ifl a free agent,* observed Laohosis, in as mild 
a tone as she could oommand. 

^ Then what becomes of Destiny ? * replied Proserpine. 

‘Destiny is eternal and irresistible,* replied Clotho. ‘All 
ifl ordained; but man is, nevertheless, master of his own 
aotionfl- 

‘ I do not understand that,* said Proserpina 

‘ It is not meant to bo understood,’ said .^tropos ; ‘ but 
you must neverthelaea believe it* 

‘ I make it a rule only to believe what I understand,' 
replied Proserpina 

‘It appears,* said Laohesis, with a blended glance of 
contempt and vengeance, ‘ that your ^Majesty, though a 
Cknidese, is an Atheist.* 

‘ Afl for that, anybody may call me just what they please, 
provided they do nothing else. So long as I am not tied 
to a wheel or whipped with soorpions for speaking my 
mind, I ihall be as tolerant of the speech and acts of 
others as I expect them to be tolerant of mine. Come, 
Pluto, I am sure that the chariot must be ready 1 ' 

So flaying, her Majeety took the arm of her spouse, and 
with a haughty curtsey left the apartment. 

‘ Did you ever 1 * ehrieked Tisiphone, as the door olofled. 

‘ No I uever I * squeaked Megcera. 

* Never I never I ’ moaned Aleoto. 
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‘ She must understand what slie believes, mnst she ? * 
(taid Lachesis, scarcely less irritatod. 

‘ I never beard sucb nonsenBe,* said Cloibo, 

* Wbat neit I ' said Atropoa. 

* Diagnatod with Torture I * eiclaimed the Fnrie*. 

‘ PtiBiled with Destiny!* said the Fates. 


T. 

It was the third morning alter the Infernal Marriage ; 
the slumbering Proserpine reposed in the arms of the 
snoring Pluto. There was a loud knocJring at the ohamber- 
door. Pluto jumped up in the middle of a dream. 

* My life, what is the matter ?* eiclaimed Proserpine. 
The knocking was repeated and increased. There was 

also a loud shout of ‘ treason, murder, and fire I * 

‘ What is the matter P * oxolaimed the Gkxl, jumping^ out 
of bed and seizing his trident. ‘ Who is there P * 

‘ Tour pages, your feithfol pages ! Treason 1 treason 1 
For the sake of HeU, open the door. Murder, fire, treaijon! * 
‘ Enter 1 ’ said Pluto, as the door was unlocked. 

And Terror and Sage entered. 

‘ You fri^tfol things, get ont of the room I * cried 
Proserpino, 

‘ A moment, my angel I * said Pluto, ‘ a einglo moment. 
Be not alarmed, my beat love ; I pray yon be not alarmed. 
Well, imps, why am I disturbed P* 

‘ Oh 1 * said Terror. Rage oould not speak, but gnashed 
hii teeth stud stamped his feet. 

* 0-o-o-h 1 * repeated Terror. 

‘ Speak, cursed imps 1 * cried the enraged Pluto ; and he 
raised his arm. 

‘ A man 1 a man 1 * cried Terror. * Treason, treason 1 a 
man 1 a Tnn.n I * 

‘ What man P * said Pluto, in a rage, 

^ A a live Tnan^ has entered Hell ! * 

‘ Yon don’t lay bo P * said Proeerpine ; ' a man, a live 
num. Let mo see him immediately.* 

‘ Where is he P * said Pinto ; ' what is he doing P * 
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‘ Eb is here, there, and everywhere ! asking for yonr 
wife, and singing like anything. 

* Proserpine I ’ said Pinto, reproaohfally ; hnt, to do the 
God jnstioe, he was more astonnded than jealons. 

‘ I am snre I “hall be delighted to see him ; it is so long 
since I have seen a live naan,’ said Proserpine. ‘ Who 
can he bo ? A man, and a live man 1 How delightfnl 1 
It mnst bo a messenger from my mother.’ 

‘ Bat how came he here ? ’ 

‘ Ah I how came he here ? ’ echoed Terror. 

‘ Ho time must be lost 1’ eiohvimed Pluto, scrambling on 
his robe, ‘ Seize him, and bring him into the council 
chamber. My charming Proserpine, eiouae me for a 
moment,’ 

‘ Not at all I will accompany yon/ 

‘Bat, my lovts ^7 sweetest, my own, this is bnsineas, 
these are affairs of state. Tho connoil chamber is not a 
place for yon.’ 

‘And why not?’ said Proserpine. ‘I have no idea of 
ersT leaTing yon for a moment, Wliy not for ine as well 
as for tho Fates and the Fnries P Am I noj Qneen P I 
have no idea of ffneh nonsense I ’ 

‘My bve I ’ said the deprecating husband. 

‘Ton don’t go without me,’ said the unperions wife, 
•eiring his robe. 

‘ 1 must,’ said Pinto. 

‘ Then yon phall never return,’ said Proserpine. 

‘ Enohantrees 1 be reasonable,’ 

‘ I never was, and 1 never will be,’ replied tbe Goddess, 

* Treason I treason 1 ’ screamed Terror, 

‘My love, I must go 1 ’ 

‘ Plato/ said Proserpine, ‘ understand mo onco for all, 1 
win not be contradicted, * 

Page stamped his foot. 

‘ Proserpine, understand me once for oU, it is impossible,’ 
told the God, frowning. 

‘My Pinto I’ said the Queen. ‘Is it my Pinto who 
speaks thus stomly to nxeP la it he who, but an boar 
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ago, a aliort hour ago, died upon my bosom in tranaporta 
and sfcided mo with kissee I Unhappy woman I wretched, 
miserable Proserpine I OhI my mother I my kind, my 
affectionate mother I ECayo I disobeyed you for thi> [ por 
this have I deserted yon ! For this have I broken your 
beloved heart 1 * She boned her face in the crimson 
counterpane, and bedewed its gorgeous embroidery with 
her faat-ffowing tears, 

‘ Treaeon I ’ shouted Terror. 

* Ha 1 ha I ha r exclaimed the hysterical Proserpine. 

‘ What am I to do P * cried Pluto. ‘ Proserpine, my 
adored, my beloved, my enchanting Proserpine, oompoeo 
yourself; for my sake, oompose yourself I love you! I 
adore you 1 You know it 1 oh I indeed you know it I * 

The hysterics increased. 

‘ Treason I treason I * shouted Terror. 

‘Hold your infornal tongue,’ said Pluto. ‘What do I 
care for treason when the Queen is in thiq state ?’ He 
knelt by the bedside, and tried to stop her mouth with 
kissee, and ever and sinon whispered his passion. ^My 
Proserpine, I beseech you to be oalm ; I will do anything 
you like. Come, come, then, to the council ! ' 

The hysterics ceased ; the Queen clasped him in her arms 
and rewarded him with a thousand embraces. Then, jump- 
ing up, she bathed her swoUen eyes with a beautifhl oos- 
metio that she and her maidens had distilled from the 
flowers of Ebana; smd, wrapping herself up in her sha'^1, 
descended with his Mfflesty, who was quite as much, 
puialed about the cause of this disturbanoe as when he 
was first roused. 


Orosaing an imTnense covered bridge, the origin of the 
Bridge of Sighs at Yenioe, over the royal gardaos, which 
consisted entirely of cypress, the royal pair, preceded by 
the pages in waiting, entered the oouiKdl chamber. The 
OQUjioil was already assembled. On either side of a throne 
of sulphur, from which issued the four infernal rivers of 
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Letlie, Phlegeth-on, Oocytas, and AaherorL, were ragged the 
Ehimemdea and tte ParccB. Laohesis and her gifiters tnmed 
up their noses when they observed Proserpine ; bnt the 
Enmenides could not stide their fury, in spite of the hints 
of their more snbdned bnt not lees malignant companions. 

‘ TVTiat is all this P ’ inquired Pluto. 

‘ The constitution is in danger/ said the Parcse in 
chorus. 

* Both in church and state,* added the Fories. ‘ *Tifl a 
case of treason and blasphemy;’ and they waved their 
torches and shook their whips with dehghtod anticipation 
of their use. 

‘ Detail the circumstances,* said Pluto, waving his hand 
majestically to Lachesis, in whose good sense he had groat 
confidence, 

* A man, a living man, has entered your kingdom, un- 
known and uuxLotioed,* said Lachesis. 

* By my sceptre, is it true P * said the astonished King. 
‘ Is he seited ? ’ 

‘ The extraordinaiy mortal baffies our efforts,* said 
Lachesifl. * He bears with him a lyre, the charmed gift of 
Apollo, and so sednoing are his strains that in vain our 
guards advance to arrest his oourse ; they immediately 
begin dancing, and he easily elndes thedr efforts. The 
general confusion is indescribable. AU business is at a 
standstill : Ixion rests upon his wheel ; old Sisyphus sits 
down on his mountain, and his stone has fallen with a 
terrible plash into Acheron. In short, unlosa we are 
energetic, we are on the eve of a revolutioxu* 

‘ His purpose P ’ 

* He seeks yourself and;; — her Majesty,’ added Lachesis, 
with a sneer. 

* Immediately onuonnoo that we win receive him.* 

The uneipeoied guest was not slow in acknowledging 
the royal Enimmonfl, A hasty treaty was drawn up ; he 
was to enter the palace unmolested, on condition that he 
ceased playing his lyre. The Fsites and tho Furies ei* 
changed significant glances as his approach was announced. 



THE INFERXAL MARRIAGE. 


515 


The Tpari, the live man, who had oomTnitted the tuipreco- 
dented crime of entering Hell without a licence, and the 
previona deposit of hia Bonl els security for the good be- 
havionr of his body, stood before the surprised and indig- 
nant Court of Hades. Tall and graceful in stature, and 
crowned with laurels, Proserpine was glad to observe that 
the man, who was evidently famous, was alnn good-looking. 

‘ Thy purpose, mortal P ’ inquired Pluto, with awM 
majesty. 

* Mercy 1 * answered the stranger in a voice of exquisite 
melody, and sufficiently embarrassed to render Httti in.- 
tereeting. 

‘ What is mercy P * inquired the Pates and the Puriee. 

‘ Speak, staranger, without fear,* said Proserpine. ‘ Thy 
name P’ 

* Is Orpheus ; but a few days back the too happy hus- 

band of the enchanting Bnrydioe. Alas I dreed King, and 
thou too, beautiful and benignant partner of his throne, I 
won her by my lyre, and by my lyre I would redeem htor. 
Know, then, t^t in the vary glow of our gratified passion 
% serpent oijpt under the flowers on which we repoeed, 
and by a fatal sting summoned my adored to the abadee- 
Why did it not also summon me ? I will not say why 
should I not have been the victim in her stead ; for I feel 
too keenly that the doom of Hurydice wOnld not have beeu 
less forlorn, had she been the wretched being who had 
been spared to Hfe. 0 King ! they whispered on earth 
that thou too hadst yielded thy heart to the charms of 
love. Pfuto, they whispered, is^ no longer stem : Pluto 
also feels the all-subduing influenoe of beauty. Dread 
monarch, by the self-same paasion that rages in our breast* 
alike, I implore thy mercy. Thou hast risen from the 
couch of love, the arm of thy adored has pressed upon thy 
heart, her honied lips have clung with rapture to thin/^ 
ptiU echo in thy ears . all the enchanting phrases of her 
idolatry. Then, by the memory of these, by all the hi gher 
and inefiable joys to which these lead, Eong of,, Hades, 
spare mo, oh 1 spare m^ Kuiydioel’ : / 
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Pro»ea*pme fhro^ her arms romid the nect of her hne- 
bftnd, and^ hiding her fnce in his 'hr’east, wept, 

‘ Rash mortal, yon demand that which is not in the 
power of Pinto to conoed©,* said LaoheeiB. 

* I haye heard much of treason since my entrance into 
Hades,* replied Orphens, ‘ and this soimda like it.’ 

‘Mortal ! * oiolaimed Clotho, with contempt, 

‘ Nor is it in your power to retnrn, sir,* said Tisiphone, 
ihaking her whip. 

‘ We have acconnts to settle with yon,* said Megeera, 

‘ Spare her, spaj*e her,’ mnrmnred Proserpine to her 
loyer. 

‘ Bang of Hodee I * said Laohecia, with nmeh digliity, 
‘ I hold a responsible office in yonr realm, and I claim the 
constitutional priyilege of yonr attention, I protest against 
the undue inilnenoe of the Queen, She is a power un- 
known in onr oonstitntion, and an irreeponflible agent that 
I will not recognise. Let her go back to the drawing-room, 
where all will how to her.* 

‘ Hflg I * exclaimed Proserpine. ‘ King of Hades, I, too, 
can appeal to yoxu Have I accepted your ci^wn to be in- 
sulted by your subjects P* 

‘ A subject, may it please yonr Majesty, who has duties as 
strictly derfined by our infernal oonstitntion as those of 
your royal spouse ; duties, too, which, let me tell yon, 
Madam, I and my cfrder are reeolyed to perform,* 

‘ Qi>d 3 of Olympus 1 ’ cried Proserpine. ‘ la this to be a 
Queen P’ ^ 

‘Before we proceed ftirther in this disoussiolL,* said 
‘ I must moye an inquiry into the conduct of his 
Excellency the Qoyemor of the Gatee. I move, then, that 
Oerbems be summoned,* 

Pluto started, and the blood rose to his dark che^k. ‘ I 
hay© not yet had an opportunity of mentioning,* said hif 
Majesty, in a low tone, and with an air of oonsiderahle com 
ftision, ‘that I have thought fit, as a reward for hfe pan 
•ervioes, to promote Oerbems to the offleo of the Master of 
the Hounds. H© therefore is no longer reeponflible.* 
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‘ 0 — h 1 ’ shrieked the Furkjs, as they elevated their 
hideoTU eyes. 

‘ The constitutioiL has inyested yonr Majesty with a power 
in the appointment of yonr Officers of State which yonr 
Majesty has nndoTibtedly a right to exercise,* said fiJichAATii . 

‘ What degree of discretion it anticipated in the eiarciso, it 
is now nnnecoesary, and would be extremely disagreeable, 
to diflonss. I shall not venture to inquii-e by what new 
influence yonr Majesty has been guided in the present 
instance. The consequence of your Majesty’s conduct is 
obvious, in the very difficult situation in which your realm 
is now placed. For myself and my oolleaguea, 1 have only 
to observe that we dcchue, under this crisis, any further 
responsibility ; and the distaff and the shears ore at your 
Majesty’s service the moment your Majesty may find con- 
venient successors to the present holders. As a last favour, 
in addition to the many we are proud to remember we have 
received from your Majesty, we entreat that we may be 
relieved from their hm-then as quickly as possible,* {Loud 
cheers from the Eumenideu) 

*We had better recall Cerberus,* said Pinto, alarmed, 

‘ and send tlfis mortal about his business.* 

‘ Not without Eurydice, Oh I not without Eurydice,* said 
the Queeoi. 

‘ Sdenoe, Proserpine,* said Pluto. 

‘ May it please your Majesty,* said LaoheaLa, ‘ I am doubt- 
ful whether we have the power of expelling anyone from 
Hades, It is not loss the law that a mortal cannot remain 
here ; and it is too notorious for mo to mention the fact 
that none here have the power of iuflictiog death.* 

‘ Of what use aro all your laws,* exclaimed Proserpine, ‘ if 
they are only to perplex us P As there ore no statntei to 
guide us, it ia obvious that the EIing*s will is supreme. 
Let Orpheus depart, then, with his bride.' 

‘The latter suggestion is clearly illegal,* said Lochesis. 

‘ Locheeia, and ye, her Bisters,* said Proserpine, ‘ forgot, 
I bcaoech you, any warm words that may have passed 
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between as, and, aa a pecracmal fiLvonr to one who wooJd 
willingly he your friend, release Euiydice. What! yon 
shake your heads 1 Nay ; of what importance can he a 
single miserahle shade, and one, too, enramoned so oruelly 
before her time, in those thiokly-peopled regions P ’ 

‘’Tifl the principle,* said Lacheais ; ‘ *tis the principle. Con- 
cession is eyer fatal, however slight. Grant this demand ; 
others, 6tnd greater, wiU quickly follow. !Mercy becomes a 
precedent, and tho realm is mined^ 

* Ruined 1 ’ echoed the Furies. 

‘ And I say pres&rved ! * exclaimed Proserpine with energy. 
‘ The State is in confusion, and you yourselves confess that 
you know not how to remedy it Unable to suggest a 
course, follow mine, I am the advocate of Mercy ; I am the 
advocate of Oonoession ; and, as yon despise all higher im- 
pnlsoe, 1 meet you on your own grounds. I am thoir 
advocate for the sake of poHoy, of expediency.' 

‘ Never 1 ’ said the Fates. 

‘ Never ! ‘ shrieked the Furies. 

‘ What, then, wiU yon do with Orpheus P ’ 

The Paroee shook their heads ; even the Eumenidea were 
silent * 

‘ Then you are unablo to carry on the King's government ; 
for Orpheus must he disposed of ; all agree to that Pluto, 
reject these counsellors, at once insulting and incapablo. 
Give me the distaff and the fetal shears. At once form a 
new Cabinet ; and let the release of Orphons and Eurydice 
be the basis of their policy.' She threw her arms round his 
neck and whispered in his ear. 

Pluto was perplexed ; his oonfidence in the Parc© was 
shaken, A difficulty had occurred with which they could 
not oope. It was tme the difficulty had been occasioned 
by a departure from their ovm exclusive grifl restrictive 
policy. It was clear that the gates of Hell ought never to 
have been opened to the stronger ; but 0 |:>ened they hod beem 
Forced to decide, be decided on the side of Kq)edimcy^ and 
signed a docroe for the departure of Orpheus and Eurydice. 
The Parc© immediately resigned their posts, and tho 
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walked off m a huff. Thns, on tte third day of the Infernal 
]Mamage, Pinto fotmd that ho had qiiarreUcd with all hU 
fELinily, and that his ancient administration wae broken np. 
The l^rng was withont a friend, and Hell was without a 
QoTemmonii 
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PART IL 


r. 

Lst ofl obange the scene from Hadee to Olympus, 

A chariot drawn by dragnnfl bovered oyer that superb 
palace ■whose sparkling steps of lapis-lazuli were once 
pressed by the daring foot of Iiion. It descended into the 
beautifol gardens, and Cei-es, stepping out, sought the 
presence of Jove. 

‘Father of Oods and men,’ said the majestic mother of 
Proserpine, ‘ listen to a distracted parent I All my hopes 
were centred in my daughter, the da-oghter of whom you 
have deprived me. Is it for this that I endured the pangs 
of childbirth ? Is it for this that I suckled her on this 
miserable bosom ? Is it for this that I tendpd her girlish 
innocence, watched with vigilant fondness "the develop- 
ment of her youthful mind, and cultured with a thousand 
graces and accomplishments her gifted and unrivalled 
promise ? "to lose her for ever I ’ 

‘ Beloved Bona Dea,’ rephod Jove, ‘ calm yourself I ’ 
‘Jupiter, you forget that I am a mother.’ 

‘ It is the recollection of that happy circumstance that 
eJone should make you satisfied.* 

‘ Do you mock rue ? Where is my daughter ? ’ 

* In the very situation you should desire. In her destiny 
all is fulfilled -svliich the most afi’cctionate mother could 
hope. What was the object of all your care and all her 
aeoomplinhments ? a good partis; and she has made one.* 

‘ To reign in Hell I ’ 

‘ “ Better to reign in Hell than serve in Heaven.” What 1 
would you have hod her a cup-bearer, like Hebe, or a me®, 
singer, like llermea ? Was the daughter of Jove and Coroe 
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to bo defftined to a mere place in otir housoliold I Ladj I 
she ie bbe object of envy to half the Goddeflsea. Bating our 
own bed^ which she oonld not share, what lot more distin- 
guished than hers P EecoUeot that Goddessee, who desire a 
becoming match, have a very limited cirole to elect frorm 
Even Venus was obliged to put up with Vulcan. It will 
not do to be too nice. Thank your stare that she is not an 
old Tpmd Hke Miuerva.’ 

* But Mare P he loved her,*’ 

* A young officer only with his half- pay, however good 
his connections, is surely not a proper mate for ouT 
daughter.* 

‘ ApoUoP’ 

* I have no opinion of a literary son-in-law. These 
scribblere are at present the fashion, and are very well to 
ask to dinner ; but I confess a more intimate connection 
with them is not at all to my taste.’ 

* I meet Apollo everywhere.’ 

* The truth is, he is courted because every One is afraid 
of biTn. He is the editor of a daily journal, and under the 
pretence of throwing light npon every snbject, brings a’ 
grefid: many disagreeable things into notice, which is exces- 
sively moonvenient. Nobody likes to be paragraphed ; and 
for iny part I shonld only be too happy to extinguish 
the Sun and every other newspaper Were it only m my 
power.’ 

* But Pluto is so old, and eo ngly, and, all agree, so ill^ 
tempered,' 

‘ He has a splendid inoome, a magnificent estate ; hia 
settlements are worthy of his means. This ought to 
satisfy a mother ; and his political infiuenoe is necessary to 
me, and this satisfies a father.’ 

^ But the heart ’ 

‘As for that, she fancies she loves him; ilnd whether 
she do or not, these feelings, we know, never last, Best 
assured, my dear Oeres, that onr girl has made a brilliant 
match, in spite of the gloomy atirosphore in which she has' 
to resido,' 

T 
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* It must end in miflery. I know Proaerpino. I oonfeaft 
it with toarB, she is a spoiled child.’ 

‘ This may occasion Plato many nneasy moments ; bnt 
that is nothing to yon or me. Between onrselvea, I shall 
not be at ah surprised if she plagne his life ont,’ 
r ‘Bat how cftTi she consort with the Fates? How is it 
possible for her to associate with the Fnriee P She, who is 
used to the gayest and most amiable society in the world ? 
Indeed, indeed, ’tie an ill-assorted onion I ’ 

‘ They are united, however ; and, take my word for it, 
my dear ma/lftTn, that you had better leave Pluto alone. 
The interference of a mother-in-law is provorbiaUy never 
very felicitous.’ 

IL 

In the meantime affairs went on swimmingly in Tartarus. 
The obstinate Fates and the sulky Furies were unwittingly 
the cause of universal satisfaction. Everyone enjoyed him- 
saH and enjoyment when it is unexpected is doubly satis- 
factory. Tantalus, Sisyphus, and Ixion, for the first timi^ 
daring their punishment, had an opportunity for a little 
conversation. 

‘ Long live our reforming Queen,’ said the ei-king vf 
Lydia. ‘ Ton cannot oonceive, my dear oompanions, sny- 
thing more delightful than this long-ooveted draught of 
cold water; its flavour fkr surpasses the memory of my 
choiceet wines. And as for this delicious fruit, one must 
live in a hot climate, like our present one, sufficiently ' to 
appreciate its refreshing gust. I wonid, my dear friend s, 
you oonld only share my banquet.’ 

‘Tour Majesty is very kind,.* replied Sisyphus, ‘hut it 
seems to me that nothing in the world will -over induce me 
again to move. One mnat have toded for ages to compre- 
hend the raptnroni sense of repose that now pervades my 
exhausted frame. Is it posaihle that ihat damned stone 
can really have dia^tppeai^P ’ 

‘ Ton say truly,’ said Ixion, ‘ the couchej of Olympus 
cannot compare with this resting wheel’ 

‘ Noble Sisyphus,’ rejoined Tantalus, ‘ we are both of us 
acquainted with the cause of onr companion’s presence in 
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theee infbiriflJ: regicrnfl, siiKie his during exploit taa liad the 
good forturie of being celebrated by one of the fkahionable 
authors of this part of the world.’ 

♦ I have never had time to read his work,’ interrnpted 
Iiion. ‘ What sort of a fellow is he P ’ 

* One of the most oonoeited dogs that I ever met with,*' 
replied the Khxg. ‘He thinks be is a great geninB, and 
perhaps he has some little talent for the extravagant.’ 

‘ Are there any oritios in Hell ? ’ 

‘ Myriads. They abound about the marshes of Cooytus, 
where they croak furiously. They are all to a Tnar. against 
our author.’ 

‘ That speaks more to his credit than his own self-opinion,’ 
rejoined Ldou. 

‘A now mouionsr excl a i m ed Tantalus ; ‘ I was about to 
observe that I am curious to learn for what reswon our 
Mend Sisyphus was doomed to his late terrible exertions.’ 

‘ For the simplest in the world,’ rephed the object of tho 
iaquiry ; ‘ beccr^ I was not a hypocrite. Ho one ever led 
a pleasanter life than myself, and no one was more popular 
in society. I was considered, as they phrased it, the most 
long-headed pAnoe of my time, and was in truth a finished 
man of the worhL^ I had not an acquaintance whom I had 
not taken in, and gods and men alike favoured me. In an 
unlucky moment, however, I offended the iofemal deities, 
and it was then suddenly discovered that I was the most 
abandoned character of my age. You know the rest.’ 

. ‘ You seem,’ exclaimed Tantalus, ‘ to be relating my 
own history ; for I myself led a reckless career with im- 
punity, until some of the Gods did me the honour of dining 
vdth me, and were dissatisfied with the repast, I am 0 ^ 
vinoed myself that, provided a man frequent the temples, 
and observe with strictness the sacred festivals, such is the 
force of public opinion, that there is no orimo which he 
may not comm i t without hazarth’ 

‘ Long live hypocrisy 1 ’ exclaimed Ixiom ‘ It is not my 
forte. But if I began life anew, I wonld be more observant 
in my sacrifices,’ 
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* Wlio oould Imv© Euaticipated this wonderful revolution.!^ 
•xclaimed SisyptiuB, stretcliing hiuiseLC ‘ I wonder what 
will occur next I Perhaps we shall be all released,' 

_*you say truly,’ said IxiorL * I am grateful to our fe- 
fonniiLg Queen ; but I have no idea of stopping heiie. Thial 
cursed wheel indeed no longer whirls; but I confess my 
expectations will be much disappointed if I cannot freer 
myself from these adamantine bonds that fix me to its orb/ 

‘ Anri one cannot dnnk water for ever,’ said Tantalus, 

‘ D — n all half measures^* said Ixioru ‘We must proceed 
pa this system of amelioration,’ 

‘ Without doubt,’ responded his companion, ' 

‘ The Qneen must have a party,’ continned the andswions 
lover of Juno. * The Patee and the Furies, never can be 
^noilia,ted* It is evident to mo that she must fall unloei 
she nnhinds theee chains of mine,* 

‘ And grants me foil liberty of egress and regress,’ ex-, 
claimed Sisyphus, 

‘ And me a bottle of the finest golden wine of Lydia,*' 
said Tantalus, 

tOL 

f 

Thnmfernal honeymoon was over. A doud appeejred in 
bha hitherto serene heaven of the royal lovers, Proserpine 
became unwelL A mystecrionfl languor pervaded her frame ; 
her aooustomed hilarity deserted her. She gave up her 
daily ridee ; she never quitted the palaoe, scarcely her 
chamber. All day long she' remained lying on a sof^ and 
whenever Pinto endeavoured to console her she -W^t into 
hysterioe. His Majesty was qpite miserable, and the Fates 
4nd the Furiee began to hold np their heads. The two 
<»iarbphyHicianfl oould throw no Hght npon the complaint, 
which baffled all their remedies. These, indeed, were nrtt 
numerous, for the two physician s possessed each only one' 
idea. With one every complaint was nervous ; the otter 
traced e ve r y thing to the liver. The name of the first was 
Pn Bine-Devil ; and of the other Dr. Blne-PiH They were 
most eminent men. 

Her Majesty getting worse every day, Pluto, in despair, 
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^etemined to sejod fdr jSscnlapins, It waa a long waj to 
•end for a ptyiioian ; Imt then he waa the moot feahionable 
one in the worhL He oared not how” far he travelled to 
visit a patient, becanae he wafl paid bj the mfifl ; and it waa 
calculated that his foe for gnitting earth,*and attending the 
Queen of HeU, would allow him to leave off boginesa. 

What a wise phyaioian was d^scnlapins 1 Physio waa hia 
abhorrenoe. He never was known, in the whole oonrse of 
hifl praotioe, ever to have prescribed a single drag* He 
was a handsome man, with a flowing beard onrionsly per** 
famed, and a robe of the choioeet pnrpla He twirled 
cane of agate, round which waa twined a serpent of pre- 
cions stones, the gift of Jono, stnd he rode in a chariot 
drawn by horses of the Son, When he visited Proserpine, 
he neither examined her tongue nor felt her pulse, but gave 
her an aooonnt of a $Buaoy which he had attended the 
last evening he passed, on isrra JUma, His details were s<? 
interesting that the Queen soon folt better. The next day 
he renewed his visit, and gave her an aooonnt of a new 
that had appeared at Ephesus. The effect of this 
recital was so latisfoctory, that a buUetm in the evening an- 
nounced that the Queen was convalescent. The third day 
.iEsculapius took his departure, having previously eiyoined 
change of scene for her Majesty, and a visit to the Elysiiua 
KeldsI 


rv. 

*Heh, heh P shrieked Tisiphone. 

* Hah, hah I ’ squeaked Megsera. 

- ^Hdh, hoh 1 ^ moaned Alecto. 

'ITow or never,’ said the infernal sisters. * There is a 
decided reaction. The moment she embarks, nnqueetionabJy 
we will flare up,’ So they ran off to the Pates. 

We must be prudent,’ said Olotho. 

‘ Our time is not oome,’ remarked Lachesis. 

^ ‘I the reaotiou was more decided,’ said Atroposj 
' but it is a groat thing that they are going to be parted^ 
for the King must remain.’ 
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The oppoBition party, although aiming at the same result^ 
■watt therefore evidently divided as ta the means by whioh 
,it was to be obtained- The sangnine Furies were for fight* 
ing it out at onoe, and talked bravely of the strong oonser- 
vative spirit only dormant in Tartarns. Even the Hadicals 
themselves are dissatisfied : Tantalus is no longer contented 
with water, or Lrion with repose. But the circumspect 
Fates felt that a false step at present oould never be re- 
gained- They talked^ therefore, of watching events. Both 
divisions, however, agreed that the royal embarkation wus 
to be the signal for renewed intrigues and renovated exer- 
tions. 

v. 

, When Proserpine was assured that she must be parted 
for a time from Pluto, she was inconsolable. They passed 
iie night in Borrow^ful embraces. She vowed that she 
could not live a day without him, and that she certainly 
should die before she reached the first posh The mighty 
heart of the King of PCades vraa tom to pieces with con- 
tending omotions. In the agony of his overwhelming pas- 
mon the seonrity of his realm seemed of secondary import- 
ance compared with the happiness of his wife. Fear and 
hatred of the Parcee and the Eumenides equalled, however, 
in the breast of Proserpine, her afieotion for her husband. 
The Conscionsneas that his absence would be a signal for a 
revolution, and that the crovm of Tartarufl might be lost 
to her expected offspring, animated her with a spirit of 
heroism- She roeonoiled herself to the terrible separation, 
on condition that Pluto wrote to her every day. 

‘ Adieu I my best, my only beloved I ’ ejaculated the un- 
happy Queen 5 *do Uot forget me for a moment ; emd 'let 
nothing in the world induce you to speak to any of those 
horrid people. I know thorn ; I know exactly what they 
will be at : the moment 1 am gone they will oomrUonoe 
their intrigue* for the restoration of the reign of doom and 
torture. Do not listen to them, my Pluto. Sooner than 
have recoujrao to them, teek assistance from their firrmet 
yictiina,' 
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^ Ofllm yoTLTself, my Proserpine. Anticipate no eviL I 
be fiiTn ; do not donbt me, I will cling with tenacity 
to that jiisU mCLimi under which we have hitherto to 
eminently prospered, Neither the Parcse and the Etime- 
pides, nor Ldon and his friends, shall advance a point. I 
will keep each feotion in awe by the bugbear of the other’s 
supremacy. Trust me, I am a profound politician,* 

VL 

It was determined that the progress of Proserpine to the 
Elysian Fields should be celebrated with a pomp anfl mag-^ 
nificenoe becoming her exalted station. The day of hOT 
departure was proclaimed as a high festival in Helb 
Tiresias, absent on a secret mission, had been summoned 
back by Pluto, and appointed to attend her Majesty during 
her journey and her vifdt, for Pluto had the greatest con- 
fidence in hifl discretion. Beaides, as her Majesty had not 
at present the advantage of any female society, it was he- 
ceeeary that she should be amused ; and Tiresias, though 
old, ugly, Bund blind, was a wit as well as a philosophor, 
the most diStinJgaiflhed diplomatist of his age, auH con- 
sidered the best company in EEades, 

An immense crowd was assembled ronnd the gates of th^ 
palace on the of the royal departure. With what 

anxious curiosity did they watch those huge braren portala I 
Every precaution was taken for the accommodation of the 
public. The streets were lined with troops of extraordinary 
stature, whose nodding plumes prevented the multitude 
from catching a glimpse of anything that passed, and who 
oraoked the bouIIb of the populace with their soimitars if 
they attempted in the slightest degree to break the line: 
Moreover, there were seats erected which any one might 
occupy at a reasonable rate ; but the lord steward, Who had 
thft disposal of the tickets, purchased thorn all for bimAAlf 
and then resold them to his fellow-subjects at an enormous 
price. 

At length the hinges of the gigantic portals gave aa 
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ominonfl creak, and, amid the h nr.wm of men n-nd the shrioti 
of women, the proceflaion oommenoed. 

First came the infernal bend. It consisted of five hun- 
dred porformera, mounted on difier^t animals. Heror waa 
Bnoh a melodious blast. Fifty trumpeters, mounted on 
Eebras of all possible stripes and tints, and working away 
at huge ramshoms with their cheeks like pumpkins. Then 
there were bassoons mounted on bears, clarionets on came- 
lopards, oboes on unicorns, and troops of muflicians on 
elephants, playing on real serpents, whose prismatic bodies 
indulged in the most eitraordinary convolutions imaginable, 
and whose arrowy tongues glittered with superb agitation 
at the exquisite sounds which they unintentionally de- 
Hvered. Animals there were, too, now unknown and for- 
gotten; bnt I must not forget the fellow Vho beat the 
kettledrums, mounted on an enormous mammotb, and the 
din of whose reverberating blows would have deadened the 
thunder of Olympus. 

This enchanting harmony preceded the regiment of 
Proserpine’s own guards, glowing in adamantine armour 
and mounted on ooal-hlaok steeds. Their l^lmete were 
quite awful, and surmounted by plumes plucked from the 
wings of the Harpies, which were alone enough to terrify 
an earthly host. It waa droll to observe this troop of 
gigantio heroes commanded by infants, who, however, were 
arrayed in a similar costume, though, of course, on a smaller 
scale. But such was the admirable discipHue of the infernal 
fbroes, that, though lions to their enemies, they were lambs 
to their friends ; and on the present occasion their oolouel 
was carried in a cradle. 

After these came twelve most worshipful baboculs, in 
most venerable wigs. They were clothed with scarfet robes 
linod with ermine, and ornamented with ^Id obaina, and 
mounted on the most obstinate Etnd iufieifble mnles in 
Tarfcaruft. These wer^ the judges. Facb =was provided with 
a pannier of choice cobnuts, which he (Hacked with great 
gravity, throwing the shells to the multitude, an infernal 
ceremony, there held embleinatio of their profession. 
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The Lord Chancellor came next in a grand car. Although 
his wig was even longer than those of his fellow fancw 
tionariea, his manners and tlie rest of hU costrune afforded 
a strange co^jtrast to them. Apparently never was snch a 
droll, livoly fellow. His dress was something between that 
of Harlequin and Scaramonch. He amnsed himself by 
keeping in the air four braren balls at the same time, 
swallowing daggers, spitting fire, turning sngar into salt, 
and eating yards of pink ribbon, which, after being welj 
digested, re-appeared through his nose. It is nimeoessary 
to add, ailer this, that he was the most popular Lord 
Chancellor that hod ever held the seals, and was received 
with loud and enthusiastio cheers, which apparently repaid 
hi-m for all his exertions. 'N’otwithfltanding his namoroua 
and curio ns occnpationB, I should not omit to add that hig 
fjordship, nevertheless, found time to lead by the nose a 
most meek and milk-white jackass that immediately fol- 
lowed biTn, and which, in spite of the remarkable length 
of its ears, seemed the object of great veneration. There 
■was evidently some mystery about this animal difficult to 
pmetrate. .^mong other charaoteristioa, it was said, at 
different seasons, to be distingnisbed by different titles ; 
for sometimes it was styled ‘ The Public,' at others 
* Opinion,* and oocasionally was sainted aa the ‘ Bang’s 
Conscience,* 

How came a numerous company of Priests, in flowing 
and fanoreol robes, bearing banners, inscribed with the 
vEtrions titles of their Queen ; on some was inBcribed 
Hecate, on others Jnno In^ma, on others Theogamia,- 
liibera on some, on others Cotytto. Those that bore ban- 
nors were crowned with -wreathfl^of narcisdua, and mounted 
on bulls blacker than, night, and of a severe and melancholy 
aspect. Others walked by their side, bearing branohea of 
cypress. 

And here I must stop to notice a droll oharaoteristio of 
the priestly economy of Hades. To be a good pedestrian 
was oonBidered an essential virtue of em. infenial dergy- 
^nan j but to be mounted on a black bull wag the highoet dij^. 
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tmctioii of the craft. It foEcrw^d, thocrefore, that, originallj', 
pTomotioii to ffnoh a geat waa the natnral reward of anj* 
prietti who had difltingtdahed hiraaelf in the humbler oareer 
of a good waiter ; but in prooetfl of time, bm eren infSemal 
as well as hninan institiitionB are aKke liable to cormption, 
the black bulls became too often occupied by the halt and 
the crippled, the feeble and the paralytic, who used their 
influence at Court to become thus exempted from the per- 
formance of the severer duties of which they were inca- 
pable. This violation of the priestly constitution eToitifd at 
first great murmurs stmong the abler but less influential 
brethren. But the murmurs of the weak prove only the 
tyranny of the strong ; and so completely in the course of 
time do mstitutionfl dep€irt &om their original character, 
that the imbooile riders of the black bulls now avowedly 
defended their position on the wery gronnds which originally 
ghonld have unseated them, and openly maintamed that it 
was very evident that the stout were intended to walk, and 
the feeble to be carried. 

The priests were followed by fifty dark chariots, drawn 
by blue satyrs. Herein was the wardrobe jjf the Queen, 
and her Majesty’s cooks. 

Tiresias came next, in a basalt chariot, yoked to royal 
steeds. He was attended by Manto, who shared his confi- 
dence, and who, some said, was his daughter, and others 
his niece. Venerable seer I Who could behold that flow- 
ing beard, and the thin grey hairs of that lofty and 
wrinkled brow, without being filled with seuBationa of awe 
and affection ? A smile of bland benignily played upon 
Hfl pasaionlees and reverend countenance. Fortunate the 
monarch who is blessed with such a oonnselLorl Who 
could have supposed that all this time TirCsias was oonooct- 
ing an epigram on Pluto 1 

The Queen 1 The Queen I 

Upon a iuperb throne, placed upon an immense car, and 
drawn by twelve ooal -black steeds, four abreast, reposed 
the royal daughter of Ceres. Her rich dark hair was 
braided off her high pale forehead, and fell in volnptuon* 
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‘cluBters OT 0 r lier back. A tiara Boulptared oat of a gingie 
, brilliant, and wbiob darted a flash like lightning on the 
Bnrronnding mnltitnde, was placed somewhat negligently on 
the right iide of her head ; bnt na jewels broke the en- 
trancing swell of her swan-like neck, or were dimmed by 
the lustre of her ravishing arms. How fair was the Qneen 
of Hell I How thrilling the solemn lustre of her violet 
eye I A robe, purple as the last hour of twilight, enoora- 
passed her transcendent form, studded with golden star* 1 

VUL 

"Tthrough the dim hot streets of Tartarus moved the royal 
procession, until it reached the first winding of the river 
Styi. Here an immense assemblage of yachts and bargee,, 
dressed out with the infernal colours, denoted the appointed 
spot of the royal embarkatioru Tiresias dismonuting from 
hia chariot, and leaning on Man to, now approached her 
Majesty, and requesting her royal commands, recommended 
her to lose no time in getting on board. 

‘ When vour Majesty is once on the Styx,^ observed the 
wily seer, ^it may be somewhat difficult to recall yon to 
Hades ; but I know very little of Clotho, may it please 
yont Majesty, if she bave not already oommenoed her in- 
trigne* in Tartarus.' 

* You alarm me V said Proserpine. 

‘ It was not my intention.. Caution is not fear.' 

‘ But do you think that Pluto ' 

‘ May it please your Majesty, I make it a rule never to 
think. I know too much.' 

* Lot ns embark immediately !* 

' Certainly ; I would recommend your Majesty to get o9 
at onoe. Myself And Manto will accompany yon, £md the 
oo6ka. If an order arrive to stay our deparinre, we 
then send back the priests.* 

‘ Yon oonnsel well, Tiresias. I wish yon bad not been 
absent on my arrival Affairs might have gone better.' 

‘Not at alL Had I been in Hell, your enemies wcohj 
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bmve been more wary. Totir Majesty’s excellent Spirit 
earried yon tbrcm^^h trxampliantlj ; but it will not do eo 
twice. Ton tamed them out, and I mast keep them ont,’ 

‘ So be it, my dear friend,’ Thns saying, the Queen de- 
scended ber throne, and leaving the rest of her retinne to 
follow with all poeaible despatch, embarked on board the 
infernal yacht, with Tiresiaa, Manto, the chief cook, -and 
some chosen attendants, and bid adieu for the first time, not 
without agitation, to the gloomy banks of Tartarus. 

vnL 

The hreecc was favoorahle, and, animated by the eihor- 
tationfl of Tiresiaa, the crew exerted themselvefl to the 
htmoflt. The barque swiftly scudded over the dark waters. 
The river was of great breadth, and in this dim region the 
crew were soon ont of sight of land, 

‘ You ham been in KlyBiam ?* inquired Proserpioe of 
Tireeias, 

■ * I have been everywhere,’ replied the seer, ‘ and though 
I am blind have managed to see a great deal more than my 
fellowB.’ • 

* I have often heard of you,* said the Queen, ‘ and I ooufees 
that yours iA a career which has much mter^eted me. What 
vidasitudea io afihirs have you not witnessed 1 And yet 
you have somehow or other contrived* to make your way 
through all the storms in which others have sunk, and are 
now, as yon always have been, in an exalted position- What 
can be your magic P I would that you would initi^ ijie. 
1 know that you are a prbphet, and that even the Ghxis con- 
sult you,’ 

* Tour Majesty is complimentary. I oertainly have had 
a great deed of eiperienoe. My Ufe has no doubt been a 
long one; but I have made it ionger by never losing a mo- 
taent, I Was bom, too, at a great crisifl in affairs^ Every- 
thing that hxpk place before the Trojan war passes for 
nothing in the annals of wisdom. That was a great rovoln- 
tion in aH afi&tirs hnman emd divine, and from that event we 
lamst now date all onh knowledge. Before the Trojan war we 
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tised to talk tli 0 rebellion of tbe 'iTitftiiB, but that bnamefl* 
now IB *n old almanao. Aj 3 for my powers of prophecy, 
beHeve me, that those who understand the past are rery well 
qualified to predict the futnre. For my succees m life, it 
may be principally aflcribed to the obeerrance of a simple 
rule — I never tamst anyone, either Gx>d or mam I make an 
exception in favour of the Gk)ddesseB, and especially of your 
Majesty/ sidded Tiresias, who piqued himBelf on Hs gal- 
lantryv 

While they were thus conversing, the Queen directed the 
attention of Mantq to a mountainOuB elevation which noW 
began to rise iu the distance, -and which, from the rapidity 
of the tide and the freslmeaa of the breeze, they approached 
«t a swift rate. 

' * Behold the Stygian monntama,* replied Manto. * Through 
their centre rune the passage of Night which leads to the 
regions of Twilight,’ 

‘ We have^ then, far to travel P’ 

^ Aflsurtdly it is no e*ey task to escape from the glootn of 
Tartams to the sunbeams of Elysrum,’ remarked TiresiaB i 
^ but the plbaaant is generally diffionlt ; let us be grat^ol 
that in oui^ instance it is not, aa usual, forbidden-’ 

‘ Ton say truly j I am sorry to oonfeas how very often it 
appears to me that sin is enjoyment. But see I how awfni 
are these perpendicular heights, piercing the descending 
vapours, with their peaks clothed with dark pines 1 Ws 
seem land-locked,’ 

But the eiperienoed master of the infernal yacht kneyt 
well how to steer his charge through the Intric^ windings 
of the liver, which here, though deep and navigable, be- 
came as wild and narrow aa a mountain stream ; and, as 
the tide no longer served them, and the wind^ from their 
involved course, was as often against them as iu their ftu 
TOUT, the crew ware obliged to have recourae to their oars, and 
rowed along until they arrived at the mouth of an enormous 
eavenv from which the rapid itroam apparently issued^ 

* I *m. frightened out of my wits^’ exolaimed 
‘Surely this cannot be our course P’ 
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‘I told, from your Majesty^s eiclamation,’ said TiroaiaB^ 

* that wo have arrived at the passage of Night, When w-o 
have proceeded some hundred yards, we shall reach the 
adamantine portals, I pray your Majesty be not alarmed^ 

I alone have the signet which can force these mystic gates 
io-opeiL I mnstbe stirring myself. What, ho J Manto/ 

‘ Here am I, father. Hast thon the seal P* 

‘ In my breast, I wonld not trust it to my secretaries. 
They have my portfolios ftdl of secret despatches, written 
on purpose to deceive them ; for I tgodw that they tire spies 
in the pay of Minerva ; but your Majesty peroeiveo, with a 
little prudence, that even a traitor may be tui*ned to ac- 
count.’ 

Thus saying, Tiresiaa, leaning on Manto, hobbled to the 
poop of the vessel, and exclaiming alond, * Behold the 
mighty seal of Dis, whereon is inscribed the word the 
Ti terns foar,’ the gates immediately hew open, revealing the 
gigantic form of ^e Titah Porphyrion, whose head touched 
the vault of the mighty cavern, although he was up to his 
waist in the waters of the river. 

‘ Oome, my noble Porphyrion,’ said Tiresias, ‘ bestir thy* 
selfi I beseech thee. I have brought thee a QuAerL Guide 
her Majesty, I entreat thee, witii safety throngh this awful 
passage of Night,* 

> ^What a horrible creature,’ whispered Proserpine, ‘I 
wonder yon address him with sneh courtesy;’ 

am always courteons,’ replied Tirerias. ‘How know 
I that the Titans may not yet regain thrir lost heritage ? 
They are terrible fellows ; and ngly or not, I have no doubt 
that .even your Majesty would not find them so ill-fiivoured 
yrere they seated in the hallB of Olympus.’ 

* There is something in that,’ rephed Proserpine. ^ I £d- 
most wish I were once more in Tartams,’ 

The Titan Porphyrion in the meantime had festened a 
chain-cable to the veesel, which he placed over his shoulder, 
and tny riitig his beck to the crew, then wading through the 
waters, he dragged on th© veesel in its oonrse. The oavem 
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widened, tlie waters spread. To the joy of Proserpine, ap- 
parently, she once more beheld the moon and fltars, 

* Bright crescent of Diana I ’ exclaimed the enraptnrod 
Qneen, ‘ and ye too, sweet stars, that I have so often watched 
on the Sicilian plains ; do I, then, indeed again behold yon P 
or is it only some exqniAito vision that entrances my being P 
for, indeed, I do not feel the freshness of that breeze that 
was wont to renovate my languid frame ; nor does the odor- 
ous scent of flowers wafted from the shores dehght my jewied 
senses. What is it P Is it Ufe or death ; eeirth, inde^ or 
hell P ^ 

‘ ’Tis nothing,’ said Tiresiafl, ! but a great toy. Yon must 
know that Saturn — until at length, wearied by hia minong 
experimejita, the Gk)dfl erpelled him hia empire — was a great 
dabbler in systems. He was always for making moons 
brighter than Dian, and lighting the stars by gas ; bnt his 
sy s t e ms never worked. The tides rebelled against their 
mistress, and the stars went ont with a horrible stenoh. 
This is one of his creations, the most ingenious, though a 
fijlure. Jove made it a present to Pluto, who is quite proud 
of having a sun and stars of his own, and reckons it among 
the choice trfesures of his kingdoms.’ 

‘ Poor Saturn I I pity him ; he meant welL’ 

‘ Very true. He is the paviour of the high-street of 
Hades. But we cannot afford kiugB, and especially Gods,; 
to be philosophera. The certainty of misrnle is better than 
the chance of good government ; nncertainty makes people 
reetless,’ 

* I feel very restless myself; I wish we were in Elyttiuml * 

* The river again narrows I ’ eiol aimed Manto, * There 
is no other portal to pass. The Saturnian moon and atari 
grow iGtinter, there is a grey tint expanding in the distance ; 
'til the realm of Twilight ; your Udajeaty will soon dis- 
embcxk.’ 
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PART IIL 


L 

Oontaining an account of TirOsias ai his Uub'her, 

Teivblubs wHo have left their homes getierallj gtCFW 
llKmjriLfal ae the evening djraws on ; nor is there, perhaps, 
iHiy time at which the pensive influence of twilight is more 
prcKicmimant than on the eve that follows a separation 
fipom those we love. Imagine, then, the feeHnga of the 
Queen of HeU, as her barque entered the very region of 
that mystio light, and the shadowy shores of the realm of 
Twilight opened before her. Her thoughts reverted to 
Pluto ; and she mused over all his fondness, all his adora- 
tion, and all his indulgence, and the infinite solioitude of his 
affectionate heart, until the tears trickled down her beau- 
tifal cheeks, and ah© morrelled she ever coul(fhave quitted 
the arms of her lover. 

‘ Your Majesty,^ observed Manto, who had been whisper- 
ing to Tiresias, ‘ feels, perhaps, a little wearied ? ' 

‘By no means, my kind Manto,* replied Proserpine, 
starting from her reverie. ‘ But the truth is, my spiritB are 
unequal ; and thongh I really cannot wed fix npon the canse 
of their present depression, I am apparently not free from 
&e contagion of the Surronntling gloom.* 

‘It is the evening air,’ said Tiresias. ^Your Mejesty 
had perhaps better re-enter the pavdion of the yacht. As 
tor mysehi I never venture about after sunset. One g rows 
romantio. Hight was evidently made for in-door nature. I' 
propose a rubber. ’ 

To this popular suggestion Proserpine was pleased to 
accede, and herself and TiresiaB, Manto and the captain of 
the yacht, Wera soon engaged at the proposed amnsemeiifc- 
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Tiresiae loved a rubber. It wus true be was blind, but 
then, being a prophet, that did not fiigtiiiy. Tiresiaa, I say, 
loved a rubber, and was a first-rate player* though, perhaps, 
given a little too much to finesse. Indeed, he do much en- 
joyed taking in his feUow-cireatures, that he somotimefl 
could not reeiflt deceiving his own partner. Tfliist is a 
game which requires no ordinary combination of qualities ; 
at the same time, memory and invention, a daring fancy, 
and a cool head. To a mind hke that of Tiresiaa, a pack 
of cards was full of human nature. A rubber Was a micro- 
oosm ; and he ruffed his adversary’s king, or brought in a 
long suit of his own with as much dexterity and as much 
enjoyment as, in the real businesa of existence, he dethroned 
a monarch, or introduced a dynasty. 

‘ Will your iMajesty be pleased to draw your card P ’ re- 
quested the sage. ‘ If I might venture to offer your Ma- 
jesty a hint, I would dare to recommend your Majesty not 
to play before your turn. My friends are fond of ascribing 
my success in my various misaions to the poflsession of pe- 
culiar qualities. No such thing .* I owe everything to the 
simple habit of always waiting till it is my turn to speak 
And believe Ae, that he who plays before his turn at whist, 
oommita as great a blunder as he who speaks before his 
turn dnring a negotiation.’ 

‘ The trick, and two by honours,’ said Proserpina ‘ Pray, 
my dear Tirefdas, you who are snch a fine player, how oam^ 
you to trump my best card ? * 

‘ Because I wanted the load. And those who want to 
lead, please your Majesty, must never hesitate about sacri- 
ficing their fitiends.’ 

^I believe yon speak truly. I was right in playing thai 
thirteenth ca^ P ’ 

‘ Quite so. Above all things. Hove a thirteenth card. I 
send it forth, h*ke a mock pipjeot in a revolution, to try the 
strength of parties.* 

‘ You should not have forced ms, Lady Man to/ said tb* 
Captain of the yacht* in a grumbling tone, to his partner. 

% 
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‘By ireakening me, yon prevented me fringing m my 
sptdes. We might have made the game/ 

‘Ton flhonld not have been forced,^ said Tiresiafl. ‘If 
■he made a mistake, who was tmaoqnainted with yonr 
plana, what a terrible bltmdar yon committed to share her 
error withont her ignorance I ’ 

‘ What, then, was I to lose a trick P ’ 

‘ Next to knowing when to seize an opportnnity,* replied 
Tiresias, ‘the most important thing in life is to know when 
to forego an advantage/ 

‘ I have cut yon an honour, sir,’ said Man to. 

‘ Which reminds me,' replied Tiresiafl, ‘ that, in the last 
hand, yonr Majesty unfortunately forgot to lead through 
yonr adversary's ace. I have often observed that nothing ever 
perplexes an adversary so much as an appeal to his lionour.' 

‘ I will not forget to follow your advice,’ said the Captain 
of the yacht, playing accordingly. 

‘ By which you have lost the game,’ quietly remarked 
Tiresiafl, ‘ There are exceptions to all rules, but it seldom 
answers to follow the advice of an opponent.’ 

Confusion I ’ exclaimed the Captain of the ^jacht. 

‘ Bout by honours, and the trick, I declare,' said Proser* 
pine, ‘ 1 was so glad to see you turn up the queen, Tiresiati,* 

* I also, Madam. Without doubt there are few cards 
better than her royal consort, or, still more, the imperial 
aoe. Nevertheless, I must confess, I am perfectly satisfied 
whenever I remember that I have the Qneen on my side,’ 

Proeerpine bowecL 

n, 

Qoniaimng aVinifroma lib oral Qiiem to a deihronod Monarch ; 
and a Oonvmaiion hetxocen thorn resjp&cting the ‘ 8pirii of tho 
Ago.* 

* I have a good mind to do it, Tiresias,’ said Qneen Proser- 
pine, as that worthy sage pstid his compliments to her at 
her toilet, at sm hour which shoold have been noom 

' ‘It would be, a great compliment,’ said Xiceeiaa. 

* And it is not much out of our way P’ 
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*Bj no meojiB/ replied the seer. ‘ 'Tis an Agreeable 
half- way honse. He liveR in good style.* 

‘ And whence can a dethroned nionaroh gain a revenue ?* 
inquired the Queen. 

‘ Yo^ Majesty, I see, is not at all learned in politics. A 
Bovereigti never knows what an easy income is till he has 
abdicated. He generally commences squabbling with his 
subjects about the snpphee ; he is then expelled, and voted^ 
as compensation, an amount about double the sum which 
W'as the cause of the original quarrel’ 

‘What do you think, Alan to?’ said Proserpine, as that 
lady entered the cabin; ‘we propose paying a visit to 
Saturn. He has fixed his residence, you know, in these 
regions of twilight.’ 

‘ I love a junket,’ replied Monto, ‘ above all things. And, 
indeed, I vras half frightened out of my wits at the bare 
idea of toiling over this desert. All is prepared, please 
yo^ Majesty, for our landing. Your Majesty’s litter ia 
quite ready.’ 

‘’Tifl well,’ said Proserpine; and leaning on the arm of 
Manto, the Queen came npon deck, and surveyed the sur- 
rounding oo^try, a vast grey flat, with a cloudless sky of 
the same tint : in the distance some lowering shadows, 
which seemed like ebnds but were m foot mountains. 

‘ Some half-doten hours,' said Tiresias, ‘ will bnug us to 
the palace of Saturn. We shall arrive for dinner ; the right 
hour. ' Let me recommend your Majesty to order the cur- 
tains of your litter to be drawn, and, if possible, to resume 
your dreams,’ 

‘ They were not pleasant,’ said Proserpine, ‘ I dreamt of 
my mother and the Parc©, Manto, methinks I’ll read, 
llaat thon some book?’ 

‘ Here is a poem, M a dam , but I fear it may induce thoea 
very slumbers you dread,’ 

‘How call you it?’ 

“ The Pleasures of Oblivion.” The poet apparently ix 
fond of his subject.’ 

‘ And iMy I have no doubt, equal to it. Hast any proaef 
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* An historical novel or so.’ 

‘ Oh I if you mean those things as full of costume as a 
ftincy hedl, anf? almost as devoid of sense, I’ll have none of 
them. Close the crortainfl ; even visions of the Fnries ara 
preferable to these inaipiditlea/ 

The halt of the litter roused the Queen from her slumbers. 

* 'W e have arrived,* said Manto, as she assisted in withdrawing 
the curtaing. 

t The train had halted before a vast propylon of rose- 
coloured granite. The gate was nearly two hundred feet in 
height, and the sides of the propylon, which rose like huge 
moles, were sculptured with oolossal figures of a threatening 
aspect. Passing through the propylon, the Queen of Hell 
and her attendants entered an avenue in length about three* 
quarters of a mile, forined of colossal figures of the same 
character and substance, alternately raising in their arms 
javelins or battle-aiee, as if about to strike. At the end of 
this heroic avenue appeared the palace of Saturn. Ascending 
a hundred steps of black marble, you stood before a portico 
supported by twenty columns of the same material and 
shading a single porteJ of bronze. Apparently the palace 
formed an immense quadrangle ; a vast towdSr rising from 
each corner, and springing from the centre a huge and 
hooded dome. A crowd of attendants, in grey and sad- 
ooloured raiment, issued fi'om the portal of the pcvlaoeatthe 
approcfcch of Proserpine, who remarked with strange surprise 
their singular countenances and demeanour ; for rare in this 
silent assemblage was any visage resembling aught she had 
seen, human or divine. Some bore the heads of bats ; of 
owls and beetles others ; some fluttered moth-like wings, 
whilo the shoulders of other bipeds were surmounted, in 
spite of their human organifiation, with the heads of rats 
and' weasels,^ of marten-cats and of foieS. Bnt they were 
aU remarkably civil ; eund Proserpine, who was now T^sed t6 
wonders, did not shriek at all, and scarcely shuddered. 

^ The Queen of Hell was ushered through a superb hall, 
and down a splendid gallery, to a suite of apartments where 
B, body of damsels of a most distinguished appearahoe 
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lier. Their heads resembled those of the most, 
eagerly-scmght, highly-prixed, and oftenest-stolen lap-dogs. 
Upon the ahoidders of one was the visage of the pmalleei 
and noost thorongh-bred little Blenheina in the worli 
Upon her front was a white star, her nose was nearly 
and her ears were tied under her chin, with the moat jaunty 
air imaginable. She was an evident flirt; and a solemn 
prude of a spaniel, with a black and tan countenance, who 
leemed a sort of duenna, evidently watched her with no 
little distrust. The admirers of blonde beautiee would, 
however, have fisLllen in Ipve with a poodle, with the fineat 
head of hair imaginable, and most voluptuous shoulders. 
This biilliant band began barking in the most insinuating 
tone on the appearance of the Queen ; and Manto, who waa 
almost as dexterous a linguist as Tiresias hi-mflAlf^ informed 
her Majesty that these were the ladies of her bedchamber ; 
upon which Proserpiue, who, it will be romembored, had no 
passion for dogs, ordered them immediately out of her, 
room. 

‘ What a droU place I ’ exclaimed the Queen, * Do you 
know we are kter than I imagined? A hasty toilet to-day ; 
I long to see ^turm It is droll, lam hungry. My purple 
volvet, I think ; it may be considered a compliment. No 
diamonds, only jet; a pearl or two, perhaps. Didst ever see 
the King P They say he is gentlemanlike, though a bigot. 
No I no rouge to-day ; this paleness is quite apropos, Wete 
1 as radiant as usual, I should be taken for Aurora.’ 

So leaning on Manto, and preceded by the ladies of her 
bed-chamber, whom, notwithstanding their repulse, she 
found in dne attendance in the antechamber, Proserpine 
igain continued her progress down the gollory, until they 
stopped at a door, which opening, she was u&bored into the 
grand oixoular saloon, crowned by the dome, whose exterior 
tho Queen had eJready observed. The interior of this 
•p>artment was entirely of black and grey marble, with the 
exception of the dome itself which was of ebony, richly 
earvod, and suppoarted by more than a hundred 
There depended from tho centre of the arch a singl# 
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delier of froeted silver, wHoh was iteelf oa ed an ordi*. 
nary chamber, but of the most elegant form, and delicate 
and fantastic workman s hip. As the Queen entered the 
saloon^ a personage of venerable appearance, dressed in a 
so it of black velvet, and leaning on an ivory cane, advanced 
to salute her. There was no mistaking this personage ; his 
manners were at once so courteous and so dignified. He 
was cleeurly their host ; and Proserpine, whp was quite 
charmed with his grey locks and his black velvet cap, hii 
truly paternal Etir, and the beneficence of his unstudied 
smile, oonld scarcely refrain from bending her knee, and 
preesing her Hpe to his extended hand. 

‘ I am proud that your Majesty has rememboitd me in 
my retirement,* said Saturn, as he led Proserpine to a seat. 

Their mutual complimonta were soon disturbed by the 
innounoement of dinner, and Saturn offering his arm to 
the Qneen with an air of poHteness which belonged to the 
old school, but which the ladies admire in old men, handed 
Proserpine to the banqueting-room. They were followed 
by some of the principal personages of her Majesty’s suite, 
and a couple of young Titans, who enjoyed ^the posts of 
Aidoe-de-Camp to the ex-EIing, and whose duties consisted 
of carving at dinner. 

It was a most agreeable dinner, and Proserpine was de- 
lighted with Saturn, who, of course, sat by her side, and 
paid her every possible attentiotL Saturn, whose manners, 
as has been observed, were of the old school, loved a good 
fttory, and told several. His anecdotes, especially of society 
prevkrufl to the Trojan war, were highly interesting. There 
ran through aU his behaviour, too, a tone of high breeding 
and of oonsideration for others which was really charming ; 
and Proserpine, who had expected to find in her host a 
gloomy bigot, was quite surprised at tlie truly libei'al spirit 
with which he seemed to consider affairs in generah In- 
deed this unexpected tone made so great on impression 
upon her, that finding a good opportunity after dinner, 
when they were sipping their coffea apart from the rest of 
the company, she could not refrain fi‘om entering into some 
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cotiTerBation ■Nviili the ei-Tviog upon the sut^eot, and the 
oouversation ran thua : 

‘ Do 70U kuo^/ said Proserpine, ‘ that much as I liaye 
been pleased and surprised during my visit to the realms 
of WiHght, nothing has pleased, and I am sure nothing 
hfiA strrprised me more, than to observe the remarkably 
liberal spirit in whioh your Majesty vievrs the affair* of 
the day/ 

‘You give me a title, beautifal Pr6serpine, to which I’ 
have no claim,* replied Saturn* ‘ You forget that I am 
now only Count Hesperus ; I am no longer a king, and be- 
Kove me, I am very glad of it/ 

‘ What a pity, my dear sir, that you would not oondeeoond 
to conform to the Spirit of the age. Por myself^ I am quite 
a reformer.* 

‘ So I have understood, boautifol Proserpine, which I 
confess has a little surprised me ; for to tell you the truth, 
I do not consider that reform is exactly our trade.* 

‘ Affairs cannot go on as they used,’ observed Proserprde, 
oracularly; ‘ we must bow to the Spirit of the age,* 

‘ And whaj is that P * inquired Batnm. 

‘ I do not exactly know,* replied Proserpine, ^but one hears 
of it everywhere,’ 

‘ I also heard of it a great deal,* replied Saturn, ‘ and vraa 
also recommended to conform to it. Before doing so, how- 
ever, I thought it as well to osoertain its nature, and some- 
tliing also of its strength.* 

‘ It is terribly strong,* observed ProBerpine. 

‘ Bnt yon think it will be stronger P ’ inquired the ei- 
King. 

^ Certainly ; every day it is more powerful* 

/Then if, on oousid oration, we were to deem resistanoe 
to it advisable, it is surely better to commence the contest 
at once than to postpone the struggle.^ 

‘ It is useleea to talk of resisting ; one must conform.* 

‘ I certainly should oonsidor resistance useless,* replied 
Saturn, * for I tried it and failed ; but at least one has a 
ohsjooe of success ; and yet, having resisted this spirit and 
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fi^rieKl, I shoTild not consider niyaelf in a worse pL*glit than 
yon would voluntarily place yourself in by oonibnning 
to it' 

‘ You speak riddles,’ said Proserpine. 

‘ To be plain, then,’ replied Saturn, ‘ I think you may as 
well at once give up your throne, as conform to this spirit' 

* And why so P ' inquired Proserpine very ingenuoualy.’ 

‘Because,' replied Saturn, shrugging up his shoulders, 
*I look upon the Spirit of the age as a spirit hostile to 
Eiings and Gods.' 


IIL 

Ooniaining tJie Tiiaiis ; or a View of a subverted Faction, 

The next morning Saturn himself attended his beautrful 
guest over hi$ residence, which Proserpine greatly admired. 

‘ 'Tifl the work of the Titans,'’ replied the ex-King. 
‘There never was a party so fond of building palaces.’ 

‘ To specdc the truth,’ said Proserpine, ‘ I am a little dis- 
appoint^ that I have not had an opportunity, during my. 
visit, of becoming acquainted with some of the chiefe of 
that celebrated party ; for, although a Liberal, I am a 
female one, and I like to know every sort of person who is 
distinguished.' 

‘ The fact is,' replied her host, ‘ that the pcurty has noveV 
recovered from the thunderbolt of that sc bemin g Ifmave 
Jupiter, and do not bear their defeat so philosophically as 
years, perhaps, permit me to do. If we have beeil van- 
quished by the Spirit of the age,' continued Saturn, ‘you 
must confess that, in our case, the conqueror did not assume 
a material form very remarkable for its dignity. Hod 
Creation resolved itself into its original elements, hflj,d 
Chaos come again, or even old Ooelus, the indignity might 
have been endured ; but to be bofhed by an Olympian juste 
milieut and to hnd, after all tho clamour, that nothing has 
been changed save the places, is, you will own, somewhat 
mortifying.' 

‘ But how do you reconcile,' inquired the ingenuous Pro* 
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serpiiie, ‘ Ae sucoesB of Japiter with the character which 
you aacrihed laat night to the Spirit of the age P’ 

* Why, in truth,’ said Saturn, ♦ had I not entirely freed 
myself from all party feeling, I might adduce the euocetss 
of my perfidious £ind worthless relative as very good de^ 
monstration that the Spirit of the age is nothing better 
than an ignis faiuus. ITevertheleBs, we must discriminato. 
Even the success of Japiter, although he now conducts 
hiTTyflelf in direct opposition to the emancipating princdplei^ 
he at first professed, is no lees good evidence of their force ; 
for by his professions he rose. And, for my part, I consider 
it a great homage to public opinion to find every scoundrel 
now- a- days professing himself a LiberaL’ 

‘Ton erne candid,’ said Proserpine, ‘I shonld hhn vary 
mnoh to Bee the Titans,’ 

* My friends are at least consistent,’ observed Saturn ; 
‘ though oertainly at present I can say httle more for therm 
Between the despair of one seotion of tha party, and the 
OTer-sangnine expectations of the other, they are at present 
quite inactive, or move only to ensure fresh rebuffs.’ 

‘ Tou see little of them, then ? ’ 

‘ They ke^ to themselves : they generally frequent a 
lonely vale in the neighbonrhoexL’ 

‘ I shonld so like to see them I ’ exclaimed Proaorpine, 

‘ Say nothing to Tiresias,’ said old Saturn, who was half 
in love with his fair friend, ‘ and we will steal upon them 
unperceived,* So sayiug, the God ptmek the earth with 
his cane, and there instantly sprang forth a convenient car, 
built of curiously carved cedar, and borne by four enormous 
tawny-coloured owls, Seatbg himself by the side of tho 
delighted Proserpine, Saturn oommonded the owls to bear 
them to the Valley of Lamentations, 

’Twos an easy fly: the chariot soon descended upon the 
creet of a bill : and Saturn and Proserpine, leaving the car, 
commenced, by a winding path, the slight ascent of a 
superior elevation, Bhtving arrived there, they looked down 
upon a valley, apparently land-locked by black and berren 
mountains of the most strange, although picturesque forms. 
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In the ocntre of the valLej was a hlack pool or tarn, Ixrr-^ 
dered with dark pnrple flags of an iimneDse size, twining 
and twisting among which might be obeorved the glancing 
and gliding folds of Bereral white eerpente ; while croco- 
dilee and alligators, and other horrible forma, poked their 
fonl snonts with orident delight in a vast mass of black 
slime, which had, at variona times, exuded from the lake, 
A single tree only was to be observed in this desolate place, 
an enormous and blasted cedar, with scarcely a patch of 
verdure, but extending its black and barren branches nearly 
across the valley. Seated on a loosened crag, but leaning 
against the trunk of the cedar, with his arms folded, his 
mighty eyes fixed on the ground, and his legs crossed with 
that air of complete repose which indicates that their owtier 
is in no hurry again to move them, was 

* A form, •cm® gmiit® cod m deemed. 

Or king of pekny Nde, colo«<u ihape# 

Such u 8^ne’i ro«y quamet ^eld 
To Jtenpbian art ; Honu, Osuif called. 

Or Amenoph, who, on the Theban plain. 

With mage melody the inn wdntet ; 

Or he, far mightier, to whoee cononecring car 
Montrehi were yoked, Eamcee* : ty the 
Seeoetrii ityled. And yet no ecnlptor’e art 
Honldod thii eliApe, for form it seemed of flesh. 

Yet motionle«i ; ite dim TmlnjtroTU orbe 

Gating in rtilly vacancy, it* cheek 

Grer as iti haira, which, thin tt they might imdi. 

No breath diitorbed ; a iolemii countenance, 

Not iorrowfal, thcra^ foil of woe mblime, 

Aj If daepair wore now a diftant dream 
Too dim for memory.* 

• 

‘ *Tis their great leader,* said Saturn, as he pointed out 
the Titan to Proserpine, * the giant Enceladus. He got tis 
into all our scrapes, hut I mi^Lst do him the justice to add, 
that he is the only oue who can ever get tis out of them, 
They say he has uo heart j but I think his hook nose is 
rather fine,* 

* Superb 1 * said Proserpine. ‘ A n d who is that radiant 
and golden-haired yonth who is seated at his feet P* 

' ^is no less a personage than Hyperion himself^* replied 



THE INFERNAL MARRIAGE. 


i47 

Saturn, * the favourite counsellor of Enceladus. He is a 
fine orator, and makes up by his round sentences and choice 
phrases for the rhetorical deficiencies of his chief, who, to 
speak the tmtli, is somewhat curt and husky. They have 
enough now to do to manage their comrades and keep a 
semblance of discipline in their routed ranks. Mark that 
ferocious Briareus there scowling in a comer I Didst ever 
see such a moustache I He glances, me thinks, with an evil 
eje on the mighty Enceladus ; tmd, let me tell you, Briareus 
has a great following among them ; so they say of him yon 
know, that he hath fifty heads smd a hundred arms. See I 
how they gather around hinn' 

* Who speaks now to Briareus P ’ 

‘ The young and valiant Mimas. Be assured he is conn- 
selling war. We shall have a debate now.' 

‘ Yon venerable personage, who is seated by the margin 
of the pool, and weeping with the crocodilea ^ 

* Is old Ckseanus,' 

‘ He is apparently much affected by his overthrow.’ 

* It is his wont to weep. 'ELe used to cry when he fought^ 
and yet he was a powerful warrior.’ 

‘ Hark 1 ' laid Proserpine. 

The awful voice of Briaroua broke the silence. What a ter- 
rible personage was Briorens I His wild locks hung loose- 
about his shoulders, and blended with his unshorn beards 

‘ Titans I ’ shonted the voice which made many a he&rt 
tremble, and the breathlesa Proserpine clasp tho arm of 
Saturn. * Titans I Is that spirit dead that once heaped 
Ossa upon Pelion P Is it forgotten, even by ourselves, that 
a younger bom revels in our heritage P Are these forms 
that surround me, indeed, the shapes at whose dread eight 
the base Olympians fied to their fitting earth P Warriors, 
whoso weapons were the rocks, whose fircbiands were tho 
burning woods, is the day forgotten when Jove himsolf 
turned craven, and akniked in Egypt P At least my 
memory is keen enough to support my courage, and what- 
ever thi dreed Enceladna may connael, my voioe is gtQl feu 
warl’ 
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. There ensued, after this liarangne of Briarous, a profound 
and thrilling silence, which was, however, broken in due 
time by th# great leader of the Titans himself. 

^ You month it well, Briarens,* replied Enceladns calmly^ 
* And if great words would re-aeat ns in Olympus, doubt- 
lees, with your potent aid, we might snoceed. It never 
should be forgotten, however, that had we combined at 
first, in the epiiit now recommended, the Olympians would 
never have triumphed ; and least of cdl our party should 
Briareus and hU friends forget the reasons of our disunion.* 
‘ I take thy sneer, Enceladns,* said the young and chival- 
ric Mimas, ‘ amd throw it in thy teeth. This learn, then, 
from Briareus and his friends, that if we were lukewarm in 
the hour of peril, the fault liee not to our acoount, but with 
those who had previously so conducted themselves, that, 
^rhen the danger SLirived, it was impossible for ns to dis- 
tingniah between our friends and our foee. Enceladns ap- 
parently forgets that had the Olympians never been per- 
mitted to enter Heaven, it would have been unnecessary 
eyer to have combined against their machinations.* 

* Eecrimination is useless,* said a Titan, interposing. ‘ I 
was ono of those who supported Enceladns in fiie admission 
of the Olympians above, and I regret it. But at the time, 
like others, I believed it to be the only mode of nil mi ring 
the eigitation of Jupiter.* 

‘I separated from Enceladns on that question,* said a 
huge Titan, lying his length on the ground and leaning on® 
arm on a granite crag ; ‘ bnt I am willing to forget.all onr 
differences and snpport him with all my heart sind atrength 
in another effort to restore onr glorions oonstitntion.* 

‘ Titans,* said Enceladns, ‘ who is there among yon who 
has found me a laggard in the day of battle ? "^en the 
Olympians, as Briareus thinks it necessary to remind yon, 
fled, I was your leader. Bemember, however, th^ that 
there were no thunderbolts. As for myselfi I candidly 
oonfeea to you, that, sinoe the invention of thesa weapons 
by Joto, I do not see how war can be carried on by ns any 
longer with effect.** 
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* By the memory of old Coelns and these fast-flowing 
tears,* murmiued the venerable Ooeanns, patting at the 
game time a crocodile on the back, * I call yon all to witness 
that I hfl 76 no interect to deceive yom Nevertheless, we 
should not forget that, in this affair of the thunderbolts, it 
is the universal opinion that there is a very considerable re- 
action, 1 have myself, only within these few days, received 
authentic information that several have fallen of late with- 
out any visible ill effects ; and I am credibly assured that, 
during the late storm in Thessaly, a thunderbolt was pre- 
cipitated into the centre of a vineyard, without affecting the 
flavour of a single grape.* 

Here several of the Titans, who had gathered round 
Knoeladus, shook their heads and shrugged their shoulders, 
and a long and desultory conversation ensued upon the 
oopious and very oontroversial subject of Be-action, In 
the meantime Bhoetua, a young Titan, whispered to one of 
his companions, that for his part he wus convinced that thft 
otily way to beat the Olympians was to turn them into ridi- 
cule ; and that he would accordingly oommenoe at onoe 
with the pasquinade on the private life of Jnpiter, and 
•ome peculiirly delicate criticisms on tho characiora of the 
Ijodrteaaci. 
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PART IV. 


L 

Containing Vis- first View of FRysium, 

Th« toUBome deeert waa at length passed, and the rcval 
cavalcade ascended the last chasm of niorintainfl that divided 
Elysium, or the Regions of Bliss, from the Realm of Twi- 
light, As she qnitted those dim and dreary plains, the 
spirit of Proserpine grow lighter, and she indnlg^ in silent 
but agreeable auiticipationfl of the scene which she was now 
approaching. On reaching, however, the snmniit of the 
monntainoas chain, aaid proceeding a short distance over 
the ragged table-land into which it now declined, her 
Majesty was rather alarmed at perceiving that her progresa 
was impeded by a shower of flame that eitendod, on either 
side, as fetr as the eye could reach. Her alarm, however^ 
was of short contnnnance; for, on the production of his 
tahsman by Tiresias, the shower of flame instantly changed 
into silvery drops of rose-water and other deheions perfumes. 
Amid joyous peals of laughter, and some slight playful 
Bcreamfl on the part of the ladies, the cavalcade ventured 
through the ordeaL Now the effect of this magical bath 
was quite marvellous. A burthen seemed suddenly to have 
been removed from the spirits of the whole party ; their 
very existence seemed renewed; the blood danced about 
their veins in the liveliest manner imaginable ; emd a wild 
but pleasing titillation ran Kha lightning through their 
nerves. Their countenances sparkled with excitement ; and 
they all talked stt the same time, Proserpine w£ta so occn- 
pied with her own sensations, that she did not immediately 
remark the extraordinary change that had occurred in the 



THE INFERNAL MARRIAGE. 


35 1 

appearance of the country iimnediatoly On paasing tliia 
magical barrier. She perceived that their course now led 
over the most elastic and oaref ally- shaven turf ; groups of 
beautiful shrube occasionally appeared, and she discovered 
with delight that their flowers constantly opened, sent 
forth from their bells diminutiv-e birds of radiant plumage. 
Above them, too, the clouds vanished, and her head was 
canopied by a sky, unlike, indeed, all things stud tints of 
earth, but which reminded her, in some degree, of the 
splendour of Olympus. 

Proserpine, restless with delight, quitted her litter, and 
followed by Man to, ran forwald to catch the first view of 
Elysium. 

‘ I am quite out of breath,* said her Majesty, ^ and really, 
must sit down on this bank of violets. Wslb ever anything 
in the world so delightful I Why, Olympus is nothing to 
it ! And after Tartaros, too, and that poor unhappy Satnm,, 
and his Titans and hia twilight, it really is too much for 
me. How I do long for the view I and yet, somehow or 
other, my heart beats so I cannot walk.’ 

‘ Will your Majesty re-asoend your litter P ’ suggested 
Manto. • 

‘Oh, no I that is worse than anything. They are a mile 
behind ; they fitre so slow. Why, Manto I what is this P * 

A beantiful white dove hovered in the air over the head 
of Proeerpin© and her attendant, and then dropping an 
olive branch into the lap of the Queen, flapped its wings 
and whirled away. But what au olive branch I the stem 
was of agate ; each lestf was an emerald ; and on the largest^ 
in letters of brilliants, was this inscription i 

tn t^tfr beautiful faurtnu 

* Oh, is it not superb P ’ exclaimed Proserpine. ‘ Wliat 
obantdng people, and what excellent subjects I Wliat loyalty 
and what taste I * 

So sayiag, the enraptured Proserpiue rose from the bank 
of violets, and had scarcely run forwards fifty yards when 
ihe suddenly stopped, find starbed with an exolamatiCn of 
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wonder. The table-land bad ceased. She stood npon a pra. ^ 
cipice of white marble, in many parts clothed with thick 
bo'Vran of myrtle ; before her extended the wide-apreading 
plflioB of Elysimm They 'were bounded upon all addea bj 
gentle elevations entirely covered with flowers, and ocoa* 
sionally shooting forward into the champaign country; 
behind these appeared a range of mountains clothed with 
bright green forests, and still loftier heights behind them, 
exhibiting, indeed, only bare and sharply-pointed peaks 
ghttering with prismatic hght. The undulating plain was 
studded in all directions with paviliona and pleasure-houses, 
and groves and gardens glowing with the choicest and most 
charming fruit ; and a broad blue river wound through it, 
covered with brilliant boats, the waters flashing with phos- 
phoric light as they were out by the swift and gliding keels* 
And in the centre of the plain rose a city, a mighty group 
of all that was beautiful m form and costly in materials, 
bridges and palaces and triumpbal gates of cedar and of mar- 
ble, columns and tninareta of gold, and cupolas and domes of 
ivory ; and ever and anon appeared dehdous gardens, raised 
On the terraces of the houses ; and groups of palm trees 
with their tall, thin stems, and quivering and Ifttiguid crests, 
rose amid the spleiidid masoury. A sweet soft breese 
touched the cheek of the entranced Proserpiue, and a single 
star of silver light glittered in the rosy sky, 

*’Tis my favourite hour,’ exclaimed Proserpiue. Thus 
have I gaz^ upon Hesperus in the meads of Enna I What a 
Scene I ELow fortunate that we should have arrived at 
sunset I * 

‘ Ah, AfftAftm I * observed Manto, * in Elysium the sky is 
over thus. For the Elysians, the sun seems always to have 
just set 1 ’ 

* Fortunate people I ’ replied Proserpine. ‘ In them, im- 
mortality and enjoyment seem indeed blended together. A 
strange feeling, half of languor, hsilf of voluptUousnoss, 
■teals over my senses I It seems that I at length behold 
the region of my girhsh dreams. Such once I fancied 
OlympuJL Ah I why does not pay Pluto live in Elysium 
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Containing 9oms acoouni of Uie Manners of ilie Ely stuns, and 
of the Palacs of Proseiyitie, and Tier strange Dream. 

Thb EljaianB consisted of a few thonsand beatified mortals, 
the only occnpation of whose existence was enjoyment; the 
rest of the population comprised some millions of Gnomes 
and Sylphs, who did nothing but work, and ensured by their 
labour the felicity of the superior class. Every Elysiau, 
male or female, possessed a magnificent palace in the city, 
and an elegant pavilion on the plain; these, with a due 
proportion of chariots, horses, and slaves, constituted a 
proper establishment. The Sylphs and the Gnomes were 
either scattered about the country, which they cultivated, 
or lived in the city, where they kept shops, and where they 
emulated each other in displaying the most ingenious articles 
of luxury and convenience for the enjoyment and accommoda- 
tion of the Enysians. The townspeople, indeed, rather affected 
to look do^^Tl upon the more simple-minded agriculturists ; 
but if these occasionally felt a little mortification in conse- 
quence, they\iight have been consoled, had they been awuro 
that their brethren and sisters who were in the service of 
the Mysians avenged their insults, for these latter were the 
finest Gnomes and Sylphs imaginable, and scarcely deigned 
to notice any one who was in trade. TVliethcr there were 
any coin or other ciroulating medium current in ElyBium is 
a point respecting which I must confess I have not sufficient 
information to decide ; but if so, it certainly would appear 
that all money transactions were confined to the Gnomes 
and the Sylphi, for the Elysians certsdnly never paid for 
anything. Perhaps this exemption might have been among 
their peculiar privileges, and was a substitute for what we 
call credit, a convenience of which the ancients appear to 
have had a limited oonceptiom The invention, by Jupiter, 
ol an aristocratic immortality, as a reward for a welJ-apent 
hfe on earth, appears to have been bji ingenious idea. 1 b 
really is a rew^*.r(jL very stimulative of good conduct befom 

▲ ▲ 
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we jlmfQe off the mortal coil, and remarkably oontrasta 
with the democracy of the damned The Elyaians, with a 
eplendid climate, a teeming soil, and a nation mft/lft on 
pTirpoqe to wait npon them, of conrse enjoyed themselvee 
very much. The arte flonriahed, the theatres paid, and 
they had a mnch finer opera than at EphesUB or at TTfiTi - 
camaasna Their oookery was so refin^ that one of the 
least sentimental ceremonies in the wotld was not only de- 
prived of all its grossneea, but was actually converted into 
an elegant amnsement, and bo famons that their artists were 
even required at OlympoH, If their dinners were admirable, 
which is rare, their assemhlies were amnaing, which is stid 
more unoommonu All the arts of society were carried to 
perfection in Elysium ; a doll thing was never said, and an 
awkward thing never done. The Elyaians, indeed, being 
highly refined and gifted, for they oomprised in their order 
the very cream of terrestrial Society, wei^e naturally a liboral- 
minded raoe of nobles, and capable of appreciating every 
kind of excellence. If a Gnome or a Sylph, therefore, in 
any way distinguished themselves ; if they sang very well, 
or acted very well, or if they were at all emin^ipt for smy of 
the other arts Of amusement, ay I indeed if the poor devils 
could do nothing better than write a poem or a novel, they 
were sure to be noticed by the Elyshms, who always bowed 
to them as they passed by, and sometimoa indeed even ad- 
mitted them into their circles. - 

Scarcely had the train of Proserpine rejoined her on thfe 
brink of the precipice, than they heard the fitmriAh of 
trumpets near at hand, soon followed by a complete har- 
mony of many instrumentB. A chorus of sweet Voioee w^ 
next distinguished, git) wing each instant more loud and 
clear ; and in a few mitintea, issuing from a neighbouring 
grove, came forth a band of heroee and beautifol women, 
dressed in dazzling raiment, to greet the Queen. A troop 
of chariots of light and airy workmanship followed, and a 
crowd of Gnomes and Sylphs singing sjid playing on va- 
rious instruments, and dancing with gestures of grace and 
delicacy, Congratulating the Qncen on her arrival in Ely- 
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aiuDi, and reqnesting the honour of being permitted to 
aiteud her to her palace, they uabered Proserpine and her 
companions to the chariots, and soon, winding down a 
gradual declivity, they entered the plain. 

If a bird’s-eye view of the capital had enchanted Pro- 
serpine, the agreeable impression was not diniiniahed, as is 
generally the case, by her entrance into the city. Never 
were so much splendour and neatness befoi-e combined. 
Passing through a magnificent arch, Proserpine entered a 
street of vajst and beautiful proportions, lined on each side 
with pcdaoee of various orohitecture, painted admirably in 
freeoo, and richly gOt, The rood, was formed of pounded 
marbles of various 'colours, laid down in fanciful patterns, 
and forming an unrivalled mosaic ; it w’as bounded on each 
side by a broad causeway of jasper, of a remarkably bright 
green, clouded with milk-white streaks. This street led to 
a sumptuous square, forming alone the palace destined for 
Proserpine. Its several fn^nts were supported and adorned 
by ten thousand columns, imitating the palm and the lotus ; 
nor is it possible to conceive anything more light and 
graceful thaj the general effect of this stupendous building. 
Each front w'as crowned with an immense dome of ala- 
baster, so transparent, that when the palace was illumi- 
nated the rosy heaven grew palo, and an effect Runilar to 
moonlight was diffasod over the canopy of Elysium, And 
in the centre of the square a Leviathan, carved in white 
coral, and apparently flouncing in a huge basin of rock 
crystal, spouted forth from his gdla a fountain twelve hun- 
dred feet iu height ; firom one gill ascended a stream of 
delicious wine, which might be tempered, if neoeasary, by 
the iced water that issued ftom the other. 

At the approach of the Queen, the gigantic gates of the 
palaoe, framed of carv'ed cedar, flnw open with a thrilling 
burst of music, and Proserpine found herself in a Vityll 
wherein several hundred persona, who formed her house- 
hold, knelt in strllnesa before her. Wearied with her long 
journey, and all the excitement of the day, Proserpine 
signified to one of the Elysians in attendance her desire fox 

A A. 3 
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refreshment and repose. Immediately the household rose, 
and gracefolly bowing retired in silence, while four ladies 
of the bed-chamber, very different from the dogfaced dam- 
selfl of the realm of Twilight, advanced with a gratious 
smile, and each pressing a white hand to her heart, invited 
her Majesty to accompany them. Twelve beantifal pages 
in fanoifnl ooetume, and each beejing a torch of cinnamon, 
preceded them, and Proserpine ascended a staircafle of tnr- 
qnoiee and silver. As she passed along, she caught glimpsei 
of costly galleries, and snitea of gorgeous chambers, but 
she was almost too fatigued to distibogaish anything. A 
confnsed vision of long lines of white colnmna, roofs of 
oarved cedar, or ceilings glowing with forms of exquisite 
beauty, walls covered witb lifelike tapestry, or redecting 
in their mighty mirrors her own hurrying figure, fl-ntl her 
picturesque aibendants, alone remained. She rejoiced when 
she at length arrived in a small chamber, in which prepa- 
rations evidently denoted that it was intended she should 
rest. It was a pretty little saloon, brilliantly ihuiniiLated, 
and hung with tapestry depicting a party of nymphs and 
shepherds feasting in an Arcadian scene. In jjne middle of 
the chamber a beoiquet was prepared, and as Proserpine 
seated herself and partook of some of tlie delicacies which 
a page imme diately presented to her, there amse, from in- 
visible mnsiaianB, a joyous and festive strain, which accom- 
panied her throughout her repast When her Majesty had 
sufi&oiently refreshed herself and as the banquet was re- 
moving, tbo musio assumed a softer and more subduing, 
occafliouaUy eveu a solemn tone; the tfipoatry, slowly 
shifting, at length represented the same characters BunJk in 
repose ; the attendants all this time giradually ftTtrn g niahfng 
the lights, and stealing on tiptoe ^m the chamber. So 
that, at last, the mnaic, e€w3h moment growing fidnter, en- 
tir^y ceaeed; the figures on the tapestry were soetroely per- 
ceptible by the dim lustre of a single reiuflining lamp ; and 
the slnmbormg Proserpine fell ba<i upon her oouoh. 

But the Queen of BLeU was not destined to undisturbed 
repose. A dream descended on her brain, and the dream 
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WM terrilile aLd strange. Slie beheld herself a child, 
playing, as was her wont, in the gardens of Enna, twining 
garlands of roses, and ohasing butterflies. Suddenly, from 
a bosky thicket of myrtle, slowly issued forth an immense 
serpent, dark as night, but with eyes of the most brilliant 
tin^ and approached the daughter of Ceree. The innocent 
child, ignorant of evil, beheld the monster Mrithout alarm. 
Not only did she neither fly nor shriek, but she even wel- 
comed and caressed the frightful stranger, patted its volu- 
minous back, and admired its sparkling vision. The ser- 
pent, fascinated instead of fascinating, licked her feet with 
his arrowy tongue, and glided about for her diversion in a 
thousand shapes. Emboldened by ite gentleness, the little 
Proserpine at length even mounted on ita back, and rode in 
triumph among her bowers. Every day the dark serpent 
issued from the thicket, and every day he found a welcome 
playmate. Now it came to pass that one day the serpent, 
growing more bold, induced the young Proserpine to eii^nd 
her ride beyond the limits of Enna, ^ Night came on, and 
as it was too late to return, the serpent carried her to a 
large cave, where it made for her a couch of leaves, and 
while she slSpt the afiectionate monster kept guard for her 
protection at the mouth of the cavern. For some reason 
or other which was not apparent, for in dreams there are 
always some effects without causes, Proserpine never re- 
turned to Enna, but remained and resided with cheerfulness 
in this cavern. Each morning the serpent went fortli 
alone to seek food for its charge, and regularly retumorl 
with a bough in its mouth laden with delicious fruits. One 
day, during the absence of her guardian, a desire seized 
Proserpine to quit the cavern, and accordingly aho went 
forth. The fresh air emd fragranoe of the earth were de- 
lightful to her, and she roamed about, unconscious of time, 
and thoughtless of her return. And as slw sauntered 
along, singing to hersolfi a beautiful white dove, oven tlie 
same dove that had welcomed her in the morning on the 
benghte of Elysium, flew before her with its wings glancing 
in the su nnhin e. It seemed that the bird wished to attract 
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ilie aitention of tho child, so long and so closely did it 
hover about her ; now resting on a branch, as if inviting 
capture,^ and then akimming away only to return roore 
swiftly; and occasionally, when for a moment unnoticed, 
oven slightly flapping the rambler with its plume. At 
length the child was token with a fEincy to catch the bird. 
Bat no sooner had she evinced this desire, than the bird, 
once apparently so anxious to be noticed, seemed resolved 
to learl her a weary ohaoe ; and hours flew away ere Pro- 
serpine, panting and exhausted, had captured the beautiful 
rover and pressed it to her bosom. 

It was, indeed, a most beautifnl bird, and its possession 
repaid her for all her exertions. But lo I as she stood, in 
a wild sylvan scene carossing it, smoothing its soft plu- 
mage, and preeaing its head to her cheek, she beheld in the 
distance appicaching her the serpent, and she behold her 
old friend with alarm. Apparently her misgiving was not 
without cause. She observed in on instant that the ap- 
pearance and demeanour of the serpent -were greatly 
changed. It approached her swift os an arrow, its body 
rolling in the most agitated contortions, its jaws were 
distended as if to devour her, its eyee flaAied fire, its 
tongue was a forked flame, and its hiss was like a stormy 
wind. Proserpine ahriokod, and the Queen of Hell awoke 
from her dream. 


m. 

OorUairUng soms acoowii of the wnderful Morality of the Ely- 
fton#. Of Helm oiid Dido, General Society and Coieriee, 
Oharadere of Addllee^ Amjphion, Pairochis and Memnon, 
The next morning the Elysian world called to pay their 
respects to Proserpine. Her Majesty, indeed, held a 
drawing- room, which was fully and briUiantly attended. 
Her beautj^ and her graoiommesa were nnivertially pro- 
nounoed enchanting. hVom this moment the career of 
Proserpine was a series of magnificent entertainments. 
Tlie principal ElysianB \ried with each other in the splen- 
dour and variety of the amuselnents, which they ofiered to 



THE LSFERNAL ^fARRIAGE 


3S9 


(he notice cf th^ Qnoon, Operaa, baUfi, and ban- 

qiietfl followed in fiftj^nK-ncr snccesaioiL, Proserpine, who 
waa almost ineiperienoed in society, waa quite fascinated- 
She I'egretted the years she had wasted in. her Sicilian so- 
litnde ; she marvelled that she ever could have looked 
forward with delight to a dull annual visit to Olymptu ; 
she almost regretted that, for the sake of an establishment, 
she oonld have been induced to cast her lot in the regal 
gloom of Tartarus. ELysium exactly suited her. The 
beauty of the climate and the oountry, the total absence of 
care, the constant presence of amuse men t, the luxury, 
gaiety, and refined enjoyment perfectly ancorded wuth her 
amiable dispoaitiou, her lively fancy and her joyous temper. 
She drank deep and eagerly of the cup of pleasure. She 
entered into all the gay pursuits of her subjects ; she even 
invented new combinations of dirersiorL Under her im 
spiring rule every one coufeesed that Elysium hecome every 
day more Elysian. 

The manners of her companions greatly pleased her. 
She loved those faces always -wreathed with smiles, yet 
never bursting into laughter. She was charmed at the 
amiable tote in which they addressed each other. Never 
apparently were people at the same time so agreeable, so 
obliging, and so polished- For in all they said and did 
might be detected that peculiar air of high-breeding which 
pervades the whole conduct of oxistence with a certain in- 
definable spirit of calmness, so that your nerves are never 
shaken by too intouso an emotion, whioh eventually pro- 
duces a painful reaction. Whatever they did, the Elysian a 
were careful never to bo vehement ; a grand passion, 
indeed, was unknown in those happy regions ; love aa- 
sumed the milder form of flirtation j and os for enmity, you 
were never abused except behind your back, or it exuded 
itself in an epigram, or, at the worst, a caricature scribbled 
upon a fan, 

There is one characteristio of the ElygiaiiB which, in 
justice tp tViprmj I ought not to have omitted- They were 
eminently a moral people. If a lady committed herself, 
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•be was lo«t for ever, and packed off immediately to tha 
realm of Twilight, Indeed, they were ro particnlar, that 
the moment one of the Boffcer sei gave the slightest symp- 
toms of preference to a fortunate admirer, the Elysian 
world immediately began to look nnntterable things, shmg 
itft moral shoulders, and elevate its charitable eye-brows. 
But if the preference, by any unlucky chance, assumed the 
nobler aspect of devotiou, and the unhappy feir one gave 
any indication of reaUy possessing a heart, rest assured she 
was already half way on the road to perdition. Then com- 
menced one of the most curious processes imaginable, pe- 
culiar I apprehend to Elysrum, but which I record that the 
society of leea fortunate lands may avail itself of the ad- 
vantage, and adopt the regulation in its moral pcdioe. Im- 
mediately that it was clearly ascertained that two persons 
of diSerent sexes took au irrational interest in each other’s 
society, aH thP world instemtly went about, actuated by a 
purely charitable sentiment, telling the most extraordinary 
falsehoods oonoeming them that they could devise. Thus 
it was the fashion to call at one house and announce that 
you had detected the unhappy pair in a private box at the 
theatre, and immediately to pay your respects at another 
mansion and declare that you had observed them on the 
very saiQe day, an4 at the very same hour, in a boat on the 
river. At the next visit, the gentleman had been disco- 
vered driving her in his cab; and in the course of the morn- 
ing the scene of indiscretion was the Park, where they 
had been watched walking by moonlight, muffled up in 
sables and cashmeres. 

This onrions process of diffusing information was known 
in Elysium under the title of ‘ being talked about ; ’ a-rtd 
although the storiee thus disseminated were universally 
understood to be fiotaons, the Elysians ascribed great virtue 
to the proceeding, maintaining that many an indiscreet faip 
one had been providentially alarmed by thus becoming the 
sul^ect of univorsal conversation \ that thus many a repu- 
tation had boecu saved by this charitable slander. There 
were Bome malignant phlloePoplieDS, indeed, doubtless fpm 



THE INFERNAL MARRIAGE. 361 

ttiat siDy love of pare4oi in all Kges too prevalent, who 
pretend^ that all this Eljsian morahtj was one great 
'^luflioii, 8uid that thi* scrapnlons anxiety about the con- 
ctnct of others arose from a principle, not of FurxUj, but 
of O<yrrujpiiof^ The woman who is ‘ talked about,' these 
sages would affirm, is generally virtuous, and she is only 
abused because she devotes to one the chamoB which all 
wish to enjoy. 

Thus Dido, who Ls really one of the finest creatures that 
ever existed, and who with a majeetio beauty oombinee an 
heroic soul, has made her way with difficulty to the Elysian 
circle, to which her charms and rank entitle her ; while 
Helen, who, from her very dSbui, has been surrounded by 
fifty lovers, and whoee intrigues have ever been notorioui, 
is the very queen of fashion ; and all this merely because 
she has favoured fifty instead of one,' and in the midst of 
all her scrapes bas contrived to retain the countenance of 
her husbani 

Apropos of Dido, the Queen of Carthage was the person 
in all Mysium for whom Proserpine took the greatest 
liking. Exceedingly beautiful, with the most generous 
temper and the softest heart in the world, and blessed by 
nature with a grao^ul simplicity of manner, which fiishion 
bad never sullied, it really wai impossible to gaze upon tbo 
extraordinary brilliancy of her radiant countenance, to watch 
the symmetry of her superb figure, and to listen to tlie 
artless yet lively observations uttered by a voice musical as 
a bell, without being fiairly be'witched. 

"Wlien we first enter society, we are everywhere j yet 
there are few, I imagine, who, after a season, do not sub- 
side into a coterie. When the glare of saloons has ceased 
to dazzle, and we are wearied with the heartless notice of a 
crowd, we require refinement and sympathy. We find 
them, and we sink into a clique. And after all, can the 
river of life flow on more agreeably than in a sweet oourae 
of pleasure with those we love P To wander in the green 
shade of secret woods and whisper our affection ; to float 
on the sunny waters of some gentle stream, and listen to a 
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Berenado ; to canter with a light-hearted caralctde over 
breezy downs, or cool our panting chargers in the summer 
stiUneea of vtinding and woody lanes ; to banquet with the 
beantifaJ and the witty ; to send care to the devil, and in- 
dolge the whim of the moment; the priest, the warrior, 
and the statesman may fiown and struggle as they like ; 
but this is existence, and this, this is Elysium I 

So Proserpine deemed when, wearied with the monotony 
of the great world, she songht refuge in the society of Dido 
and Atalanta, Aohillea, Amphion, and Patroclas or Mem- 
nom When yEneaa found that Dido had become fashion- 
able, he made OTertures for a reconciliation, bnt Dido 
treated hiin with calm contempt. The pions .dEneae, 
indeed, was the aversion of Proserpine, He was the heed 
of the Elysion saints, was president of a society to induce 
the Gnomes only to (Tionk water, and was so horrified at 
the general conduct of the Elysiana, that he questioned the 
decrees of 'Mm os and Rhadamanthns, who had permitted 
them to enter the happy region so easily. The pious 
was of opinon that everybody ought to have been 
damned except himself. Proserpine gave him no enconrage- 
mont. Achilles was the finest gentleman ^ Elysinm. 
No one dressed or rode lOce him. He was very handsome, 
very witty, very unaffected, and "had an excellent heart, 
Achillee was t^ leader of the Elysisui routh, who were 
indeed devoted to him : Proserpine took care, therefore, 
that he should dangle in her train, Amphion had a 
charming voice for a supper after the opera. He was a 
handsome little fellow, bat not to be depended upon. Ho 
broke a heart, or a dinner engagement, with the same reck- 
less sentimentality ; for ho was one of those who always weep 
when they betray yon, and whom yon are sure never to see 
again immediately that they have vovred eternal friendship. 
Patroolns was a copy of Achilles without hia talents and 
vivacity, bnt elegant and quiet. Of all these, Momnon was 
perhaps the favourite of Proserpine ; nor must he be foP- 
gotten ; amiable, gay, brilliant, the child of whim and im- 
pulse, in lovo with every woman he mot for fonr-and- twenty 
hours, and always marvoUing at his otnu delusion I 



POPANILLA. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 


TEu muratiTO of as imaginary Toyago was first published 
in 1887. 



POPANILLA. 


CHAPTER L 

Thkri is an islana in the Indian Ocean, so nnfortunate m 
not yet to have been visited either by Discovery Ships or 
Misajonary Sooietiea. It is a place where all those things 
are constantly fonnd which men most deeire to see, and 
with the sight of which they Eire seldom favoured. It 
abonnds in flowers, and fmit, and sunshine. Lofty monn- 
toina, covei^ with green sued mighty forests, eice^ where 
the red rocks catch the fierce beams of the blazing sun, 
bowery vallgy's, broad lakes, gigantic trees, and gnshing 
rivers bursting from rocky gorges, are crowned with a 
purple and ever cloudless sky. Su m mer, in its most nno- 
tnoufl state and most mellow majesty, is here perpetu^. 
So intense and overpowering, in the daytime, is the rich 
union of heat and perfume, that hving ftTiiTnfl.1 or creature 
ia never visible ; aaid were you and I to pluck, before sunset, 
the huge fruit from yonder teeming tree, we might fiuacy 
ourselves for the moment the future siniiera of another 
Eden. Tet a solitude it is not. 

The island is surrounded by a calm and blue lagoon, 
formed by a ridge of coral rocks, which breek the^ swell of 
the ocean, and prevent the nozions spray from banishing 
the rich shmha which grow even to the water’s edge. It 
is a few minutes before sunset, that the first intimation of 
animal existence in this seeming solitude ia given, by the 
appearance of inerraaids; who, floating on the rosy sea, 
congregate .about these rocks. They sound a bud but 
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melodions choms from their sea-shella, and a hunt and distant 
chomfl soon answers from the islancL The merniaidens 
immediately repeat their salutations, and are greeted with 
a nearer and a louder answer, Aa the red and rayless sun 
drops into the glowing waters, the choruses simultaneously 
join ; and rushing from the woods, and down the monntam 
steeps to the nearest shore, orowds of human beings, at the 
same moment, appear and collect. 

The inhabitants of this island, in form and fece, do not 
misbecome the clime and the country. With the vivacity 
of a Tauu, the men combine the strength of a Hercules and 
the beauty of an Adonis ; and, as their more interesting 
companions flash upon hia presence, the least classical of 
poets might be eicnsed for imagining that, Tike their 
bleeeed Goddess, the women had magically sprung from the 
brilliant foam of that ooean which is gradually subsiding 
before them. 

But sunset in this land is not the signal merely for the 
evidence of human existence. At the moment that the 
Islanders, crowned with flowers, and waving goblets and 
garlands, buri>t from their retreats, upon each mountain 
peak a Uon startb forwEtrd, stretches his proud tail, and, 
bellowing to the sun, scours back exulting to his forest ; 
nnmenae bodies, which before would have been mistaken 
for the trunks of trees, now move into Ufe, and serpents, 
untwining their green and glittering folds, and ^wly 
bending their crested heads around, seem proudly oonsciouj 
of a voluptuous exifltenoe ; troops of naoukeys le&p from 
tree to tree ; panthers start forward, and alarmed, not 
alarming, instantly vanish ; a herd of milk-white elephants 
tramples over the hock-ground of the soene ; and instead 
of gloomy owls and noxious beetles, to hail the loug-endur- 
iug twilight, from the bell of every op ening flower beautiful 
birds, radiant with every rainbow tint, rush with a long 
and living melody into the cool air. 

The twilight in this island is nob that transient moment 
of unearthly bHflS, which, in our loss favoured regions, 
always leaves us so thoughtful and so sad; on the contrary, 
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it lattfl many ko'ars, and consequently the Islanders are 
neither moody nor eorrowfiiL As they sleep during the 
day, four or five hours of ‘ tipsy dance and revelry * are 
exercise and not fatigne. At length, even in this delightfol 
region, the rosy tint fades into purple, and the puiqile into 
bine ; the whit© moon gleama, and at length ghttera ; and 
the invisible stai-s first creep into light, and then blare into 
radiancy. But no hateful dews discolour their lovelinees 1 
and so clear is the air, that instead of the false appearance 
of a studded vault, the celestial bodies may bo seen floating 
in ffither, at various distoncefl and of various tints. Ere 
the showery fire- flies have ceased to shine, and the bln© 
lights to play about the tremulous horizon, amid the 
voices of a thousand birds, the dancers solace themselves 
with the rarest fruits, the most delicate fish, and the most 
delicious wines j but flesh they love not. They are an 
innocent and a happy, though a voluptuous and ignorant 
raoe. They have no manufactures, no oommeroe, no agri- 
culture, and no printing-presses ; but for their slight cloth- 
ing they wear the bright skins of serpents ; for com, 
Nature gives them the bread-fruit ; and for mteUectuAl 
amusementj^hey have a pregnant fancy and a ready wit ; tell 
ineihaujBtible stories, and always laugh at each other^a 
jokes. A natural instinct gave them the art of making 
wine ; and it was the same benevolent Nature that blessed 
them also with the knowledge of the art of making love. 
But time fliee even here. The lovely oompanions have 
danced, and sung, and betuqueted, £tnd laughed ; what 
further bliss remains for man P They rise, and in pairs 
wander about the island, and then to their bowers ; their 
life ends with the Night they love so well ; and ere Day, the 
everlasting conqueror, wave his flaming standard in the 
luminous Baflt, ioJitude and silenoe will again reign in the 
ISLl or FjJTAISTE. 
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CHAPTER IL 

Tfli Istst and loudest diorus had died away, and the 
lalandera were pouring forth their libation to their great 
enemy the Sun, when suddenly a vast obscurity spread 
over the glowing Weeh They looked at each other, and 
turned paJe, and the wine from their trembling goblets 
fell useless on the shore. The women were too frightened 
to scream, and, for the first time in the Isle of Pantaisie, 
silence existed after sunset. They were encouraged when 
they observed that the darkness ceased at that point in 
the heavens which overlooked their coral rooks ; and per- 
ceiving that their hitherto un anil led sky was pure, even 
at tiiifl moment of otherwise universal gloom, the men 
regained their colour, touched the goblets with their lips, 
farther to reanimate themselves, and the women, now less 
discomposed, uttered loud Bhrieks. 

Suddenly the wind roared with unaccustomed rage, the 
sea rose into large billows, and a ship was seen tossing in 
Iho offing. The Islanders, whose experience of^ navigation 
extended only to a slight paddling in their lagoon, in the 
half of a hollow trunk of a tree, for the pur^>oae of fishing, 
mistook the tight little frigate for a gi^eat fish *, smd being 
now aware of the cause of this distTurbance, and at the 
same time feeling confident that the monster could never 
make way through the shallow waters to tho island, they 
recovered their courage, and gazed upon the labouring 
leviathan with the same interested nonchalance with 
which students at a modem lecture observe an expounding 
philoeopher 

* What a shadow he caste over the sky ! ’ said the Bang, 
a young man, whose divine right was never questioned 
by hifl female subjects. ‘ What a commotion in tho watera, 
and what a wind he snorts forth’ It certainly must, be 
the largest fish that eiists. 1 remember my father tel li ng 
me lliat a morustrous fish once got entangled among our 
rocks, and this part of the island really smelt for a month; 
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I eannot help fancying that there is a rather odd Bmell 
now ; pall I ' 

A i^vonrite Queen flew to the snflering monarcli, and 
proffling ker aromatio lips npon his offendod nostrilfl, his 
Majesty recovered. 

The unhappy crew of the frigate, who, with the aid of 
their telesoopea, had detected the crowds upon the shore, 
now W their signal guns of distress, which came sullenly 
booming through the wind. 

Oh I the great fish is speaking I * was the universal 
exclamation, 

^ I begin to got frightened,’ said the favonrite Qneen, 

‘ I am sure the monster is ooining here 1 ’ So saying, 
her Majesty grasped np a handful of peeurls from the shore, 
to defend herself. 

As screaming was now the fashion, all the women of 
oouTse^ screamed ; and animated by the example of their 
sovereign, and armed with the marine gems, the Amaxoni 
twsnmed an imposing attitude. 

Just at the moment that they had worked up their en- 
thusi^m to the highest pitch, and were actually desirous 
of dying for their country, the sliip sunk. 


CHAPTER ni. 

It is t^ flush of noon; and, strange to say, a human 
figure is seen wauderiug on the shore of the Isle of Fan- 
taisie. 

‘ One of the crew of the wrecked frigate, of course P 
^t an eeoai^ I Fortunate creature I interestiug man I 
Probably the indefatigable Captain Parry ; possibly the 
undaunted Oaptaiu Franklin; perhaps fhe adventurous 
Captain Lyon I ’ 

ISTo I sweet bine-eyed girl I my plots ore not of that 
extremely gnesaable nature so admired by your adorable 
sex. Indeed, this book is so constructed that if you were 
eren, according to custom, to commence its perusal by 
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mu^jpg the last pege^ you would not gain the sliglitest 
iBSifftanoe in finding out * how tho story enda,^ 

The wanderer belongs to no frigate- building nation. He 
is a true Fantaiaiaii ; who having, in his fright, during 
yesterday’s storm, lost the lock of hair which, in a moment 
of glorious favour, he bad ravished from his fair mistress’s 
brow, is now, after a sleepless night, tracing every remeni- 
bered haunt of yesterday, with the fond hope of regaining 
his most precious treasure, Te Gentlemen of England, 
who live at home at ease, know full vrell the anxiety anrj 
exertion, the days of management, and the nights of medi- 
tation which the rape of a lock reqairee, and you cftri con- 
sequently sympathize with the agitated feelings of the 
handsome and the hapless Popornila. 

The favourite of all the women, the envy of all the meriy 
Pop anfll a passed a pleasant life. No one was a better judge 
of wine, no one hod a better taste for fruit, no one 
danced with more elegant vivacity, and no one whispered 
oomplimente in a more meaning tone. Hia storiee ever 
had a point, his repartees were never ill-natnrcd. What a 
pity that such an amiable fellow should have got into such 
a scrape I ^ 

In spite of his grief, however, Popanilla soon found that 
the ardency of his passion evaporated nnder a smoking sun ; 
and, exhausted, he was about to retnm home from bis 
fruitless search, when his attention was attracted by a sin- 
gular appearance. He observed before him^ on the shore, 
a square and hitherto unseen form. He watched it for 
some minutes, but it was motionlesa. He drew nearer 
and observed it with intense attention ; but, if it were a 
being, it certainly was fast asleep. He approached close to 
its side, but it neither moved nor breathed. He applied 
his nose to the mysterious body, and tlie elegant FantaigiaL» 
drew book immediately from a most villanons ameU of 
pitch. Not to excite too much, in thin csalm age, the reader’s 
curiosity, let him know at once that this stnmge substaune 
was a sea-chest. Upon it was marked, in large black loU 
tiers, S. D. K, No. 1. 
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3P'or tlie £ 1*81 time in liifl life Popamilla expei'i^nced a 
foeHng of oversTkeliiimg cariositj. Hir fatigue, liifl loss, 
the soorcbing hour, and the possible danger ’vvore all for- 
gotten in an indefinite feeling that the body poeseased 
contents more interesting than its anpromising exterior, 
and in a resolute determination that ■^e development of 
the mystery should be reserved only for himself. 

Although he felt aeaurod that he must be rmseen, ho 
oo,uld uot refrain from throwing a rapid glance of anxiety 
around 1dm. It was a moment of perfect stiHuees : the 
island slept in sunshine, euid even the waves had ceased to 
break over the opposing rocks. A thousand stoTange and 
singular thoughts rushed into His mind, but his first pur- 
pose was ever uppermost ; and at length, nnfolding his 
girdle of Kkin, he tied the tough cinctui*e round the chest, 
exerting all his powers, dragged hifl mysterious waif 
into the nearest wood. 

.But during this operation the top fell off, and rerealtd 
the noateet collection of little packages that ev&r pleased 
the eye of the admirer of spruce Eurangement. Popanilla 
took up packets upon all possible subjects ; smelt them, 
but they wSre not savory ; he was sorely p azri ed. At 
last, he lighted on a slender volume bound in brown oalf^ 
which, with the confined but sensual notions of a savage, 
he mistook for gingerbread, at least. It was ‘ The Uni- 
versal Linguist, by Mr. Hamilton; or, the Art of Dreaming 
in Languages ’ 

No sooner had Popanilla passed that well-formed nose, 
which had been so often admii'ed by the lady whose lock 
of hair he had unfortunately lost, a few times over a few 
pages of the Hamiltonian System than he sauk upon hia 
bed of fiowers, and, in spite of his curiosity, waa instantly 
overcome by a profound slumber. But his slumber, though 
deep, was not peaceful, and he was the eictor in on agitating 
drama. 

Se fonnd himself alone in a gay and gloriotis garden- 
In the centre of it grew a pomegranate tree of prodigious 
fiaei j its top waa lost in the sky, and its innumerablt 

B B 2 
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lM»noliee sprang out in all directions, oorered with large 
fruit of a rich golden hue. Beautiful birds were perched 
upon all parts of the tree, and chanted with perpetnal 
melody the beauties of their bower. Tempted by the de^ 
Jicioua eight, Popanilla stretched forward bis ready band to 
pluok ; but no sooner bad be grasped the fruit than the 
rausio immediately ceased, the birds rushed away, the 
sky darkened, the tree fell under the wind, the garden va- 
nished, and Popanilla fonnd himself in the midst of a 
raging sea, buffeting the waves. 

He would certainly have been drowned had he not been 
immediately swallowed up by the huge monster which had 
not only been the occasion of the storm of yesterday, but, 
ah I most unhappy business I been the occasion also of his 
losing that lock of hair. 

Ere he oonld oongratnlate himself on his escape he found 
fresh oanse for anxiety, for he perceived that be was no 
longer alone. No friends were near him ; but, on the con- 
trary, he was surrounded by strangers of a far different 
aspect. They were men certainly ; that is to say, they had 
legs and arms, and heads, and bodies as himseUp but instead 
of that bloom of youth, that regularity of leaturs,' that 
amiable joyonsnees of countenance, which he had ever been 
aocustomed to meet and to love in his former companions, 
he recoiled in horror from the swarthy oomplexionB, the sad 
visages, and tiie haggard features of his present ones. 
They spoke to him in a harsh and guttural acoeut. He 
would have fled from their advances ; but then he was in 
the belly of a whale I When he had become a little used 
to their tones he was gratified by finding that their atten- 
tions were far from hostile ; smd, sdter having received from 
them a few compliments, he began to think that they vrere 
not quite so ngly. He discovored that the object of their 
inquiries was the fatal pomegranate which still remained in 
his hand. They admired its beauty, and told him that they 
greatly esteemed an individnal who possessed such a masa 
of pieoiouB ore, Popanilla begged to undeceive them, and 
courteously presented the fruit No sooner, howeror, had 
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he parted with this apple of discord, than the countenanoes 
of hi* oompanionfl changed. Immediately disoovering it* 
real nature, they loudly accused Popanilla of having deoeived 
them ; he remonstrated, and they recriminated ; and the 
great fish, irritated by their olamonr, lashed its huge tail, 
and with one eflhcacioua vomit spouted the innocent Popa- 
nilla high in the air. He foil with such a dash into the 
waves that he was awakoned by the sound of his own 
fell 

The dreamer awoke amidst real chattering, and scuffling, 
and clamour. A troop of gi'een monkeys had been strousetl 
by hia unuFual occupation, and had takon the opportunity 
of his slumber to become acquainted with some of the first 
principles of soienoe. What progress they had made it is 
difficult to ascertain ; because, each one throwing a tract at 
Popanilla’s head, they immediately disappeared It is said, 
however, that *ome monkeys have been since seen skipping 
about the island, with th^ tails out off ; and that they 
have even succeeded in passing themselve* off for h uman 
beings among those people who do not read novels, smd are 
oonseqnently unacquainted with mankind. 

The moning'fl adventure immediately rushed into Popa- 
nllla’s mind, and he proceeded forthwith to examine the 
contents of his chest ; but with advantages which had not 
been yet enjoyed by those who had previously peeped into 
it. The monkeys had not been composed to sleep by the 
* Universal Linguist ' of Mr. Hamilton, As for PopamiJla, 
he took up a treatise on hydrostatics, and read it straight 
throngh on the spot. For the rest of the day he was hy- 
drostatically mad ; nor oonld the commonest incident con- 
nected with the action or conveyance of water take place 
without his speculating on its cause and consequence. 

So enraptured was Popajiilla with his new aocomplish- 
menta and acquirements that by degrees he avoided attend- 
ance on the nsnal evening assemblages, and devoted him- 
self solely to the acquirement of useful knowledge. After 
a short time his absence was remarked ; but the greatest 
and the most gifted has only to leave his coterie, c^ed the 
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^rld, for a few days, to be fally convinced of wbat slight 
importEtnce he really is. And so Popanilla, the delight of 
society and the especial favonrite of the women, was in a 
veTy short time not even inqnired after. At first, of conrsc, 
they supposed that he was in love, or that he had a slight 
cold, or that he was writing his memoirs ; and as these 
gnppoffitions, in dne course, take their place in the annals 
of society as circumstantial histories, in about a week one 
knew the lady, another had heard him sneeze, and a third 
had seen the manuscript. At the end of another week 
Popanilla was forgotten. 


OHAFl’ER lY. 

Sn months had elapsed since the first chest of the cargo 
of Useful Knowledge destined for the fortunate Maldives 
had been digested by the recluse Popanilla ; for a recluse 
he had now become. Great students are rather dull com^ 
panions. Our Fantaisian friend, during his first studies, 
waa aa moody, absent, suud querulous as are gioat men of 
genius during that mystical period of life. He was oonse- 
quently avoided by the men and quizzed by the women, 
and consoled himself for the neglect of the first and the 
taunts of the second by the indefinite Ronsatiou that he 
should, some day or other, turn out that little being called 
a great man. As for his mistress, she considered herself 
insulted by being addressed by a man who had lost her 
lock of hair. When the chest was exhausted Popanilla 
was seiiied with a profound melancholy. N'othing depresses 
a man’s spirits more completely than a solf-oonvictiou of 
self-conceit; and Popanilla, who had been accustomed to 
consider himself and his companions as the most elegant 
portion of the visible creation, now discovered, with dis- 
may, that he and his fellow-islanders were nothing more 
than a horde of useless savages. 

Tldfl mortificatioB, however, was soou succeeded by a 
proud consciousneea that he, at any rate, was now civilised j 
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dmd that proud couftcioaflneBs by a fond hope that m a short 
time be might become a civiliser. Lake all projectors, ho 
was not of a sanguine temperameiit ; but he did trust that 
in the course of another season the Isle of Fantaisie might 
take its station among the nations. He was determined, 
however, not to be too rapid. It cannot be expected that 
ancient prejudices can in a moment be eradicated, and new 
modes of conduct instantaneously substituted and estab- 
lished. Popanilla, like a wise man, determined to conciliate. 
FTih views were to be as liberal, as his principles were en- 
lightened- Men should be forced to do nothing. Bigotry, 
and intolerance, and persecution were the objects of hia 
decided disapprobation ; resembling, in this particular, all 
the great and good men who have ever existed, who have 
invariably maintained this opinion so long as they have 
been in the minority. 

Popanilla appeared oncSe more in the world* 

*1)^ me I is that you, Pop?* eiolaimed the ladies. 

^ \VTiat have you been doing with yourself all this time ? 
Travelling, I iruppoee. Every on© travels now. Really you 
travelled men get quite boree. And where did you get that 
coat, if it lA a ooat P ’ 

Such waa the style in which the Fautaiaian female* 
saluted the long absent Popanilla ; and really, when a man 
•huts himself up from the world for a cousiderable time, 
and fancioe that iu oondoscending to re-enter it he haa 
surely the right to expect the homage due to a superior 
being, these salutations aje awkward. The ladies of Eng- 
land pecnliarly eioel in this species of annihilation ; and 
while they continue to drown puppies, as they doily do, in 
a sea of sarcasm, I think no true Englishman will hesitate 
one moment in giving them the preference for tact and 
Tnauner over all the vivacious French, all the Bolf-posBesaing 
Italian, and all the tolerant Gorman women. Hub is a clap- 
trap, and I have no doubt will sell the book. 

Popanilla, however, hod not re-entered society with the 
iiitontiou of snbfliding into a nonentity j and he therefore 
took the opportunity, a few minutes after aunsei, just as 
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hia oompimioiifl were falling into tiie dance, to beg tbe 
fiavoTu of being allowed to address bis sovereign only for 
one single moment. 

‘ SireT said he, in that mild tone of snbdued snpercilions- 
ness with which we should alyraya address kings, and which, 
while it vindicates our dignity, satisfactorily proves that we 
are above the vulgar passion of envy, ‘ Sire I ’ but let us not 
encourage that fatal faculty of oratory bo dangerous to free 
states, and therefore let us give only the ‘ snbstanoe of Po- 
panilla’a speech.’* He commenced his address in a man- 
ner somewhat reBembling the initial observations of those 
pleasing petmphlets which are the fashion of the present 
hour ; and which, being intended to diffuse infonnation 
among those who have not enjoyed the opportunity and ad- 
vantages of study, and are consequently of a gay and 
cheerful disposition, treat of light subjects in a light and 
polished style. Popanilla, therefore, spoke of man in a 
savage state, the origin of eooiety, and the elements of the 
social compact, in sentences which would not have disgraced 
the mellMuonfl pen of Bent h am. From these he naturally 
digressed into an agreeable disquisition on the Anglo- 
Saions ; and, after a little badinage on the Bilf of Rights, 
flew off to an airy aper^t of the t’rench Revolution. When 
he had arrived at the Isle of Fantaisie he begged to inform 
hi« Majesty that man was bom for something else besides 
enjoying himself. It was, doubtless, ertrretoely pleasant to 
dance and sing, to cro'vvn themselves with chaplets, and to 
drink wine ; but he was * free to confess* that he did not 
imagine that tbe most barefaced hireling of oormptiaQ 
could for a moment presume to maintain that there was any 
utility in pleasure. Lf there were no utility in pleasure, it 
was quite clear that pleasure could profit no one. If^ there- 
fore, it were unprofitable, it was injuricmB ; because that 
which does not produce a profit is equivalent to a lo«s ; 

* 8ubtiMd$ of a rn ParliameDtuT brngoage, moini t 

•dition of an hiimngTie which contsira all tliat was utUrwi in theHou**, 
and abont u much 
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tborefoM pleejmre ia a losing bnaiiiesfl; coneeqtLeiLtly plea- 
■ure ifl not pleasant. 

He also sliowod tliat man was not bom for tdmflelfi but 
for society ; that the interests of the body etre cilone to be 
considered, and not those of the individual ; and that a 
nation might be extremely happy, extremely powerful, and 
extremely rich, although every individual member of it 
might at the same time be miserable, dependent, and in 
debt. He regretted to observe that no one in the island 
seemed in the slightest degree consoioua of the object of hia 
being. Mem is orated for a purpose ; the object of his ex- 
istence ia to perfect himself. Man is imperfect by nature, 
because if nature had made him perfect he would have had 
no wants ; and it is only by supplying his wants that utility 
can be developed. The development of utility is therefore 
the object of our being, and the attainment of this great 
end the canse of our existence. This principle clears all 
doubts, and rationally accounts for a state of existence 
which has puraled many pseudo- philosophers. 

Popanilla then went on to show that the hitherto received 
definitions of man wei^e all erroneous ; that msin is neither 
a walking ^animal, nor a talking animal, nor a cooking 
animal, nor a lounging ftnimAl^ nor a debt-mcnrrmg animal, 
nor a tax-paying animal, nor a printing animal, nor a puX- 
fing animal, but a dmidoping cmi^ixaL Development ia 
discovery of utility. By developing the water we get fish ; 
by developing the earth we get com, smd cjash, and ootton ; 
by developing the air we get breath; by developing the 
fire w6 get heat. Thus, the use of the elements is demon- 
strated to the meanest oapaoity. But it was not merely a 
material development to which he alluded ; a moral deve- 
lopment was eqpally indispensable. BLe showed that it was 
impossible for a nation either to think too much or to do 
too much. The life of man was therefore to he passed in a 
moral and material development until he had consummated 
hLi perfection. It was the opinion of Pop£UQLLla that ttiis 
great result was by no means so near at hand as some phi- 
loaopUcrs flattered themselves ; and that it might possibly 
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require another half-oerntnry before even the moat civilised 
nation conld be said to have completed the deetiny of the 
human race. At the same time, be intimated that there 
were varioufl eitraordinary means by whioh this rather 
desirable reffolt might be facilitated ; and there was no 
saying what the building of a new University might do, 
of which, when built, he had no objection to be appointed 
PrincipaL 

In answer to those who affect to admire tJiat deficient 
system of existence which they style simplicity of manners, 
and who are perpetnEdly committing the blonder of sup- 
posing that every advance towards perfection only with- 
draws man farther from his primitive and proper condition, 
Popanilla triumphantly demonstrated that no such order 
as that which they associated with the phrase ‘state of 
nature * ever existed, ‘ Man,’ said he, ‘is callefl the master- 
pieoe of nature ; and man is also, as we all know, the most 
oorioufl of machines ; now, a machine is a work of art, con- 
ieqn,ently, the masterpiece of nature is the masterpiece of 
art. The object of all mechanism is the attainment of 
utility ; the object of man, who is the most perfect maohii^ 
is utility in the highest degree. Can we belieN^, therefore, 
that this machine was ever intended for a state which never 
could have called forth its powers, a state in which no 
utility could ever have been attained^ a state in wliioh there 
are no wants; consequently, no demand; consequently,, no 
supply ; oonsequently, no competition ; consequently, no 
invention ; oonsequently, no profits ; only one groat pemi- 
cdons monopoly of comfort and easeP Society without 
wants is like a world without winds. It is quite olear^ 
therefore, that there is no suoh thing as Nature; Nature is 
Art, or Art is Nature ; that which is most useful is most 
natiiral, beoause utility is the test of nature - therefore a 
steam-engine is in fact a much more natural production than 
a mountaiiL* 

* Th* iwrui u mti-mountainonj nr anti- monarch iiab A 

laU irrttariiiaimiAt©* that if the Engliah hnd npent their mlllionr in 
Urellijig the Andes, inetesd of eicsvating the Uble-Unde, eodety might 
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*Tonare co'Lviiiced, therefore/ he continued, ‘bj these ob- 
lervatdoilfl, that it is impossible for an mdividnal or a nation 
to be too artificial in their manners, their ideaa, their lawB, 
or their general policy ; because, in fact, the more artificial 
yon become the nearer yon approach that state of nature 
of which yon are so perpetnally talking/ Here observing 
that some of hia audience appeared to be a little sceptical^ 
perhaps only surprised, he told them that what he 
said must be true, because it entirely consisted of first 
principles.* 

After having thus preliminarily descsinted for about two 
honrs, Popanilla informed his hCajesty that he was unused 
to public speaking, and then proceeded to show that the 
grand characteristic of the social action t of the Isle of 
Fantaiaie was a total want of development. This he 
observed with equal sorrow and surprise ; be respectod tbe 
wisdom of their ancaetors ; at the same time, no one could 
deny tdiat they were both barbarous and ignorant; be 
bigUy eeteemed also the oonstitution, but regretted that it 
was not in the slightest degree adapted to the existing 
want of society : he was not for destroying any establish- 
menta, button tbe contrary, was for courteously affording 
them the opportunity of a elf-dissolution. He finished by 
re-urging, in strong terms, the immediate development of 
the island. In the first place, a great metropolis must be 
instantly built, because a great metropolis always produces 
a great demand ; and, moreover, Popanilla had some legal 
doubts whether a country without a capital could m 
be considered a State. Apologising for having so long 

have bacn benefited, ThaM mouftrcHiitia* ar« decidedly uaeleM, and 
theraforo can neither be aublima nor bauutifnh aa haa bean unaiuifer- 
ably demoDftrttad by another recant ^srriter on pohtioei eathetice. — See 
also a peraonal attack on Mont Blano, in the aecond number of the 
Fordgn QitarUri^ Pevima, 1828. 

* Fint prindplea are the ingredienta of poaitiva truth. Thay are 
Immntabla, u may ba aaen by comparing the firat pnnciplae of the 
eighteenth century with the flret principlee of the nineteanth. 

t This ahupla and dafloite phraea wa derive from the nation to whom 
wa were indebted during the la«t eencury for eotne other phraat^e about 
aa definite, but rather more dangt'poui. 
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treepnased upon the attention of the assembly, he begged 
distbactly to state* that he had no wish to see his lilajeety 
£ind his fellow- subjects adopt these new principles without 
examination and without experience. They might com- 
mence on a small scale ; let them out down their forests, and 
by turning them into ships and houses discover the uti- 
hty of timber ; let the whole island be dug up ; let canals 
be out, docks be built, and all the elephants be killed 
directly, that their toeth might yield an immediate article 
for exportation. A short time would afford a sufBnient 
triah In the meanwhile, they would not be pledged to 
further measures, and these might be considered ‘ only as 
an experiment,* t Taking for granted that these prin- 
cdplee would be acted on, and taking into consideration the 
site of the island in the map of the world, the natute and 
extent of its resources, its magnificent race of human 
beings, its varieties of the animal creation, its wonderfully 
fine timber, its undeveloped mineral treasuree, the spacious- 
ness of its harbours, and its various facilities for extended 
international oommunioation, Popanilla had no hesitation 
in saying that a short time oonld not elapse ere, instead of 
pasedng their lives in a state of unprofitable e€we and useless 
enjoyment, they might reasonably expect to be the terror 
and astonishment of the universe, and to be able to annoy 
every nation of any consequence. 

Here, observing a smile upon bis Majesty’s countenanoe, 
Popanilla told the King that he was only a chief magistrate, 
and he had no more right to laugh at him than a petriih 
constable. He concluded by observing that fJthongh wbat 
he at present urged might appetur strange, nevertheless, if 
the listeners had. been acquainted with tlie characters and 
cues of Gkdileo and Turgot, they would then have seen, as 


* Anothar phraw of Parliament, ▼hidi, I need not obaerve, ii ahraye 
made me of in oratozy ’when the orator can tee hia meazung abont aa 
diftinctly aa Samaho peroedTed the charma of Dulcinaa- 

t A rezy fkmom and conranient phroae thia — bat in politicsa arparv 
wvmU mean nrxlmtVfiu, 1628. 



POPANILLA, 381 

% necessary consequence, that his system iras perfectly 
correct, and he himself a man of eitraordinary merit. 

Here the chief magistrate, no longer daring to smile, 
burst into a fit of laughter ; and turning to his courtiers 
said, * I have not an idea what this man is talVirig about, 
but I know that he makes my head ache : give me a cup of 
wine, and let us have a danoe.’ 

All applauded the royal proposition ; and pushing Po- 
panilla from one to another, until he was fairly hustled to 
the brink of the lagoon, they soon forgot the existence of 
this bore : in one word, he was out. "WTien Popanilla found 
himeelf standing alone, and looking grave while all the 
i^eat wore gay, he began to suspect that he was not so in- 
finential a personage aa he previously imagined. Bather 
cresi^fallen, he sneaked homo; and consoled himself for 
having nobody to speak to by reading some amusing ‘ Oon- 
versations cm Political Economy.’ 


CHAPTER y. 

PoPiJ^iLLA fras discomposed, but he was not discomfited 
He consoled himself for the Royal neglect by the recollec- 
tion of the many illustrious men who had been despised, 
banished, imprisoned, and burnt for the maintenance of 
opinions which, centuries afterwards, had been discovered 
to be truth. He did not forget that in still further cen- 
turies the lately recognised truth had been ro-diacovered to 
be falsehood ; hut then these men were not loss illustrious ; 
and what wonder that their opinions were really erroneous, 
since they were not his present ones P The reasoning wats 
equally oonclusive and consolatory. Popanilla, therefore, 
was not discouraged; and although he deemed it more 
prudent not to go out of his way to seek another audience 
of his sovereign, or to be too anxious again to address a 
public meeting, he neverthelesB determined to proceed cau- 
tionsly, but constantly, propagating his doctrines and 
proselytiring in private. 
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Unfommatolj for PopanDla, lie did not enjoy one 
tage which eJI founders of seote have duly appreciated, and 
by which they have been materially aeaiflted. It is a greet 
and an unanswerable argument in favour of a Providence 
that we constantly perceive that the most beneficial reaults 
are brought about by the least worthy and most insigui- 
ficant eugents. The purest religions would never have been 
established had they not been snpported by sinners who 
felt the burthen of the old fidth; and the most free and 
enlightened governments are often generated by tlie dis- 
contented, the disappointed, and the dissolute. Now, in 
the I ale of Fantaisie, unfortunately for our re volut ionite r, 
there was not a single grumbler. 

Unable, therefore, to make the bad passions of bis folio w- 
oreatnrea the unconscious inatrumenta of his good purposes, 
Popanilla must have been contented to have monopolised 
all the wisdom of the modems, had he not, with the un- 
hnified wit of an inventor, hit upon a new expedient. Like 
Socrates, onr philosopher began to cultivate wdth sedulous- 
ness the society of youth. 

In a short time the ladies of Fantaisie woi*e forced to 
observe that the fair sex most unfashionably pfadominated 
in their evening assemblages ; for the young gentlemen of 
the island had suddenly ©eased to pay their ^graceful homage 
at the altar of Terpaiohore. In an Indian isle not to dance 
was as bad as heresy. The ladies rallied the recreants, but 
their playful sarcasms failed of their wonted effect. In the 
natural course of things they had recourse to remon^ 
■trances, but their appeals were equally fruitless. The 
delicate creatures tried reproaches, but the boyish cynic* 
received them with a scowl and answered them with a 
sneer. 

The women fled in indignation to their friendly monarch; 
but the voluptuary of nature only shrugged his shoulders 
and smiled. H6 kissed away their teaj*s, and their frowns 
vanished as he oro-wned their long hair with roses. 

* If the Ifidfl really show such bad taste,’ said his Majesty, 

* why I and my lordi must do double duty, and dance with 
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ft oonple of jon at once.’ Consoled and complimontod^ and 
crowned hj a King, who oonld look sad P The women 
forgot their anger in their increftfdng loyalty. 

But the pnpilfl of Popanilla had no sooner mastered the 
first principles of science than they began to throw ofl 
their retired habits and nn(X)mnaniLicativ0 manners. Being 
not utterly ignorant of some of the rudiments of knowledge, 
and consequently haying completed their educatiorL, it was 
now their duty, as members of society, to instruct and not 
to study. They therefore courted, instead of shunned, 
their fellow- creatures ; and on all occasions seized all oppor- 
tunities of assisting the spread of knowledge. The voices 
of lecturing boys resounded in every part of the island, 
Iheir tones were so shrill, their manners so presuming, 
their knowledge so crude, and their general demeanour so 
completely unamiable, that it was impoeaihle to hear them 
without delight, advantage, and admiration. 

The women were not now the only sufferers and the only 
oomplainants. Dinned to death, the men looked gloomy ; 
and even the King, for the first thne in his Hfe, looked 
grave. Oonld this Bahel, he thought, be that empire of 
bliss, tha^ dehghtful Pantaisie, where to be ruler only 
proved that yon were the most skilful in making others 
happy I Hir brow ached under his light flowery crown, as 
if it were bound by the barbarons circle of a tyrant, heavy 
with gems and gold In his despair he had some thoughts 
of leaving his kingdom and betaking himself to the 
mermaids. 

The determination of the most precious portion of his 
subjects saved his empire. As the disciples of the new 
school were daily demanding, ‘ What is the use of dancing P 
what is the use of drinking wine P what is the use of 
smelling flowers ? ’ the vromen, like prescient poKticians, 
began to entertain a nervous suspicion that in time these 
sogee might even presume to question the utility of that 
homage which, in spite of the Grecian Philosophers and 
the British Essayists, we have been in the habit of oon- 
oeding to them ever since Eden j and they rushed again 
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to the King like frightened deer. Somethirig now wai 
to oe done ; and the monarchy with an expreasion of conn* 
tananoe which ahnoet amonnted to energy, whispered con- 
solation. 

The King sent for Popart ill a ; the meesag© pri.>dnced a 
great sensation; the enlightened introdncer of the new 
principles had not been at Ckrart since he waa ont. No 
doubt his Majesty was at last impregnated with the liberal 
spirit of the age ; and Popanilla waa assnredly to bo Pre- 
mier. In fact, it must be so ; he was ‘ sent for ;* there 
was no precedent in Pantaisie, thongh there might be in 
other islands, for a person being ‘ sent for ’ and not being 
Premier. His disciples were in high spirits ; the world 
waa now to be regulated npon right principles, and they 
were to be installod into their right places. 

* ninstrions Popanilla I * said the King, ‘ yon onoe did 
me the honour of making me a speech which, unfortu- 
nately for myself, I candidly confess, I was then incapable 
of understanding ; no wonder, as it waa the first I ever 
heard. I shall not, however, easily forget the effect which 
it produced upon me. I have since oonsidei-ed it my duty, 
as a monarch, to pay partionlar attention to ydhr sugges- 
tions. I now understand them with aufiffedent cloameas to 
be fully convinced of their excellence, and in future I in- 
tend to act upon them, without any exception or deviation. 
To prove my sincerity, I have determined to commence the 
new system at once ; and as I think that, without some 
extension of our international relations, the commfircial 
interest of this island will be incapable of furnishing the 
taxes which I intend to levy, I have determined, ther^ore, 
to fit out ELu expedition for the purpose of discovering new 
islands and forming relations with new islanders* It is 
but due to your merit that you should be appointed to the 
command of it ; and further to testify my infinite esteem 
for your character, and my complete confidence in your 
abilities, I make you post-captain on the spot. Ab the 
axiom of your school seems to be that everything can bo 
mad« perfect at once, without time without experience, 
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'o.-itli thb ftidi-of K ireatifle or trwo, yotl bafttb-i 
mate naval oommander, altiiongli yon have- tcov^bi* ‘bben -ifl 
wtaMn ^e vdiole' oonrs© of your lifo.’* Fdj%well,"'Ctt|)^i^ 
Fopanillal'» ^ ^ ^ ^ 

No Bo<?nor web thifl-adion ntfeered than four b'rawitylctfdii 
of the bedchamber soiled the Turgot of Fant&iiie b^’thb 
rfiouldei^ and carried him with inconceivable rapidity to 
the shore. His pupils, who would have fled to his rescn^ 
were stifled with the embraces of their former partuem!^ 
and their ntflitarianism dissolved in the arms of those 
onoe so rudely rejected. As for their tutor, he was thrust 
into pue of the oenoeS, with some freeh water, bread-fouit, 
dried fish, and a beiaket of alligator-peat^. A band of 
mermaids csarried the canoe with exquisite mauagemeht 
through the shallows and oter the breakers, and poof 
Popanjlla in a few minutes found himself ont 'at fctoa. 
Tromendonsly frightened, he offered to recant all his opin- 
ions, and denounce as traitorB any individuals whom ihe 
Gourt might select. But his former companious did not’ 
exactly detect the utility of his return. His offers, hii 
supplication^ were equally fruitless ; and the only arurwer 
whioh floated to him on the wind was, * Farewell, Captain 
Popanilla 1 * 


CHAPTER VL 

NianT fell upon the waters, dark and droar, and thick 
and misty. How unlike thofe© brilliant hoars tha^ ondfl 
summoned him to revelry and love I HiJiAppy Pojinilla f 
Thy delicions Fantaisio has vanished I Ah^ pitiable yonih f 
W^t could possibly have induced you to be so very rash f 
And all from that unlucky lock of haii^ I 
’ After a few natural paroiyHms' of rage, terror, anguish^ 
and rembrse, the Oapt^ as naturally subeidod into de- 
ipoiy, and awaited with suUCn apathy that fate whicb 
could not be fSar distant. The only thing T^hioh' poj^lbd 
the philooophioal navigator wos^ hiS inability to ‘Jotect' 
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what asofiil tjotdd be attained by his death At leng^tlv 
romomboring that flab mnst be fed, hia theoiy and his des- 
peration were at the same time confirmed^ 

A clear, dry morning sncceedod the wet, gloomy night, 
and Popanilla had not yot gone dowru Thia extraordinary 
snapeniion of his fate roused him from his stupor, and 
between the consequent excitement and the morning air 
he acquired an appetite. Philosophical phydicians appear 
to have agrood that sorrow, to a certain extent, is not 
unfavourable to digestion ; and as Popanilla began to 
entertain some indefinite and nnreaeonable hopes, the aUi- 
gator-pcars quickly disappeared. In the meantime the 
little canoe cmt her way as if she were chasing a amnggler; 
and hxvd it not been for a shark or two who, in anticipation of 
their services being required, never left her side for a second, 
popanilla really might have made some ingenions obser- 
va^na on the nature of tides. He was rather surprised, 
certainly, as he watched his frail bark cresting the wavee ; 
but bo socm supposed that tliii was all in the natuTEtl course 
of things ; and he now ascribed his previous fright, not to 
the peril of his sitnation, but to his ineiperienoe of it 
Although his apprehension of being drowned was now 
removed, yet when he gazed on the^ boundless vacancy 
t>efore him, and also observed that his provisidns rapidly 
decreased, he began to fear that he was destined for a still 
more horrible fate, and that, after having eaten his own 
shoos, he must submit to be starved. In thia state of 
; despondency, with iufir}ite delight and exultation he clearly 
bbsorved, oil the Second day, at twentyTseven -minutes part 
three pjl, though at a considerable distance, a mountain 
mud an island. His joy and his pride were equal, and 
excessive : he called the first Alligator Mouufain, in gra- 
titude to the pears ; and christened the second after his, 
mistress, that unlucky mistress I The swift canoe soon 
roocLed tlie dirtoveries, and the happy discoverer further 
found, to his mortification, that the mountain was a mist 
and the island a sea^woed- Popamlja now grew sulky, a-nd 
threw himself down in the bottom of his boat. 
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^ On the third morning he was awakonbd by a tremendona 
roar ; on looking around him be perceived that ho was in 
a valley formed by tr\vo waves, each several hundred feet 
high. This seemed the crisis of his fate ; he shut his eye*, 
a* people do when they ore tonohed by a dentist, and in a 
few minute* was still bounding on the ocean in the eternal 
canoe, safe but seiifleleas. Some tremendous peels of 
thunder, a roaring wind, and a scathing lightning con- 
firmed his indisposition ; and had not tho tempest subsided, 
Popanilla wonld probably have been an idiot for life. The 
dead and soothing calm which snoceeded this tomsido called 
him hack again gradually to existence. He opened his 
eyofl, and, scarcely daring to try a sense, immediately slmt 
them ; then heaving a deep sigh, he shrugged his shonlders, 
and looked as pitiable as a prime minister with a rebellions 
cabinet. At length he ventured to lift up his head ; there 
wa* not a wrinkle on the faoe of ocean ; a halcyon fluttered 
over him, and then scudded before his canoe, and game- 
some porpoises wore tumbling at his sida The sky was 
oloudlsBa, except in the direotioii to which he was driving ; 
but even as Fopa n illa observed, with sonoe misgivings, the 
mftrtfl of va|K)urs whhjh had there oongregated, the great 
•quare and sohd black clouds drew off like curtains, and 
revealed to his entranced vision a magnificent city rising 
out of tho soa. 

Tower, and dome, and arch, oolnmn, and spire, and 
obelisk, and lofty terrooea, and many-windowed palaooa, 
rose in all directions from a mass of building which ap- 
peared to him each instant to grow more' huge, till at 
length it seemed to occupy the whole horiioru The sun 
lout additional lustre to the daiading quays of white marble 
which apparently surrounded this mighty oity, and which 
rose immediately from the dark blue waters. As the navi^ 
gator drew nearer, he observed that in most parts tho 
qnayfl were crowded with beings who, he trusted, were 
human, and already the hum of multitudes broke upon his 
inexperienced ear : to him a sound far more mysterious 
and for more eTritiug than the most poetical of winds to 

o o * 
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to: windy of |>t>eta. On to right &f this wt- eJty 

1©W what i^aa rDistakon by Popaniila for fta immenao hnt 
feaflettr forest ; bat more practioal moa than the iVotalsiart 
OaprtBxn liavo been equally oonfounded by the first -sight bfi 
a ndllion of masts* ' ’ , 

The canoe cut its way with increased rapidity, atni ore 
Popamlla had recovered himself snfficiently to make even 
an ejaculation, he found himself at the side of a quay.’ 
Some amphibdonfl creatures, whom he supposed to be mer- 
men, immediately came to his assistance, rather stored at 
his serpent- skin coat, and then helped him up the steps, 
Popanilla vras instantly snrroTinded 
■ ^ Who are you P ’ said one- 
‘ What are you P ^ asked another. 

- ‘ Who is it? * exclaimed a third. 

^ * What is it P ’ screamed a fourth. 

‘ My friends, I am a man I ’ 

* A man I * said the women ; ‘ are you sure you are a reaf 
mau?^ 

* Bb must he a sea-god I * said the females. 

‘ * She must bo a sea-goddess I ’ said to malee. 

^ A Triton I * rnaititamed the women. ^ 

. ‘ A Ifareid 1 * argued the menL 

* It is a great fish I ’ said the hoys. 

Thanks to the Universal linguist, CaptEun Popanilla, 
Under tose peculiar drcumstancee, Was more loquacioui 
than could have been Captain Parry* 

A Good people 1 you see before you‘ the moet injured of^ 
human beings.' 

■Thifi announcement inspired general -enthusiaaiiL The 
women wept, the men shook humds with hi-m, and aH to 
beys hunaed. Popanilla pr6o©eded : — 

- ‘ Actuated by to most pure, to most patriotic, the most' 
noble, the most enlightened, and the most naeful sentimenta, ' 
I aspired to cun e li o rate the condition of my fellow-men*' 
To this grand objeot I have saorifioed all that makes life 
delightful : I have lost my station in society, nly taste for 
dancing, my popularity with the men, my &vour with 
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tile women; and laat^ but, oh I not leaet (eicaa© this 
emotion), I haye lost a verjr particular lock of hair. In 
one word, my Mends, yon see before yon, banished, mined, 
^md u nha ppy, the victim of a despotic sovereign, a corrupt 
aristocracy; and a misguided people,* 

Ho sooner had he ceased speaking thfln PopaniHa 
really imagined that he had only escaped the dangeis of 
sedition and the sea to expire by lees hostile, though hot 
less effective, means. To be strangled was not much better 
than to be starved : and certainly, with half-a-dozen highly 
respectable femalea clinging round his neck, he was not 
reminded for the first time in his life what a domesti'O 
.bowstring is an affectionate woman. In on agony of suffc- 
cation he thought very little of his arms, although the 
admiration of the men had already, in his imagination, 
separated these nseful members from his miserable body 
and had it not been for some jnstiflabie kicking and plung- 
•ing, the veneration of the ingennonsand surrounding yonii, 
which manifested itself by their active exertions to divide 
his singular garment into reHcs of a martyr of ■ liberty, 
wotdd soon have effectually prevented the ill- starred 
Popandla tfom being again mistaken for a Hereid. Order 
was at length restored, and a committee of eight appointed 
to regulate the visits of the increasing mob. 

The arrangements were jndioionfl ; the whole popnlace 
was marahaUod into ranks ; classes of twelve persons wer6 
aUowod consecutively to walk past the victim of tyranny, 
oormption, and ignorwioe ; and each person had the 
honour to touch his finger. During this proceeding, which 
lasted a few hours, sm inffuential personage generously offered 
to receive the eager snbscriptionB- of the- assembl^ then* 
sands. Even the boys subficribed, and ere sii hours had 
passed since his arrival as a coatless vagabond in this 
liberal city, Captain- Popanilla found hims^ a pei«ou of 
considerable means. - 

The receiver of the subBcriptiotiB, while he crammed 
PopaniUa’s serpent-skin pockets full of gold pieces, at th4 
•ma time idiidly -offered tiie stranger to ihtroduoi Intel- td 
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VQ hoteL Popamlla, who was qnite beside himflelf, could 
odJj bow his assent^ and mechanically aocbmpanied his 
conductor. When he had regained his &culty of speech, 
he endeayonred, in wandering sentencee of grateful incov 
herenoy, to exprees his deep sense of this unparallelod 
liberality. ‘ It was an excess of generosity in which man- 
kind could never have before indulged I * 

‘ By no means I * said his companion, with great coolness ; 
‘ far from this being an unparalleled affair, I assure you it 
Ifl a matter of hourly occurrence : make your mind quite easy. 
You are probably not aware that you are now living in the 
richest and the most charitable country in the world P * 

‘ Wonderful 1 ’ said Popamlla ; * and what is the name, 
may I ask, of this charitable city ? * 

‘ Is it possible,’ said his companion, with a faint smile, 
;* that you are ignorant of the great city of Hubbabub ; the 
largest city not only that exists, but that ever did exist, 
and the capital of the island of Vraihlensia, the most famons 
island not only that is known, but that ever was knowui? ’ 
While he was speaking they were accosted by a ma-n 
upon crutches, w];lo, telling them in a broken voice that he 
had a wife and twelve infant obildren depenSent on bis 
support, supplicated a little charity. Popamlla was about 
to empty part of his pocketfuls into the mendicant’s cap, 
but his companion repressed his nnphilosophical fiwhlity, 
* By no means 1 ’ said his friend, who, turning round to 
the beggar, ewi vised him, in a mild voice, to xoork ; calmly 
adding, that if he presumed to ask charity again he should 
oertoinly have him bastinadoed- Then they walked om ' 
Popanilla’s attention was so distracted by the variety, 
the number, the novelty, and the noise of tha objects which 
were incessantly hurried upon his observation, that be 
found no time to speak ; and as bis oompanion, thongh 
exceedingly polite, was a man of few words, ponversation 
rather flagged, , 

At last, overwhelmed by the taagniffcenoe of the streets, 
the tplendonr of the shops, the number of human beingsi 
the rattling of the vehicles, the dashing of , the horaes, 
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% tiiouBand otiier soauas and objects, PbpaniHa gave loose 
to a lend and fervent wisb that liis hotel might have the 
good fortune of being sitnated in this interesting quarter. 

‘ By no means ! * said his companion ; ‘ we have yet much 
farther to go. For from this being a desirable aitnation 
for yon, my friend, no civilifled person is ever seen here ; 
and had not the cause of civil and reUgious liberty for- 
tunately called me to the water-side to-day, I should have 
lost the opportunity of showing how greatly I eetoem a 
gentleman who has suffered so severely in the cause of 
national amelioration.’ 

‘ Sir I ' said Popordlla, ‘ your approbation is the only 
reward which I ever shall desire for my exertions. You 
will excuse me for not quite keeping up with you ; but the 
fact is, my pockets are so stuffed with cash that the action 
of my legs is greatly impeded.^ 

‘ Credit me, my friend, that you are suffering from an 
inconvenience, which yon will not long experienoe in Hub- 
babub. Nevertheless, to remedy it at present, I think the 
best thing we can do is to buy a purse.’ 

They accordingly entered a nhop where such an article 
naight be fcftnd, and taking up a small sock, for Poponilla 
WOE very rich, his companion inquired its price, which lie 
was informed was four crowns. No sooner had the desired 
information been given thaii the proprietor of the opposite 
shop rushed iu, and oflforod him tho some Eirtiole for three 
crowns. The original merchant, not at all surprised at the 
intrusion, and not the least apologising for his former 
extortion, then demanded two. His rival, being more than 
his match, he courteously dropped upon his knee, and 
requested his customer to accept the article gratis, for his 
sake. Tlie generous dealer would infallibly have carried 
the day, had not his rival humbly supplicated the purchaser 
not only to receive his .article as a gift, but also tho com- 
pliment of a crown inside. 

‘WTiat a terrible cheat the first merchant must have 
been I ’ said the punlcd Popanilla, as they proceeded on 
their Way. 
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B 7 iiovine*iaa P laid kia calm oompauicc ; ‘the piu*»a 
waa JTifficifentlj okeap CTem at four crowus, Tbifi iA not 
Ckcatcry ; tkifl is Competition I * 

. ‘ Wkat a wonderful nation, then, thifl must be, it here 
jTDU not get purges gratis but eyeu well loaded I What 
nee,. then, is all this heavy gold? It is a tremendous troubla 
ta carry ; I wih empty the bag into this kennel, for moner 
fiTnely oan be of no use in a oity where, when in Want of 
cath, you have only to go into a shop and buy a purse ! ' 

" ‘Your jfflTdon I ’ aaid his oonlpaniou ; ‘ &r tiorn this being 
the case, Yraibleusia is, without doubt, the dearest oountry 
ih^the T^-orld.’ 

.V *1^ thm,’ gaid the inquisitiye Popaniila, with great ani- 
mation, ‘ if, then, this oountry be the dearest in the world ; 
how I ' * 

‘ My good friend I ’ said his oompanion, ‘ I really am the 
last person in the world to answer questions. All that I 
know is, that this oountry is extremely dear, and that the 
only.Way to get things cheap is to enoourage Competition** 
Here the progress of his oompanion was impeded for 
ebme time by a great crowd, which had assembled, to- natch 
rnglimpAA nf a'man who was to fly off a stee^e, but who 
had 'hot yet ffirived, A chimney-sweeper observed to a 
ieientifio Mend that probably the density of the atmosphere 
might prevent the intended volitation , and PopaniHa, who, 
hai?iog toad almost as many pamphJnte as the Observer, 
nnw felt ,qnite at bome, exceedingly admired the obser- 
V^on* , 

r-. ‘5^ 3w«t be a veiy superior man, this gentleman iq, 
l^k I Popaniila to hia companion. 

By no means I he ip of the lowest class in sooiety* 3ut 
jnu, ,^,.pfqfcably not aware that yqu are in the moat 
epun^. in the worid^’ , ' . ^ 

V amd J'Qf^niJja. • , , 

fhjd Captain wai exceedingly do«irous of witnessing t*e 
J^ight £i.^,yimT?lensian,X),8ed^ but his friend advised 
however, ^^not and. 

nil la, animat^ for thb moment by his natural aristocratka 
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'disposition, and emboldened by his snperioi* bizg and 
fltrengtli, began to olear bis way in a manner wbioh was 
more cogent than logicaL The clumney- sweeper and bis 
oomrades were soon in arms, and Popanilla wotdd certainly 
baye been killed or dacked by tbifi superior mfin p.nH bis 
friend*, bad it not been for tbe mild remonstrance of bis 
condnotor gmd tbe singnlar appearance of bis costume. 

* Wbat oould bave induced yon to be so imprudent ? ’ said 
bis rescuer, when they bad escaped from tbe crowd. 

‘ Tndy,* said Popanilla, ‘ I thought that in a oountry 
where you may bastinado tbe wretch who presumes to ask 
you for alms, there oould surely be no objoetion to my 
knocking down tbe scoundrel who dared to stand in my 
way.’ 

‘ By no means I ’ said his friend, slightly elevating biS 
eyebrows. * Hure all me n are equal. You are probably not 
a'ware that you are at present in tbe freest country ki tbe 
world-’ 

‘I do not exactly understand you; what i* this freedom?^ 

‘My gocd friend, I really am tbe last person in tbe 
world to answer questions. Freedom is, in one word*, 
Liberty: aekind of thing which you foreigners never can 
understand, and which mere theory oan make no Tn^^-ri under- 
*tand- Wbeu yon have been in tbe island a few weeks all 
will be quite olear to yon. In tbe meantime, do as other* 
do, and never knock men down I ’ 


CHAPTEE m 

‘ALTHOTjaH we are yet some way from our hotel,' retUorked 
Popamlla’B oonduotor, ‘ bave now arrived at a part of 
tbe city where I can ease you, without diffionJty, from your 
,tarorabl^some burthen ; let us enter bare ! * 

• Aa-ie spokoi they stopped before a splendid palao6, and 
proceeding through various balls full of individuals appa- 
rently intently busied, tbp companions were at last uihored 
inter am apartment of smaller sixe, but of more elegant 
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raoter, A personage of prepoaseseing appearaaoe wm lolliiig 
on a oonoli of an appearance equally prepossoaaing. Before 
liiTTij on a table, were some papers, exquisite fruits, and Bomo 
Hqueurs- PopamTla waa presented, Eind received with fasci- 
nating cxDmplaisanoe. His friend stated the object of their 
visit, and handed the sackful of gold to the gentlepian on 
the sofa. The gentleman on the sofa ordered a couple of 
attendants to ascertain its oontente. While this computa- 
tion was going on he amused his guests by bis lively con- 
versation, and charmed Popanilla by his polished manners 
and easy civility. He offered him, during his stay in 
Vraibleusia, the use of a couple of equipages, a villa, and 
an opera-box ; insisted upon sending to hia hotel some pine- 
apples and some rare wine, and gave him a perpetual ticket 
to hifl picture-gallery. WTien hia attendants h^ concluded 
their calculation, he ordered them to place Popanilla’ s 
precious metal in his treasury; and then, presenting the 
Captain with a small packet of pink shells, he kindly en- 
quired whether he could be of any further use to him. 
Popanilla was loth to retire without his gold, of the utility 
of which, in spite of the conveniency of competition, he 
seemed to possess an instinctive conception ;^ut as his 
friend rose and withdrew, he could do nothing lees than 
accompany him ; for, having now known him nearly half a 
day,, his confidence in his honour and integrity wa* r atu- 
rally unbounded. 

‘ That was the King, of oonrse P ’ said Popanilla, when 
they were fairly out of the palace, 

‘ The Kiug I ’ said the unknown, nearly surprised into an 
exclamation ; ‘ by no’ means 1 ^ 

' ‘And what then P’ 

‘My good friend I is it possible that you have no bankers 
in yonr country P ’ 

‘Tea, it is va:^ possible; but we have mermaids, who 
also give us sheila which are pretty, WTiat then are your 
bankers P* 

‘ Beady, my good friend, that a question which I never 
;pamambar having been asked before ; but a banker is a rnfy^ 
whx) — keeps our money for us,’ 
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- * All 1 'and he is bound, I suppose, to return your money 
^ hen you choose P* 

‘ M(^ assuredly ! ’ 

* BA is, then, in fiict, your servant : you must pay him 
handBoruely, for him to live so well P * 

‘ By no means I we pay him nothing/ 

‘ That is droll ; he must be very rich then P ’ 

* EoaUy, my dear friend, I cannot say. Why, yes I 
I — I Boppose he may be very rich I * 

‘ 'Tis singular that a rich man should take so much 
trouble for others 1 * 

* My good friend I of course he lives by his trouble/ 

* Ah I How, then,^ continued the inquisitive Fantnisiarg 
* if you do not pay him for hia services, and he yet lives by 
them ; how, I pray, does he acquire these immense riches P * 

* Really, my good sir, I am, in truth, the very last man 
in the world to answer questions : he is a banker ; banken 
are always rich bnt why they are, or how they arc, I 
really never bad time to inquire. But I suppose, the 
truth were known, they murt have very great opportn- 
nitiee/ 

* Ah I P begin to see,^ said Popanilla. ‘ Tt was really 
very kind of him,’ continnod the Captain, ‘ to make rae a 
present of these little pink shells : what would I not give to 
turn them into a necklace, and send it to a certain persoii 
at Fantaisie I * 

‘ It would be a very expensive nooklaoe,^ observed his 
companion, almost surprised, hed. no idea, I confess^ 
from your appearance, that in your country they indulged 
in such expensive tastes in oostume/ 

‘ Expensive I ’ said Popanilla. * We oertaiuly have no 
such shells as these in Fantaisie ; bnt we have much more 
beautifal ones. I should think, from their look, they mtisi 
bo rather common.* 

^ TTin conductor for the first time nearly laughed. * I 
forgot,* said he, ‘ that you could not be aware that these 
pink shells are the most pi:eoions coin of the hmd, oonv- 
pared with which thoae bits of gold with which you, 



39 ^ 


POFANILLA. 


recently peirted are nothing 5 your whole fortnue ii'now^ ia 
iliat little packet. Tho &ct is,* continued the unknown^ 
making an effort to communicate, ‘ although wo poaeesa in 
country more of the precious metals than all the rest 
of the world together, the quantity is nevertheless utterly 
disproportioned to ' the magnitude of out wealth and our 
wants. We have been, therefore, under the necessity of 
t*eeortmg to other means of representing the first and 
■upplying the second ; and, taking advantage of onr insnlar 
Eitiiation, we have introduced these small pink shells, which 
abound all round the coast. Being much more oouvenienfc 
to carry, thoy are in general circulation, and no genteel 
person has ever anything else in his pocket.’ 

‘ Wonderful I But surely, then, it is no very difficult 
thing in this country to aconmnlate ^ fortune, since ali 
jbhat is necessary to give you every luxury of life is a stroll 
one morning of your existence along the beach ? ’ 

* By no means, my friend I yon are really too rapid*' 
The tjaetda, that no one has the power of originally edren* 
lating these shells bnt our Gk>vemment; and if any onoi 
by any chanoe, choose to violate this arrangement, we make 
up for depriving him of his Solitary walks on shore by 
instant submersion in the sea.’ 

* Then the whole circulation of the country is at the 

mercy of your Gbyemment ? * , remarked Popanilla, sum- 
moning to his recollection the contents of one of those 
shipwrecked brochure which had exercised go strange an 
influence on his destiny. * Suppose they do not ohooee to 
issue P ’ . - 

* That is eJways gniLrded against. The tnere quarterly 

payments of intereatTupon our national debt will gecure'an 
ample supply.’ ' , ^ 

. / Debit I thought you were the tiohest nation iu the 
world f ' , , 

^ * ‘ ’Tii true; nevertheless, if there were a golden pyramid 
vtith a bane as big aa the whole earth and au apOi touching 
the heavoitfl, it wonld not supply us with sufficient lUetal.tQ 
fatigfy Qur , 
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Buf, ^ ^ exclaimed the perplexed T*opamIla,' 
if this really be true, how tben can yon be said to be tbe^ 
richest hatioB in ibb w6rld P ' 

^ It ifl very simple. The aminal interest ^ npeiL our dobt 
excjeeds' ths "whole wealth -of ths i^t of the world ; thSre^' 
fere We mtiBt be the richest nation in the world.* 

♦ ^Tia tarne,’ said Popanilla ; ‘ I see I have yet mnch to learn.' 
Bat with regard to these pink shells, how can yon possibly 
(Sreate fbr them a certain standard of value P It is merely 
agreement among yourselvee that fixes any valne to theto.^ 

^ By no means I yon are so rapid I Eaoh shell is imme- 
diately convertible into gold ; of wliioh metal, let me again 
remind yon, we possess more than any other nation ; but 
which, indeed, we only keep as a sort of dress corn, chiefly 
to indulge the prejudices of foreigners.* 

* But,* said the perpetual Popanilla, ^ suppose every roan 

who held a shell on the same day were to ’ 

*^My good friend I I really am the last person in the 
World to give explanations. In Vrciblenaia, we have so' 
much to do that we have no time to think ; a habit which' 
only becomes nations who are not employed. You 02*0 now 
fast appra<U3hing the Great Shell Question ; a question 
which, I confess, affects the interests of every man in thin 
island more than any other ; but of which, I must candidly 
own, every man in this island is more ignorant +lian of any 
bther. No one, however, can deny that P\e by a tern worfe 
w6ll ; and if anything at any time go t rong, why really* 
Mr. Secretary Periwinkle is a wonderVal man, and onr* 
mo?t eminent cOnohologist. He, no doubt, will set it right j 
^nd ifi by any chance, things are past even hii management, 
why then, I suppose, to use our national motto, ionxtifdng 
trtZ^ ium «p.* 

Here they arrived at the hoteL Having made every 
arrangemoJ^t for the cOmfort and convenience of the Fan- 
taisjan stranger, PopanilWs conductor took his leave, pre^* 
vioosly informing him that his name was Skindoep ; that 
he wwJ a member of one of the largest families in the Islaod ; 
that, had he not been engaged to attend a lecture, ha 
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wonld have stayed and dined with him ; but thai he woilld 
certainly c&Tl upon him on the morrow. 

Compared with his hotel tho palace of hi* banker was a 
dungoon ; even the sunset voluptncniflnees of Eantourie wa* 
now remembered without regret in tho blare of artificiaL 
light and in the artificial gratification of desires which 
art had alone created. After a- magnificent repaat, his host 
politely inquired of Popanilla whether he would like to go 
to the Opera, the comedy, or a concert ; but the Fantaisian 
philosopher was not yet quite corrupted ; and, still inspired 
with a desire to acquire usefol knowledge^ he begged his 
landlord to procure him immediately a pamphlet on the 
Shell QuestioiL 

While his host wus engaged in procuring this luxury a 
man entered the room and told Popanilla that he hod 
walked that day two thonsand five hundred paces, and 
that the tax dne to the Excise upon this promenade wa^ 
fifty crowns. The Captain stared, £ind remarked to the 
exoise-offioer that he thought a man’s paces were a strange 
urtiole to tax. The excise-officer, with great civility, 8ui- 
swered that no donht at first sight it might appear rather 
ftrange, but -that it wbjb the only article left ^taied in 
Yraihleusia ; that there was a slight defioienoy in the last 
quarter’s revenue, and that therefore tho Government had 
no alternative ; that it was a tax which did not presa^ 
heavily upon the individual, because the Yraibleusianfl were, 
of a sedentary habit ; that, besides, it was an opinion qveiy 
day more received among the beet judge* that the more a 
man was taxed the richer he ultimately would prove ; and 
he oDnoluded by saying that Popanilla need not malpe him- 
self uneasy about these demands, because, if ho were mined 
to-morrow, being a foreigner, he was entitled by the law of 
the land to five thousand a-year ; 'yhereas he, the excise- 
man, being a native-born Yraibleuman, had no olftimp what- 
evCT upon the Government ; therefore he hoped his honour 
would give hiTn soniething to drink. 

His host now entered with the * Novum Organop ’ of the 
greet Periwinkle. WTiile Popanilla devour^ the lively 
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ptgoa uf this treatise, he discovered that the system whicsh 
had been so subtilely introduced by the Government, and 
which had so surprised him in the morning, had soon been 
adopted in private life ; and although it was drowning 
matter to pick up pink shells, still there was nothing to 
prevent the whole commerce of the country from being 
carried on by means of a system equally oonchologicaL He 
found that the social action in e^ery part of the island was 
regulated and assisted by this process. Oyster-shells were 
first introduced ; muscle-shellS speedily followed ; and, aa 
commoroe became more complicate, they had even been 
obliged to have recourse to enail-sbells. Popanilla retired 
to rest with admiration of the people who thns converted 
to the most useful purposes things apparently so useless. 
There was no saying now what might not be done even 
with a nntahelL It was evident that the nation who con- 
trived to be the richest people in the world while they 
were over head and ears in debt must be fast approeching 
to a state of perfection. Finally, sinking to sleep in a bed 
of eiderdown, Popanilla was confirmed in his prejudices 
against a state of natpre. 


CHAPTEB VrU 

SrnrDiir calLod upon Popanilla on the following ruom- 
ing in an elegant equipage, and with great poUteness pro- 
posed to attend him in a drive about the city. 

The island of Yrelbleusia is one hundred and fifty miles 
in ciroumferenoe, two-thirds of which are covered by the 
city of Hubbabub. It contains no other city, town, or vU- ‘ 
lage. The rest of the island consisTB of rivers, canals, and 
railroadB. Popanilla was surprised when he was informed 
that Hubbabub did not cont^n more than five millions of 
inhabitants ; but his surprise was decreased when their 
journey occasionally lay through tracts of streets, oonaist- 
ing often of capacious mansiona entirely tenantless. On 
seeking an explanation of this seeming desolation, he wsji 
told that the Huhbahnbians were possessed by a frensy of' 
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tlways moving postward ; and timt consequently -gwaS 
qrucrtet# of the city are perpetnally doeertOd,' Even ai 
Skindeep was speaking their passage was stopped by a 
inxge caravan of carriages and waggons heavily ladon with 
htunan oreatnree and their children and chattels. On Skin- 
deep inquiring the cause of this great movement, he wm 
informed by one on horseback, who seemed to be the leoder 
of the horde, that they wore the late dwellers in sundry 
squares and streets situated far to the east ; that their 
honfles having .been ridiculed by an itmeralit ballad-singer, 
the female part of the tribe had insisted upon immediately 
quitting their nnfaebionahle fatherland ; and that now,' 
after three days’ journey, they had succeeded in reaching 
the late settlement of a horde who had migrated to the 
extreme week 

Quitting regions bo enlgect to revolntionfl and vioissl-'' 
tudes, the travellers once more emerged into quarters of a 
loss transitory reputation ; and in the magnificent parks, 
the broad streets, the ample squares, the palaces, the trium- 
phal arches, and the theatres of occidental Hubbabnb, Po- 
panilla lost those sad and mournfol feelings which are ever 
engendered by contemplating the gloomy relics Cf departed 
greatness. I fc was impossible to admire too much the ar- 
chitecture of this part of the city. The elevations were 
indeed imposing. In general, the massy Egyptian appren- 
priately graced the attic-stories ; while the finer and more 
elaborato architecture of Corinth was placed ou a level 
with the eye, bo that its beauties might be more easily dis- 
(torered. Epacions colonnades wore flanked by portiooe^. 
aturnounted by domes ; nor was the number of polumns at 
aH limited, for you ocoasionally met with portioo* of twp 
tiers, the lower one of which consisted of three, the higher 
one of thirty oolnmn s . Pedestals of the purest Ionic Gothic 
Were ingeniously intermixod with Palladian pediments ; and 
tiie Surging spire exquisitely harmonised with the horizon- 
arohitectore of the ancients. But perhaps, after all^ 
the m6st charming efiect was produced By the pyramidf;' 
shrmounted by weathercocks. 
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' PopimUlft wtiB parti oolarljr pleased bj" aoma, chimnejs of 
Gajyatide#, and did not for a moment besatat® in aesenting 
to tb^ asserticca of Skindeep tbat tb©. .Yraiblei^*ians-were 
tbe most aroMtectnral nation in the workL ' True it' was, 
they had begun late ; tbeir attention as- a people baidirg 
boon, for a oonsiderahle time, attracsfced to muoi more, im- 
portant affairg ; but they had compensated for^ their tardy 
attention by their speedy excellence* 

^ Before they returned home Skindeep lod PopEinilla to 
the top of a tourer, firom whence they had a complete view 
of the whole island- Skindeep paiidonlariy directed - the 
Captain’s attention to one spot, where floTjjiflhed^ ae die 
said, the only oornTfields in the country, which supplied 
the whole nation, and were the property of one indi^^^mi 
So nnriyalled was his agrionltnral soience that^ the vnlgar 
only accounted for his admirable prodnoe by a'miraksldc^tfS 
feoundity 1 The propriotor of these hundred goMen hetes 
•vraa a rather mystorious sort of personage. He 
aboriginal inhabitant, and, though the only one of the abo^ 
riginea in existence, bad hyed many centtirie8,’aiLd, to the 
oonstematio^ of some of the YraibleuaiarLfl ahd the exnlta^ 
idon- of others, exhibited no signi^ of decay. This 
being was without a name. ‘When spOken of hy hi^^^d-* 
mirers he was generally described by Huch panegyrical 
periphrases as ‘ soul of the country, ’ * foundation of the 
State,’ ‘ the only real, and true, an4 substantial being ; ’ 
wbilo, on the other hand, those who presumed to differ 
thos^ sentiments were in the habit of styling Vijm 
deftd weight,’ ‘the vampire,’ ‘the night-mare,* ahd ethei^ 
titios squally oomplimentaiy* Th^ also mahitaihed 
ifieteed of being either real or substnntiaL, he was, in- 
the moat flimsy and fictitious parsouago in the whole island ; 
s;nd then, lashiag themselveerupiinto metaphor; they- would 
oall him a meteor, or a vapour, or a great windy hublile; 
that would some day burst. ' - . L ^ 

• a work wtdeh •#lll b« ihortlj' jmhliihftd^ cptitlod, ^Th* 

«nce d«tMied bttWMli ArcJki^ciitrt ana P^trohUteHtt^ hi SsnSOTWlU 
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- Tlie Aboriginal inaisted that it was tbe common 1ft# of 
tbe land that tbe ialanderB sbonld pnrcbase tbeir com onlv 
of binu They gmmbled, but he growled ; he swore that it 
was the oonstitntion of the country ; that there was an 
nnintermpted line of precedents to oonfirm the claim ; ajDd 
that, if they did not approve of the arrangement, they and 
their fathers shonld not have elected to have settled, Or 
presumed to have been spawned, npon his ialandL Then, 
as if he were not desirous of reetnig his claim on its mere 
legal merits, be would remind them of the superiority of his 
grain, and the impossibility of a scarcity, in the event of 
which calamity an insular people could always find a plen- 
tiful though temporary resource in eea-weed. He thon 
clearly proved to. them that, if ever they had the impru- 
dence to change any of their old laws, they would neces- 
sarily never have more than one meal a day as long as they 
Hvei Finally, he recalled to their recollection that he had 
made the island what it was, tliat he was their mainstay, 
and that his counsel and exertions had rendered them the 
wonder of the world. Thus, bet^veen force, and fear, and 
flattery, the Yraibleusianfl paid fbr their com nearly its 
weight in gold ; but what did that signify to station with 
DO many pinV shalls I 


CHAPTER IX. 

Tm third day after hia drive with his fiiend Skindeep,r 
Popanilla Was WEtited upon by the most eminent bookseller 
in Hubbabnb, who begged to have the honour of iiitro- 
dudng to tho public a Xarrative of Captain Popanilla's 
Voyage, This gentleman assured Popanilla that the Vrai- 
bleuflian public were nervously alive to anything connected 
with -difloovery ; that so ardent was thrir attachment to 
science and natural philosophy that voyages and travclft 
were sure to be read with eagerueas, particularly if they 
bad coloured plhtes. -Popanilla wa* .charmed with thje 
proposition, hut blu shingly informed the mercantile Mcoenai’ 
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6ut ho did not know how ta writo. The publiohor told 
him that this ciroTiniitanc© waa not of the BlightOst im- 
portanoe ; that he had never for a moment mppooed that 
no snblime a sayage oonld posaea* inuh a vnlgar ooeum- 
pUfihment ; a.nd that it waa by nO meana difficult for a man 
to publish hifl travels without writing a line of them. 

Poparn’llft having consented to become an author upon 
those terms, the publisher asked him to dine with him^ and 
iutroduoed him to an intelligent individnaL This intelli- 
gent individual listened attentively to all Popardlla’s ad- 
ventures. The Captain ooncoaled nothing. He began 
with the eternal lock of hair, and showed how wonderfully 
this world was oonstitnted, that even the loss of a thing 
Was not nselees; from which it was clear that Utility was 
Providence. After drinking some capital wine, the intelli- 
gent individual told Popanilla that he was wrong in enp- 
poeing Fontaiflie to be on island ; that, on the contrary, it 
was a great continent ; that this was proved by the pro^ 
bable action of the tides in the port of the island which 
had not yet been visited; that the consequence of tlicse 
tides would be that, in the course of a season or two, Faiu 
toisie wonlS become a great receptacle for icebergs, and be 
turned into the North Pole ; that, therefore, the seasons 
tlironghOnt the world would be changed ; that this year, iu 
Vraibleusia, the usual winter would be omitted, and that 
when the present summer was' finished the dog-days would 
agaiu commence. Fopanflla took his leave highly delighted 
with thifl intelligent individual and with the bookseller’s 
wine. 

Owing to the competition which existed between the 
publishers, the printers, and the engravers of the city of 
Huhbabub, and the great exertions of the intelligent in- 
dividual, the Narrative of Captain PopanUla’s Voyage was 
brought out in less than a week, and was immediately in 
everybody’s hand. The work contained a detsdled account of 
everything which took place during the whole of the three 
days, and formed a quarto volume. The plates were 
numerous and highly interesting. There was a line eai- 
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graviBg of Alligator Moi^Jitain and a ^lezzotmt of Saawoed 
Iftland I a view’ of the canoe NJE. ; a view of the (?aiioe 
N.W, ; a vie>v of the canoe 8 JE. ; a view of the canoo SiW. 
There were highly-finiahed coloured drawings of the driftj. 
fah and the bread-fruit^ and an exquisitely tinted repre 
Bentation of the latter in a mouldy state. But the chsf^ 
d'amvre waa the portrait of the Author himself. He ^aa 
represented trampHng on the body of a boa constrictor of 
the first quahty, in the skin of which he 'waa dressed; at 
his back were his bow and arrows ; his right hand rested 
on an uprooted pine-tree ; he stood in a desert between t^vo 
volcanoes ; at his feet was a lake of magnitude ; the distance 
lowered with an approaching, tornado ; hut a lucky flash 
of lightning revealed the range of the Andes and both 
oceans. Altogether he looked the most dandihed of 
pavages, stud the moat savage of dandies. It was a sublime 
hthograph, and produced scarcely less important effects 
upon Popanilla’s fortune than that lucky ‘ Lock of hair ;* 
for no sooner was the portrait published than Popanilla 
received a ticket for the receptions of a lady of quality. On 
showing it to Bkindeep, he waa told that fhe honour was 
immense, and therefore he must go by all m^lnB, Skin- 
deep regi'etted that he could not accompany him, but he 
waa engaged to a lecture on shoemaking ; and a lecture 
wa§ a thing he made it a point never to n^isa, becaTWj as 
he very properly observed, ‘ By lectures you may beccihe 
extremely well informed without any of the inconveniences 
of study. No fixity of attention, no continuity of medita- 
tion, no habits of reflection, no aptitude of combination, 
.are the least requimie ; all which things on}y give yon t 
nervous headache ; and yet yon gain all the re^ts of afl 
ihese proeegscs. True it is that that which is so easily 
.acquired is not always so easily remembered ; but what of 
that P Suppose you forget any subject, why then you gC 
another, leoture.’ ‘ Very true 1 ’ said PopanilJa. 

^ Popanilla fiafled not to remember hia invitation from 
^Ijady Spiritpelle t and at the prpper hour his axmoun<»p- 
ment pre^uoed u sen^tion thrqughout her ,crowded saloon A 
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Spiritaelle was ai most enchanting lady she’ asked Popa^ 
nilla how tail he really was, and whether the women in 
Pantaisie wore M handsome as the men. Then she Said 
that the Vraibleitsianfl were the most intelleotnal cmd the 
most soientifio nation in the worlds sind that the society at 
her house was the most intellectnal and the most Enciontifio 
ih Vraiblensia* She told him also that she had hoped by 
this season the world would have been completely regulated 
by mind ; but that the subversion of matter was a mor«» 
substantial business than she atnd the Committee of Man* 
rtgelhent had imagined : she had no doubt, however, that 
in a short time mind must carry the day, because matter 
was mortal and mind eternal j therefore mind had the 
best chance. Finally, she also told him that the pasaiona 
Were the occasion of all the misery which had ever existed 
and that it was imposidble for mankind either to be happy 
or great, until, like hersejLf and her friends, they ware ‘^all 
sOuL ’ 

' Pdpcmfila was charmed 'with his company. What a 
difference between the calm, smilmg, easy, uninteresting,^ 
stupid, sunset countenances of Fantaisie and those aronnd 
him. All fooked so interested and so iuteihgent ; their 
eyes were so anxious, their gestures so animated, their, 
manners &o ofirueSt. They must be very clever 1 He drew 
nearer. If bofom he were charmed, now he was enchanted,^ 
What an universal acquisition of useful knowledge 1 Three 
or four dukes were earnestly imbibing a new theory of gas 
from a br il liant little gentleman in black, who looked like a 
Will-o’-the-wiflp. The Prime Minister was anxious about pin- 
making ; a Bishop equally interested in a dissertation on the 
escapements of watches ; a Field- Marshal not leas intent oii 
amow specific from theconoentretedeesenoe of hbllebore. But 
whht most delighted Popanilla was hearing a lecture frortt 
til© most eminent lawyer ■ and statesman in Ymibleusia oi« 
his first aud fiavourite study of hydrostatics.^ His aaaocia-^ 
tioua quite overcame him : all FstntalHie ruil>ed upoU 
memory, and he was obliged to retire to a less 
part the room to relieve his too txcited ^ 
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He wM in a few iliinutos addressed by tbe identicaT 
Httle gentleman wbo bad recently been specnlatmg with 
tbe tbree dulcet, 

Tbe little gentleman told bim that be bad beard with 
great pleasure that in Fantaisie they bad no bistoriana, 
poets, or noTelists, Hd proved to Popanilla that no sueb 
thing as experience eiiated ; that, as tbe wotld was now 
to be regulated on quite difierent principles fixym those by 
wbiob it bad hitherto been conducted, aimilar events to 
those which bad occurred could never again take place ; 
and therefore it was absolutely oselosa to know an} thing 
about tlie past. With regard to literary fiction, he ex- 
plained that, as it was absolutely necessary, ftom bis nature, 
that man should eiperionce a certain quantity of excite- 
ment, tbe fidse interest wbiob these productionifl created 
prevented their readers from obtaining tliifl excitement by 
methods wbiob^ by tbe discovery of tbe useful, might 
greatly benefit society. 

‘You are of opinion, then,’ exclaimed the delighted 
Popanilla, ‘ tliat nothing is good which is not nsoful ? ’ 

‘ Is it possible that an individual exists in this world who 
doubts this groat first principle ? ’ said the littl8 man, with 
great animation- 

* Ah, my dear hiend 1 ’ said Popanilla, ‘ if yon only 
knew what an avowal of this great first principle baa cost 
me ; what I have sufferod ; what I have lost 1 * 

‘ What have yon lost ? ’ asked the Httle gentleman- 

* In the first place, a lock of hair * 

‘ Poh, nonsense I ' 

‘ AJb I yon may say Poh I but it was a particular lock of 
hair.' 

* My friend, that word is odious. Nothing ii particular , 
everything is generals Rules are general, feelings are 
general, and property should be general ; and, sir, . I tell 
yuti what, in a very short time it must be io. Why should 
Lady Spirituelle, for instanoe, receive me at bar honse*, 
rather than I receive her at mine ? ’ 

* Why don't you, then P' asked the simple Popanilla, 
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• ‘ Beoatwe 1 hAre not got one, «ir ! *■ roared tlie little gen- 
tleman. 

He would certainly liave broken away bad not Popamlla 
begged him to answer one question. 'Ilie Captain, reitera- 
ting in the moat solemn manner his firm belief in the 
dogma that nothing was good which was not nsefol, and 
again detailing the persecntions which this conviction had 
brought upon him, was delighted that an opportunity 'Was 
now aJTorded to gain from the lips of a distinguished phi- 
losopher a definition of what uHUUj really was. The dis- 
tinguished phDoflopher could not refuse so trifling a -fevour.' 

‘ Utility,’ said he, ‘ is ^ 

At this critical moment there was a universal buz* 
thronghout the rooms, and everybody looked so interested 
that the philosopher quite forgot to finish his answer. On 
inquiring the cause of this great sensation, Popauilla was- 
informed that a rumour was about that a new element had 
been discovered that afternoon. The party apeediJy broke 
np,. the principal pbilosophera immediately rushing to their 
oluhfl to ascertain the truth of this report. Popanilla was- 
unfashionable enough to make his acknowledgments to his- 
host^ beflire he left her house. As he gazed upon her 
ladyship’s brilliant eyes and radiant oompleiion, he felt 
convinced of the truth of her theory of the passions ; he 
could not refrain from pressing her hand in a manner which 
violated etiquette, and which a nativity in the Indian Ocean 
conld alone exonse j the pressure was graciously returned. 
As Popanilla descended the staircase, he discorered a little 
note of pink satin paper entangled in his ruffle. He opened 
it with curiosity. It was ‘ All souL' He did not return to 
hifl hotel quite so soon as he expected. 


OHAPTEE X. 

PotAJrtLLi breakfasted rather late the next morning, and on 
looking over the evening papers, which were just published,, 
his eyea lighted on the following paragraph 
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at tbe Hi^tel Piplomatic^Tie, His Bx- 
ceUencj Prince Popanilla, Ambassador Extraordinary and' 
ijlinister Plenipotentiary from the newly-recogiiifled State 
of Fantoiflie/ 

. Before bis E^peilency ponld either rocover from hia asto^. 
Tiifihment or cmke any inquiries which might throw any 
illustration upon its cause, a loud about in the street made 
him naturally look out of the window. He observed three 
or four magnificeut equipages drawing up at the door o^* 
the hotel, and followed by a large crowd Each carriage^ 
was drawn by four horses, and attended by footmen ad 
radiant with gold and scarlet that, had Popanilla been the 
late ingenioUB Atr. Kleates, he would hare mistaken them 
for the natural children of Phoebus and Aurora. Thd 
Ambaseador forgot the irregularity of the paragraph in th^ 
splendour of the lirenes. He felt triumphantly oonsoiousE 
that the most beautiful rose iu the world mu^ look ex^-' 
tremely pale by the side of scarlet cloth ; and this new' 
example of the superiority Of art over nature remindingi 
hjrn of the inferiority of bread* fruit to grilled muffin, he 
nesolred to return to breakfast. 

. But it was his fate to be reminded of the irmfility of the 
liest reeolutiQus, for ere the .cup of ooffee had touched hi* 
palohed lips the door of his rootn flew open,. aUd the Mar- 5 
quess of Moustache was announced. * : 

His Lordship was a young gentleman with an exprefisirB 
qountenance ; that is to say, his ffice was so x»rer^ witlo 
hair, and the book of .his Lead -cropped bo bald,, that yoii 
generally addressed him in the rear by mistake. ' He didi 
n0t..Bpeaiu bnt continuOd bowing for a cons Kemble time;! 
in that diplomatic manner which means so much. By thei 
time he had finished bowing his suite had gained the apart- 
ment, and his Private Secretary, one of those uncommonly 
able men who only want an opportunity, seized the present 
Ona of addressing PopanillA ' 

Bowing to the late Gaptoin with studied r«pe<jt, he in^^ 
furm^ himtha* the Marquees Monstaohe was the nobleman^ 
auDointed by- 4 he Goverimeutbf Yraiblmi^ to attend upon: 
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luB ^xcellecacy dTil*uig the first fevr w^eks of his nujiricasi, 
mth thQ view of affording him -rill informatdon upon those 
objects which might naturally he expected to engage the 
interest or attract the attention of so distingniahed a per- 
sonage. The ‘ ancieh roarin’ and present Ambassador had 
been so need to miracles einoe the loss of that lock of haii*, 
that he did not think it snpematnral, having during the 
last few days been in turn a Fantaisian nobleman, a poati 
captain, a fish, a goddess^ Ond^ above all, an author^ he 
should now ^ be transformed into a plenipotentiary. Drink- 
ing, therefore, hia onp of coffoe, he assumed an air as if he 
really were used to have a Marquess for an attendant, and 
said that he was at his Lordship’s service. 

The Marquess bowed low, and the Private Secretary 
remarked that the first thing to be done by hia Eioellenoy 
was to be presented to the Qovemment. Affter thR.t he 
was to visit all the m anufactoriee in Vraiblenaia, subeoribs 
to all the oharitiaa, and dine with aJl the Ck)rporatioiLS^ 
attend a dAjeilner d la fcnmh6tt6 at a palace they were at 
present building under the sea, give a gold plate to be run 
for on the fashionable racecourse, be present at morning 
prayers a^ the Government Chapel, hunt once or twice, 
give a dinner or two himself make one pun, and go to the 
Play, by which varions means, he said, the good tmdeiv 
stBLndiag between the two countries would bo materially 
increased and, in a manner, established. » 

AlB the Fantaisian Ambassador and his suite onter&d theii* 
carriages, the sky, if it had not been for the smoke, would 
certainly have been rent by the ocolainatkmB of the mob. 
‘Popanilla for ever I’ sounded from all quarters^ -except 
where the shout was varied by ‘ Vraibleusia and rantaiai^ 
against the , world' h ’ which perhaps was 1 even the most 
popular sentiment of the two. -The' Ambassador wan quite 
agitated, and asked the Marquess what ho was to do. The 
Private . SecretBury told hia Excellency to bow. Popanilla 
bowed with such grace that in five minutes the hocraes wor® 
taifm ou,t of hL carririge, and that carriage dragged ih 
truunpk ^>y rthe enthuswtio ..populace, Sa ,oonti»iiei 
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bowing, fluid tlieir entlmsifliani contmned increasiii^. Id tbi 
Toeantiine tis Eicellency’s portrait was stetclied by an 
artist who hnng npon his wheel, and in less than h^ an 
hour a lithographio likeness of the popular idol was wor* 
shipped in eveiy print-shop in Hnbbehnh. 

As they drew nearer the Hall of Audience the crowd 
kept increasing, till at length the whole city seemed poured 
forth to meet him. Although now feeling cousoioua that 
he was the greatest man in the island, and therefore onJy 
thinking of himself; Popanilla’s attention was nevertheless 
at this moment attrflwjted by a singular figure. He was 
apparently a man : in stflfcture a Patagonian, and robust as 
a well-fed ogre. His oonntenanoe was jolly, but oouseqnen- 
tial ; 4uid his oostumo a curious mixture of a hunting-dress 
and a oourt suit. He was on foot, and in spite of the 
crowd, with the fldd of a good whip and his left fist made 
his way with great ease. On inquiring who this ertraor- 
diuaiy personage might be, Popanilla was informed that it 
was THE AsoRraniiL IirEABirurr. As the giant passed th^ 
Ambusaador’s carriages, the whole suite, even Lord Mous- 
taoho, rose etud bent low ; and the Secretary told Popanilla 
that there was no person in the islfltnd for^whom the 
Government of Yiaiblensia entertained so profound a 
respect. 

The crowd was now so immense that even the progress 
of the Aboriginal Inhabitant was for a moment impeded. 
The greet man got surtonnded by a large body of little 
mechanica. The oontrast between the pale porspiriug 
visages and lean forma of these omaoiated and half-gene- 
rated creatures, and the jolly form and ruddy countenance, 
gigantic Limbs Bjxd ample frame, of the Aboriginal, was 
most st riki n g ; nor could any one vi^ the group for an 
instant without feeling convinced that the latter was 
really a superior existence. The meohanios, who were 
worn by labour, not reduced by famine, for from being 
miserable, were impudent. They began rating the mighty 
one for the deamoes of his com. He received their attacks 
with mildness. He remiiviod them that the . regulation 
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%y whicli they procured their bread was the aboriginal law 
of the island, under which they had all so greatly flouriahed. 
Ho explained to them that it was owing to this protecting 
principle that he and his ancestors, having nothing to do 
but to hunt and shoot, had eo preserved their health that, 
unlik e the rest of the human race, they had not degenor. 
Tated. from the original form Emd nature of man. He 
showed that it vras otving to the vigonr of mind Eind body 
conseqnent upon tbis fine health that Vraiblensia bad 
become the wonder of the world, and that they themselves 
were so actively employed ; and he inferred that they snrely 
could not gtndge him the income which he derived, sinoe 
that income w'as, in fact, tlie foundation of their oavti 
profits. He then satisfactorily demonstrated to them that 
if by any circumatancos ho were to cease to exist, the whole 
island would immediately sink under the sea. Having thus 
condescended to hold a little pai*loy with his feHow-subjects, 
though not follow-creatures, he gave them all a good sound 
flogging, and departed ajnidst the enthusiastio cheering of 
those whom he had so briskly laabod. 

I By this time Popanilla had arrived at tlie Hall of 
Audience, • 

^ * It 'srai a vaet and venerable pile.' 

His Excellency and suite quitted their carriages amidst 
the renewed acclamations of the mob. Proceeding throngh 
a number of courts and quadrangles, crowded with guards 
and officials, they stopped before a bmnze g^ate of great 
height- Over it was written, in vast characters of living 
flame, this inscription : 

TO 

THi: WISEST AND THE BEST, 

THl EICniST AXn THE MIGHTIEST,. 

THS GLORT AND THE ADMIRATION, 

THl DEFEXCB AXD THE COX STEE NATION. 

On reading this mysterious inscription his Excellency 
experienced a sudden and awful shudder. Lord Moustache- 
howover, who was more used to mysteries, taking up a 
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■ilvBt* teunpet, wTiicli was fixed to tlie portal by a crinuori 
Odd, gave a loud blast. The gates flew open with the 
sotuad of a whirlwind, and Popairilla found himaelf in what 
at first appeared an illimitable halL It was Crowded, but 
perfect order was preserved. The . Ambassador was con- 
ducted with great pomp to the Upper end of the apartment^’ 
where, after an hour’s wait, hia EreeUenej arrived. At 
the extremity of the hall was a colossal and metallic Statue 
of extraordinary appearance. It represented an armed 
monarclL The head and bust were of gold, and the curling 
hair was crowned with an imperial diadem ; the body and 
arms were of silver, worked in the semblance of a complete 
suit of enamelled armour of the feudal ages ; and the thighs 
and legs were gf iron, which the artist had clothed in the 
bandaged hose of the old Saxons. The figure bore the 
appearauce of great antiquity, but had evidently been often 
repaired - and renovated since its first formatioiL The 
workmanship was clearly of different eraa, and the repa- 
rations, either from ignorance or intention, had often been 
effected with little deference to the original design. Part 
ef the ihouJders had been snpphod by the other, though 
less precious, metal, and the Roman and Imfferial onut, 
ments had nnoccountahly been succeeded by tbe less classic, 
though more piotureeq^ue, decorations of Gh^tlpo armour. 
On the other hand, a great portion of the chivalrio and 
ju-eoions material of the body had been removed, and re- 
pliicod by a style and snbatonce resembling tho&e of the 
lower limbs. In its right hand the Statue brandished a 
naked sword, and with its left leant upon a hug^ tlxpngh 
extremely rich and elaborately esarved, crosier. It trampled 
upon a shivered lane© and a l^okmi chain. 

‘Tour Excellency. perceives,’ said th« Secretofy, pointing 
to the Statue, ‘ that ours is a mixed Government.* 

PopaniHa'waa informed that this extraordinary Statue 
^joyed all the facultiee of an intelleotaal being, with the 
additioUal advantage of some fiBwmItiea which ihtellectuaJ 
beings do not enjoy. It postfefised not only the fiioulty ot 
speech, bUt 6f sphakthg ti^th : mot otdy the newer of jttdg-* 
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Beot, bat (tif J adging rightly ; rtot ottly th« h^bit of llsiexmg, 
bat of listeiing attentively. Its &nti<^nity vraa bo remota 
that the moet profoond and aoate antiquarian^ had faflod in 
tracing back ite origin- The Aboriginal Inhabitant, how^ 
ever, aeaerted that it ’wa$ the work of one of his ajxooBtors ^ 
and as his aasertion wat oonflnned by all traditiona, the 
allegation was received Whatever might have been its 
origin, certain it waa that it was now immortal, for it 
could never die ; and to whomsoever it might have been 
originally indebted for its power, not lees sure was it that 
it WB4 now omnipotent, for it conld do all things. Thus 
alleged and thus beheved tbe Vraibleusiana, marvellous 
and sublime people I wbo, witb all tbe impoteuoe of mor- 
tality, have created a Government which is both immortal 
and omnipotent I 

Generally speaking the Statue was held in great revo* 
rence and vie'wed with gireat a dm iration by the whole 
Yraiblensian people, Ihere were a few persona, indeed 
? 0 rho asserted that the creation of such a Statue was by nq 
jneans so mighty a buiinesB as it had been the fashion to 
suppose i and that it was more than probable that, with 
the advanfegee affprded by the scientific discoveries of 
modern times, they would succeed in making a more useful 
one. This, indeed, they offered to acoompliah, provided 
the present Statue were preliminarily destroyed ; but as 
they were well assured that this offer would never be 
accepted, it was generally treated by those who refused it 
as ,a braggadocio. There were many also wbo, thpugh 
they in general greatly admired and respected the present 
Statue, affected to believe that, though tlie eieoution was 
wonderful, and the interior maohinery indeed far beyond the 
powers of the present age,, neverthdess the dosiga waa in 
many parte somewhat rude, and the figure altogether far, 
from .beiTg well- proportioned- Some thought the head too 
big, some too amall ; some that the body was dispropor- 
tiouately little ; others, on the contrary, that it waa so mi^oh 
too largo that it had the appearance of being dropsioaj ; 
QthflT* Tnaintftjne d that the legs, were too weak for thq.aup^t 
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port of tlie wliole, and that they should be rendorod mort 
important and prominent members of the figure ; while, on 
the contrary, there were yet others who cried out that 
really these members were already so extravagantly hugo^ 
so coarse, and so nngenteel, that they quite marred the 
general effect of a bcantifal piece of scnlptnre. 

The same differences eiigtod about the comparative ex- 
cellence of the three metals and the portions of the body 
which they respectively formed. Some admired the gold; 
and maintained that if it were not for the head the Statue 
would be utterly useless ; others preferred the silver, smd 
would assert that the body, which contained all the ma- 
chinery, must clearly be the most precions portion ; while 
a third party triumphantly argued that the iron legs which 
supported both body and head mnst ■nrely be the most 
valuable pert, since without them the Statue must fall. 
The first party advised that in all future reparations gold 
only should be introduced ; and the other parties, of course, 
recommended with equal seal their own favourite metsds- 
It is obserrable, however, that under these circumstances, 
the iron race cbancCd to fail in carrying their ^int, they 
invariably voted for gold in preference to silver: But the 
most contradibtory opinions, perhaps, were those which 
were occasioned by the instmiiients with which the 
Statue was armed and supported. Some affected to be so 
fiightened by the mere sight of the brandished sword, 
although it never moved, that they pretended it was dan- 
gerous to live even under the same sky with it ; w^hile 
others, treating very lightly the terrors of this warlike 
instrument, would observe that much more was really to 
be apprehended from the remarkable strength thiok- 
noas of the calm and peaCe-inspiring crosier ; and that as 
long fits the Government was supported by tbifl huge pas^ 
toral staff nothing oould prevail against it ; that it oould 
dare all t hing s, and even stand without the help of it« 
legs. All these various opinions at leaaft- prov^ that, 
although the present might not be the most miraculous 
Stalme that oould possibly be created, it was nererthelesi 



POPANILLA. 415, 

quito impossible ever to form one which would please all 
parties 

The of this wonderfnl Statue was entrusted to twelve 
‘ Managers,* whose duty it was to wind-up and regulate ita 
complicated machinery, and who answered for its good 
management by their heads. It was their business to 
consult the oracle upon all occasions, and by its decisions 
to administer and regulate all the affairs of the State. 
They alone were permitted to hear its voice ; for the Sta- 
tue never spoke in pubHc save on rare oooasionfl, and its 
sentences were then really so extremely commonplace 
that, had it not been for the deep wisdom of its general 
conduct, the Vraibleusianfl would have been almost tempted 
to beHeve that they really might exist without the servicei 
of the capital member. The twelve Managers surrounded 
the Statue at a respectful distance ; their posts were the 
most distinguished in the State ; and indeed the duties at- 
tached to them wore so numerous, so difficult, and so respon- 
sible, that it required no ordinary abflities to fuldl, and 
demanded no ordinary oonrage to aspire to, them. 

The Fantaiaian Ambassador, having been presented, 
took his ptaoo on the right hand of the Statue, next to 
the Aboriginal Inhabitant, and public business then com- 
menced. 

There came forward a messenger, who, knocking his nose 
throe times with great reverence on the floor, a knock for 
e€ioh metal of the figure, thus spoke : 

‘ O thou wisest ' and best I thou richest and mightiest ] 
thou glory and admiration I thou defenoe and consterna- 
tion ! Lo 1 the King of the hlorth is cutting all his subjects’ 
heads off r 

This announcement produced a great sensatiouu The 
Marquess Moustache tbok snuff ; the Private Secretary 
said he had long suspected that this would be the case ; and 
the Aboriginal Inhabitant remarked to PopaniUa that th» 
corn in the North was of an exceedingly coarse grain. 
Whole they ivere mak in g these obeervations the twelve 
Maiiagen had assembled in deep consultation around the 
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Stmtod, and in a Y<!a 7 fow minntes tlie Oacle vnc pr^. 
pared. The answer was very simple, but the eiordimn wa* 
EnhKinev It professed that the Yraiblensian nation was the 
saTiotLT and champion of the world ; that it was the first 
principle of its policy to maintain the cause of any people 
struggling for their rights as mon ; and it avowed it^lf to 
be the grand patron of civil and religious liberty in all 
quarters of the globe. Forty-seven battalions of infantry 
and eighteen regiments of cavahy% twenty-four sail of tlie 
line, seventy transports, and fifteen bombhetohes, were 
then ordered to leave Yraibleusia for the North in less than 
adity minutes I 

‘ What energy 1 * daid Fopanilla ; ‘ what decision ! what 
rapidity of execution I ' 

‘ Ay r said the Aboriginal, smacking his thigh ; * lot them 
say what they like about their proportions, and mixtnrea, 
and me teJfl— abstract nonsense I No one can deny that our 
Government works well But see I here comes another 
messenger 1 * 

^ 0 thon wisest and beet I thou richest and mightiest 1 
tliou gbry and admiration 1 thou defence and consterna- 
tion I Lo 1 the people of the South have out tteir king’s, 
haadoffi'* 

* WeU I I suppose that is exactly what yon all want,’ said, 
the innocent Popaiiilla, 

, The Private Secretary looked mysterious, and said that 
ho was not prepared to answer ; that his department never 
havitLg been oonneoted with this spocios of bnsinees, he was 
unable at the moment to give his Ficellenoy the requisite- 
hifbrmatiom At the same time, he begged to state that, 
provided stnything he said should not commit him, he had 
no objection to answer the question hypothetically. The 
Aboriginal Inhabitant said that he would have no bypo-- 
tbeees or Jacobins ; that he did not approve of cutting off 
kings’ heads ; and that the Yraiblensiana were the most 
monarddoal people in the world. So saying, be walked up, 
without any .ceremony, to the ch i ef Manager, and tab'og 
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him by tlie button, conyeraed with him some time in an 
eameet manner, which made the stocks fall two per cent. 

The Statue ordered three divisions of the grand army 
and a battering- train of the first grade off to the South 
without the loss of a second, A p€dace and establishment 
were immediately directed to be prepared for the family of 
the murdered monarch, and the commander-in-ohief was 
instructed to make every exertion to bring home the body 
of his Majesty embalmed. Such an immense issue of pink 
shells was occasioned by this last expedition that stocks not 
only recovered themselves, but rose considerably. 

The excitement occasioned by this last announcement 
evaporated at the sight of a third messenger. He informed 
the Statue that the Emperor of the East was unfortunately 
unable to pay the interest upon his national debt ; that his 
trf=asury was quite empty and his resources utterly ex- 
hauatei He requested the assistance of the most wealthy 
and the most generous of nations ; and he offered thorn as 
security for their advances his gold and silver mines, 
which, for the breadth of their veins and the richness of 
their ores, he said, were unequalled. He added, that tlie 
only reaso# they were unworkod was the exquisite flavour 
of the water-melous in his empire, which was so delicious 
that his subjects of all classes, passing their whole day in 
devouring them, oouJd be induced neither by force nor per- 
suasion to do anything else. The cause was so reasonable, 
and the security so satisfactory, that the Vraibleusian 
Government felt themselves authorised in shipping off im- 
mediately all the gold in the island. Pink shellfl abounded, 
and stocks were still higher. 

‘ Yon have no mines in Vraiblensia, I believe P ’ said 
Popanilla to the Aboriginal. 

* No I bat we have taxes,’ 

‘ Very true 1 ’ said Popanilla. 

^ I understand that a messenger has just arrived from 
the West,' said the Socretary to the Pantaiaian Plenipo- 
ientaory. ‘He must bring interesting intelligouce from 
such interesting countries. Next to ourselves, they arc 



4i8 


POPANILLA, 


evidently the most happy, the most wealthy, the meet etw 
lightened, and the most powerful Governments in the 
world Although founded only last week, they already 
rajik in the first class of nations. I will send yon a little 
p€tmphlet to-morrow, which I have just published upon this 
Subject, in which you ^Yill see that 1 have combated, I trust 
not unsucoesafolly, the ridionlons opinions of those cautions 
stateemen who insinnate that the stability of these Govem- 
mente is even yet qnestionabla^ 

The messenger from the Republics of the West now 
pioetrated him self before tlie Statue. He informed it that 
two parties had, unfortunately, broken ont in these coun- 
tries, and threatened their speedy disaolution ; that ons 
party maintained that all human government originated in 
the v>aiiis of man ; while the other party asserted that it 
originated in the deM^iren of man. That these factions had 
become so violent and so universal that pnblic businees 
was altogether 8top}>€d, trade quite extinct, and the instal- 
mente due to Yraiblensia not forthcoming. Finally, he 
entreated the wisest and the best of natiooia to send to 
these distracted laiuls some discreet and trusty personages, 
well instructed in the first principlee of govd^mment, in 
order that they might draw np constitutions for the igno- 
rant and irritated multitude. 

The Private Secretary told Popanilla that tliis was no 
more than he had long expected; that all this would subside^ 
and that he should publish a postscript to his pamphlet in a 
few days, which he begged to dedicate to him. 

A whole corps diplomatique and another shipfol of 
abstract philosophers, principally Scotchmen, were imme- 
diately ordered off to t.ho W cat ; and shortly after, u> 
render their first principlee still more effective and their 
administrative arrangoments still more inQuential, some 
brigades of infantry smd a detach merit of the guards 
followed. Free oonetitutions are apt to be misunderstood 
until half of the nation are bayoneted and the rest im 
prisoned 

As this mighty Yrafblcusian nation had, within the last 
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ha.lf‘hcrQr^ rooeived intelHgence Crom All quarters of tlw 
globe, alid interferod ru all possible affairs, civil and mib‘^ 
tary, abatiaot, admiiiistrative, diplomatic, ajitl financial, 
Popanilla supposed that the assembly would now break up* 
Some petty businoss, however, remainocL War was de- 
clared against the King of Sneozeland, for presuming to 
buy pocket^ handkerohijfa of another nation ; and the Em- 
peror of Paetilloe was threatened with a bombardment for 
daring to sell his peppers to another [>eoplB^ There were 
also some dozen oommercial treaties to be signed, or can- 
vassed^ or canoelled ; and a report having got about that 
there was a rumour that some disturbance had broken out 
in sotoe parts unknown, a flying expedition was deepntclied, 
with sealed orders, to ciroum navigate the globe and arrange 
affairs. By this time Popaiiilla thoroughly understood the 
meaning of the mysterious Lnacriptiou. 

Just as the SLSsemhly was about to be dissolved another 
messengor, who, in his agitation, even forgot the accustomed 
otiquotto of salutation, rushed into the preeenoe, 

‘ 0 moet mighty I Sir Bombastes Purioso, who 00m- 
manded our last expedition, having sailed, in the hurry, 
with wron^ orders, has attacked our ancient ally by mis- 
take, and utterly destroyed him ! ’ 

Here was a pretty business for the Best and Wisest I At 
first the Managers behaved in a manner the most undiplo 
matio, and quite lost ihoir temper ; they raved, they 
stormed, they contradicto<l each other, they contradicted 
themselves, and swore that Sir Boinl^tstes’ head should 
answer for it. Then tiiey subsided into Bnlkinoas, and at 
length, beginning to suspoot that the fault might ultimately 
attach only to themselves, they got frightened, and held 
frequent consultations with pale visages and quivering 
Hpa. After some time they thought they could do nothing 
wiser than put a good face upon tho affair ; whatever might 
be the result, it was, at any rate, a victory, and a victory 
would please tho vainest of nations : suad so these blundering 
and blustering gentlemen dofconuined to adopt the oon- 
qaoror, whom they were at fii-st weak enough to diw»Uitn^ 

X S 2 
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then vile enough to bully, and finally forced to rewartL 
The Statue aooordingly whispered a most elaborate pane- 
gyric on Fnrioso, which was of course duly delivered. The 
Admiral, who waj neither a coward nor a fool, was made 
ridiculotui by being described as the greatest commander 
that ever existed ; one whom Nature, in a gracious freak, 
had made to shame us little men ; a happy compound of the 
piety of Noah, the patriotism of Themistocles, the skill of 
Columbus, and the courage of Nelson ; and his exploit styled 
the most glorious and unrivalled victory that was ever 
achieved, even by the Vraibleusianfl I Bbmours were decreed 
in profusiou, a general illumination ordered for the next 
twenty nights, and an expedition immediately despatched 
to attack the right man. 

All this tirrtfi the oonqueroi*8 were in vraiting in an ante- 
room, in great trepidation, and fully prepared to be cashiered 
or cut in quarters. They were rather surprised when, 
bow mg to the ground, they were saluted by some half- 
doicn lords-in-waiting as the heroes of the age, congra- 
tnlatod upon their famous achievements, and humbly re- 
quested to appear in the Presence. 

The warriors accordingly walked up in procoesion to the 
Statue, who, opening its mighty mouth, vomited forth n 
flood of ribbons, stars, and crosses, which were divided 
among the valiant band. This oral discharge the Yraibleu- 
■ians called the ‘ fountain of houour.’ 

Scarcely had the mighty Fnrioso and his crew disap- 
peared than a body of individuals arrived at the top of the 
hall, and, placing themselves opposite the Managers, began 
rating them for their inefficient administration of the island, 
and. expatiated on the inconsistenoy of their late conduct to 
the conquering Bomhastee. The Idanagers defended them- 
aelves in a manner perfectly in character with their recent 
behaviour ; but their opponents were not ecwily satisfied 
with their confused explanations and their explained con- 
fusions, and the speeches on both sides grew warmer. At 
length the oppositk)n proceeded to expel the administratLon 
from their places by force, and an eager scuffle between tho 



POP AN ILL A. 


421 


%wt) p^irtiefl now commenced. Tlie general body of gpecta- 
tors oontinned only to observe, and did not partidpato in 
the fray. At first, this milSe only eidted amuBement ; but 
a£ it lengthened sonxe wisely observed that public btusines* 
greatly snffered by these private squabbles ; suid some even 
ventured to imagijie tliat the safety of the Statue might 
be implicated by their continuance. But this last fear was 
futile. 

Popanilla wked the Private Secretary which party ho 
thought would ultimately succeed. The Private Secretary 
said that, if the present llanagers retained their places, he 
thought that they would not go out ; but if, on the other 
hand, they were expelled by the present opposition, it was 
probable that the present opposition would become Managers, 
The Aboriginal thought both parties equally incompetent ; 
and told Popanilla some long stories about a person who 
was chief Manager m his youth, about five hundred years 
ago, to whom he said he was indebted for all his political 
principles, which did not eurpriae Popanilla. 

At this moment a noise was heard throughout the hall 
which made his Excellency beHeve that something un- 
toward hid again happened, and that another conqueror by 
mi B take had ELgain arrivecL A most wonderful being 
galloped up to the top of the apartment. It was half man 
and htdf horse. The Secretary told Popanilla that this was 
the ffl-m nnH Oentaur Chiron; that his Horaeship, having 
wearied of his ardent locality in the constellations, had 
descended some years back to the island of Yraiblensia ; 
that he had oommanded the armies of the nation in aU the 
great wars, and had gained eveiy battle in which he had 
ever been engaged, Chiron was no lees skilful, he said, in 
civil tlian in military affairs; but the Y raibleumans, being 
very jealous of allowing themselves to be governed by their 
warriors, the Centaur had lately been out of employ. Wliile 
the Secretary was giving him this inibrmation Popanilla 
peroeivod that the great Chiron was attacking the com- 
batants on both sides. The tutor of Achilles, Hercules, and 
JSneas, of course, soon succeeded in kicking them all out| 



423 


POP AN! LL A. 


and oonstituted liiiriflolf oldof and sole ^fanager of tlw 
Statno. Some grnmbled at tbifl antocratio oondnct ‘ npon 
principlo,* but they were chiefly oonnootions of the expelled. 
The great majority, wearied with public sqnabbloe occa- 
aionod by private ends, rejoiced to Bce the public mtereart 
entruHtod to an iudividual who had a reputation to lose. 
Intelligence of the appointment of the Centaur was speedily 
dififnaed throughout the island, and produced great and 
general fiatiaiocti on. There were a tew, indeed, impartial 
personages, who had no great taste for Centanrs in ci\Hl 
csapacitioe, from on apprehension that, if he oonld not 
anoceod in persnading them by his eloquence, bis Oraco 
might chance to use Ids heels. 


CHAPTER XT. 

Os the evening of his presentation day liis Eicollenoy the 
Fantoiflian Ambassador and suite honoore<l the national 
theatre with their presence. Suoli a honRo was never 
known I The pit was miraonlonsly overflown IReforo the 
doors were opened, although the proprietor did not permit 
a single private entrancse, Tlie enthusiasm was universal, 
and only twelve persons were killed. The Private Secro- 
tary told Poponilla, with an air of great t*omplacency, that 
the Vroiblensian theatres were the largest in the world. 
PopaniUa had little doubt of the tmtb of tliis information, 
u a long time elapsed before ho oonld even discover the 
stage. He observed that every person in the tboatpo 
<?amed a long black gloss, which lie kept perpetnally fijed 
to his eye. To sit in a huge room hotter than a glas^liouse, 
in a poeturo emulating the moet sanctified Faquir, with a 
throbbing heiul-ache, a breaking back, and twisted Icga^ 
with a heavy tube held over one eye, and the other covert 
with the unemployed hand, is in Vraiblontia called a public 
amusement. 

The play was by the most famous draroatist that Vrai- 
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Weufllii over produced ; and certainly, wLon kis Excellency 
witnoftsed tlie fii’st scenes, it was easier to imagine that he 
was once more in his own sunset Isle of FEUitaisie than in 
the railroad state of Vraihlensia: but, unfortunately, this 
evening the principcd characters and scenee were omitted, 
to make room for a moving panorama, which lasted some 
hours, of the chief and moat recent Vraiblensian viotoriee. 
The audience fought their battles o’er again with great 
fervour. During the play one of the inferior actors was 
supposed to have sainted a female chorus-singer with an 
ardour which was more than theatrical, and every lady in 
the house immediately fahited ; because, as the eternal 
Secretary told Popanilla, the Vraihleusiona are the most 
modest Etnd most moral nation in the world. The male 
part of the andienoe insisted, in indignant terms, that the 
offending performer should immediately bo dismissed- 7u 
a few minutaa he appeared upon the stage to make a niost 
humble apology for an offence which he was not consdcrajB 
of having ooimnittod ; but the most moral and the mOst 
modest of nations was implacable, and tlie wretch ws^ 
expelled-^ Having a large family dependent upon his exer- 
tions, the actor, according to a custom prevalent in Yrai- 
blensia, went immediately and drowned himself in the 
pearefit river. Then tlie ballet comnaenoed- 

It was Boon discovered that the chief dancer, a celebrated 
foreigner, who had been announcod for this evening, was 
absent. The uproar was tremeiidons, and it was whispered 
that the honse would be pulled down ; because, as Popanilla 
was informed, the Vraiblensdans tire the moat particular 
8Jid the freest people in the world, and never will permit 
themselves to be treated with disrespect. The principal 
chan debar having been destroyed, the manager appeared, 
ftpd regretted that Signor Zephyripo, being enga^ged to 
dwe with a Grandee of the first class, was unable to fulfil 
his engagement. The honse became frantic, and the terrified 
loansgar sent immediately for the Signor. The artist, after 
a prt^per time bad elapsed, appeared with a napkin ronnd 
hi* neck and a fork in his hand, with which he stood some 
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momonts, until the uproar had subsided, picking his teeth. 
At length, when silenoe was obtained, he told them that he 
was Burprised that tlie most polished and liberal nation in 
the world should behave themselves in such a brutal and 
narrow-minded manner. He threatened them that he 
would throw up his engagement immediately, and announce 
to all foreign parts that they were a horde of barbarmns ; 
then, abusing them for a few seconds in round terms, he 
retired, ami dst the cheerings of the whole house, to finish 
liis wine. 

When the performances were finished the audience rose 
and joined in chorus. On Popanilla enquiring the name 
and nature of this effusion, he was told that it was the 
national air of the Isle of Femtaisie, sung in oompKment to 
himself. His EiceDency shrugged his shoulders and 
bowed low. 

The neit morning, attended by his suite, Popanilla visited 
the most oonsiderable public offices and manufactoriee in 
Hubbabub, He was received in all pierces with the greatest 
distinction. He was invariably welcomed either by the 
ohiefe of the department or the proprietors them^lvee, and 
a sumptuous collation was prepared for him in every place. 
Hifl Excellency evinced the liveliest interest in everything 
that was pointed out to him, and instantaneously peroeived 
that the Vrajhlensians exceeded the rest of the world in 
manufactures and public works as much as they did in 
arms, morals, modesty, philosophy, and poHtioe. The Pri- 
vate Secretary being absent upon bis postscript, PopcuoiUa 
rtxjeived the most satisfisw^tory information upon all snl^'octs 
from the Marquess himself. Whenever he addressed any 
question to his Lordship, his noble attendant^ with the 
greatest politeness, begged him to take some refreshment. 
Popanilla returned to his hotel with a great admiration of 
the manner in which refined philosophy in Yraibleusia was 
applied to the oommon purposes of life ; and found that he- 
had that morning acquired a general knowledge of the 
chief arts and sciences, eaten some hundred sandwiches, 
and tastetl as many bottles of sherry. 
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CHAPTEB XIL 

The most csomraurcial nation in the world was now busily 
preparing to diffuse the blessinga of ciTxlisation and com- 
petition throughout the native country of their newly- 
ooquired friend The greatest eiporters that ever existed had 
never been acquainted with such a subject for exportation 
as til e Isle of Fantaisie. There everything was wanted It 
'was not a partial demand which was to be satisfied, nor a 
partLcnlar deficiency which was to be supplied ; but a vELst 
population was thoroughly to be furnished with every 
article which a vast population must require. From the 
mcmufacturer of steam-engines to the manufacturer of 
stockings, all were alike employed There was no branch 
of trade in Vraibleuida which did not equally rejoice at this 
new opening for commercial enterprise, and which was not 
equally interested in this new theatre for Vrafbleuman 
i^dnstry, Yraiblensian invention, Yraibleusian activity, and, 
above all, Yraiblensian competition. 

• Day and night the whole island was employed in pre- 
paring for the great fleet and in huziaing PopaniOa. 
When atliome, every ten minutes he was obliged to appear 
in the balcony, and then, wdth hand on heart and hat in 
hand, ah I that bow ! that perpetual motion of popularity 1 
If a man love ease, let him be most unpopular. The Ma- 
nagers did the impossible to assist and advance the in- 
tercourse between the two nations. They behaved in a 
liberal and enlightened manner, sind a deputation of liberal 
and enlightened merchants consequently waited upon them 
with a vote of thanks. They issued so many pink shellfl 
that the price of the public funds wa^ doubled, and afiairs 
arranged so skilfully that money was universally declared 
to be worth nothing, bo that every one in the island, from 
the Premier down to the Mendicant whom the lecture-lov- 
ing Skindeep threatened with the bastinado, was enabled 
to participate, in some degree, in the approaching venture, 
if we should use so dubiouM a term in speaking of profits bo 
oertniu. 
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CompewniMi with the Fanteusian oormection^ the whole 
commerce of the world appeared to tho Vraibleasiann a 
retail bnsmess. All other customers were neglected or 
discarded, and each individual seemed to concentrate his 
resources to supply the wants of a country where they 
dance by moonlight, live on fruit, and sleep on flowers. At 
length the first flnet of five hundred raiIj laden with 
wDudarful specimenB of Vraibleusian mechauiam, and in- 
numerable bales of Vraibleusian manuiaoturea ; articles 
raw and refined, goods dry and damp, wholesale w-nd retail ; 
silks and woollen cloths ; cottons, cutlery, and carolets ; 
flannels and ladies* album a ; under waistcoats, kid gloves, en- 
gTavinga, coats, cloaks, and ottomans; lamps and lootdng- 
glassea ; sofi^ round tables, equipages, and scents bottles ; 
fans and tLSSU0-flowei*a ; porcelain, poetry, novels, new*^ 
papers, and cookery books ; bear’s- grease, blue pills, and 
bijouterie ; arms, beards, poodles, pages, mustachios, court- 
guides, and bon-bons; music, pictures, ladies’ maids, scrap- 
books, buckles, boiiug-gloves, guitars, and BnufT-boies ; 
together 'with a company of opera- singers, a band of come- 
dians, a popular preacher, gome quacks, iecturen, artiste, 
aaod literary gentlemen, prinoipidly aketoh-fcSok Tnfm^ 
quitted, one day, with a favourable wind, and aTnid the 
exultation of the inhabitanta, the port of Hubbabub ! 

When hifl Excellency Prince Popanilla heard of the 
contents of this stupendous cargo, notwithstanding bis 
implicit confidence in the snperior genius and uaefiil know- 
ledge of the VraibleusianA, he could not refrain from ex- 
preeaing a doubt whether, in the present undeveloped, 
state of his native land, stny returns could be made pro- 
portionate to so curions and elaborate an importation ; but 
whenever he ventured to intimate his opinion to any of 
the rnoet oommercial nation in the world he was only 
listened to with an incredulous smile which eeemsfl to 
pity his ineipfflience, or told, with an air nf profound 
■elf-oomplaoenoy, that in Fantaisie * there must b© great 
resources.* 

In the meantime, public companies were formed ' for 
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wafkmg tho Tnfnflu, oolonizing iihe waat-e lands, and cutfcrng 
the oori rocks of the Indian Isle, of all which asaociations 
PopanDIa was chosen Director by acclamation. These, 
howerer, it must be confessed, were specnJations of a some- 
what doubtful nature ; but the Branch Bank Society of the 
Isle of Fantaiflie really held out flattering prospects. 

When the fleet had sailed they gaye Popanilla a public 
dinner. It was attended by all the principal men in the 
island, and he made a speech, which was received in a 
rather different manner than was his sunset oration by the 
monarch whom he now represented. Fantaisie and its 
aooompliahed Envoy were at the same time the highest 
and the universal fashion. The ladies sang d la SyrmiA, 
dressed their liair d la Mermsde, and themselves d la Fail- 
toiiiqua; which, by-the-bye, was not new ; and the gentle- 
men wore boa-oonstrictor cravats and wa]ti»d d la met 
Indimne — a title probably suggested by a remembrance of 
title dangers of the sea. 

It wms soon discovered that, without taking into con- 
sideration the average annual advantages which would 
neoeesarilv spring from their new connection, the profits 
which must aoome upon the present expedition alone bad 
already doubled the capital of the island. Byorybody in 
Vraiblensia had either made a fortune, or laid the founda- 
tion of one. The penniless had become progperona, and 
the principal merchants and naannfaotnrera, having realised 
Jarge capitals, retired from business. But the colossal 
fortunes were made by the gentlemen who had assisted the 
administratiou m raising the price of the pnbHc funds and 
in managing the issues of the pink sheUs. The effect of 
this immense increase of the national wealth and of this 
creation of now and powerful oJaflScs of society was speedily 
felt. Great movee to the westward were perpetual, and a 
rmrierty of eumptuous squares and gtreeta were immediately 
mn up in tiiat ohoaen land. Butlers were at a premium ; 
oouch-makers never slept; card-engravers, haring eihaujrted 
oopper, had reoonrse to steel ; and the demand for anus at 
the Heralds’ College was so great that even the mystical 
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geniiLS of Qivrtei waj oihausted, and hostiJo meetings w'ere 
oommenced between the junior memberB of some ancient 
fiuniliea, to whom the same oreet had been unwittingly ap- 
portioned ; but, the secondB interfering, they diacoverod 
themselves to be relations. All the eldest sons were im- 
mediately to get into Parliament, £Lnd all the younger ones 
as quickly into the Guards ; and the simple Fantaisian En- 
voy, who had the peculiar felicity of taking everything au 
pied du lettre^ made a calculation that, if these arrange- 
ments were duly effected, in a short time the Yraibleusian 
representatives would exceed the Vraibleusian represented ; 
and that there wouid be at least three officers in the Vrai- 
bleusian Guards to every private. Judging from the beards 
and mustaohios which now abounded, this great result was 
near at hand. With the snub nose which is the character- 
istic of the milliouairea, these appendages produce a pleasing 
effect. 

When the excitement had a little subsided ; when their 
mighty manfoons were magniffoently furnished ; when their 
bright equipages were fairly launched, and the due comple- 
ment of their liveried retainers perfected ; whem in short, 
they had imitated the aristocracy in every point in which 
wealth oonld rival blood : then the new people discovered 
with dismay that one thing was yet wanting, which treasure 
oould not purchase, and which the wit of others could not 
supply — Manner. In homely phrase, the milHouairee did 
not know how to behave themselves. Accustomed to the 
ootintiug-house, the factory, or the exchange, they looked 
queer iu saloons, and said ‘ Sir I * when they addressed you ; 
and seemed stiff, and hard, and hot. Then the solecnsms 
they oommitted in more formal society, oh I they were ont- 
rageoua ; and a leading article in an eminent journal was 
actually written upon the subject. I dare not write the 
deeds they did ; but it was whispered that when they drank 
wine they filled their glasses to the vary brim. All thiw 
doHghted the old class, who were as envious of their richea 
as the new people were emulous of their style. 

In any other country except Yrafblensia persons so 
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sifnatod would Tiave consoled thcmBelves for their disagree- 
sble position by a conscionsness that their posterity would 
not be annoyed by the same deficiencies ; but the wonder- 
ful Vraiblensian people resembled no other, even in their 
fitLilir gn. They determined txD aequire in a day that which 
had hitherto been deemed the gradual oonsequenoe of 
tedious edncatiou 

A ‘ Society for the DLflPusion of Fashionable Knowledge * 
was announced ; the Millionaires looked triumphantly mya- 
terioua, the aristocrats quizzed. The object of the society is 
intimated by its title ; and the method by which its inati- 
tutors proposed to attain this object was the periodical 
publication of pamphlets, under the superintendence of a 
oompetent committee. The first treatise appeared : its 
subject was nonchala:cck. It instmeted its students ever 
to appear inattentive in the society of men, and heartless 
when they conversed with women. Tt taught them not to 
understand a man if he were witty ; to misnndorstand him 
if he were eloquent ; to yawn or store if lie ohanoed to 
elevate his voice, or presumed to ruffle the placidity of the 
social calm by suidressing bis fellow- creatures with teeth 
uuported* Excellence was never to be recoguiflod, but 
only disparaged with a look : an opinion or a sentiment, 
and the nonchalani was lost for ever. For these, he was 
to substitute a smile like a damp snnbeom, a moderate curl of 
the upper lip, and the all-speaking and porpetuol shrug of 
the shoulders. By a skilful management of these qualities 
it was shown to bo easy to ruin another’s reputation and 
ensure your own without ever opening your month. To 
woman, tliis exquisite treatise said much in few words : 
* Lifitleesness, listlessness, listlessness,’ was the edict by 
which the most beautiful works of nature were to be regu- 
lated, who are only truly charming when they make us 
foel and feel themselves. ‘ Listlosaness, listleganess, liat- 
loasness ; ’ for when you choose not to be listless, the con- 
trast LB so striking that the triumph must be complete. 

The treatise said much more, which I shall omit. It 
forgot, however, to remark that this vaunted nonchalanoo 
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mAj be the offspring of tbo mo&t oontemptible and tlie mo«t 
odionfl of pasaionB : and tbAt while it may bo exceedingly 
refined to appear unintereeted when others are interested, 
to witness oioellence without emotion, and to listen to 
genins witliont animation, the heart of the Tnsensiblo mAy 
as often be inflamed by Envy as inspired by Fashion- 

Diasertationa ‘ On leaving cards,’ * On cntting intimate 
friends,’ ‘On cravat^* ‘On dinner coarses,* ‘On poor rela- 
tions,’ ‘ On bores,* ‘ On lions,’ were annOnncJed as speedily 
to appear. In the meantime, the Essay on NonchalaHoe 
prodnoed the best effects. A ci-devani stock-broker out a 
Duke dead at lus olnb the day after its publication ; and 
his daughter yawned while his Grace’s oldest Son, the 
Marquess, made her an offer ae she was singing ‘ Di tanti 
palpitL* The aristocrats got a little frightenod, and when 
an eminent hop-merchant and his lady had asked a dozen 
CoTinteeses to dinner, eind forgot to Ikj at homo to receive 
them, the old cla:>s left off quizzing. 

The pamphlets, however, continued issuing forth, and 
the Oow people advanced at a rate which was awful They 
actually began to originate some ideas of their own, end 
there was a whisper among the leaders of voting the ans^ 
tocrats old-feLshionod- The Diffusion Society now caused 
theec exalted pereonages great anxiety suid uneasiness. 
They argued that Fashion was a relative quality ; that it 
was quite impossible, and not to be expected, that all people 
were to aspire to be fieLshionable; that it was aot in the 
nature of thinga, £tnd that, if it were, Society oCuld no# 
exist ; that the more their imitators advanced the more 
they should baffle their imitations ; that a first and fashion- 
able olaes was a necessary oonseqnence of the organisation 
of Tnft-n ; and that a line of demarcation would for evei" be 
drawn between them and the other islanders. The warmth 
and eagemeea with which they maintained aud promul- 
gated their opinions might have tempted, however, aa 
impartial person to suspect that they secretly entertained 
some doubts of their truth and soundness. 

On the other hand, the other party maintained that 
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FWliTOB waj a potitive quality ; that the moment a peraoo 
oniHiiicHi a oortain dogroe of refinement he or ahe boctune, 
in fact and essentially, fa^hionahle ; that the views of the 
old class were unphilosophical and fllfberal, and unworthy 
of an enlightened age ; that men are equal, and that every* 
thing is open to everybody ; and that when we take into 
consideration the natrore of man, the origin of society, 
and a few other things, and duly consider the constant 
inclination and progroesion towards perfection whi c h man- 
kind evince, there was no reason why, in the conrse of 
time, the whole nation should not go to Almack’s on the 
same night. 

At this moment of doubt and dispute the Government 
of Vraibleusio, with that spirit of conciliation and liberality 
and that perfect wisdom for which it hud boon long cele- 
bratod^ caring very little for the old class, whose interest, 
it well knew, was to support it, and being exooedingly 
desirous of engaging the affections of the uew race, 
declared in their favour ; and acting upon tliat sublime 
scale of measures for which this great nation has always 
been so fiamous, the Statue issued an edict that a new lite- 
rature should -be invented, in order at once to complete the 
education of the MiUionairee and the triumph of the 
Hom5«itic over the Olassio School of Manners. 

The most eminent writers were, as usual, in the pay of 
the Government, and Bcklengton, 1 Tili or FismosiJBU 
Ltn, in three volumes post octavo, was Bont forth. Two 
or three similar works, bearing titles equally euphonious 
and aristocratic, were pubbshed daily ; and so exquisito 
was the style of tlieae productions, so naturally arti- 
ficial the construction of their plots, and so admirably 
inventive the conception of their characters, that many 
who had been repulsed by the somewhat abstract matter 
and arid style of the treatises, seduced by tlie iutereat of a 
story, and by the darzliiig delicacies of a charming stylo, 
really now picked np a oonsiderable quantity of very Tiaefal 
knowledge ; so that when the deh'ghtod students had eaten 
•ome fifty or sixty imaginary dinners in my lord’s dining- 
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room, aad wlurled some fiAy or siity imaginary' waltzes m 
my lady’s danomg-rooin, there waa Bcaroely a bmte left 
among the whole Millionaires. Bat what prodnoed the 
most beneficial effects on the new people, and excited the 
greatest indignation and despair among the old class, were 
some Yoliimes which the QoYemment, with shocking 
MaohiaYelism, bribed some needy scions of nobility to 
scribble, and which reYealed certain seorets Yainly belieYed 
to be qtdte sacred and inYiolabla 


CtlAPTEB Xm. 

Shoetlt after the sailing of the great fleet the Private 
Secretary engaged in a speculation which w&a rather more 
successful than any one contained in tis pamphlet on * The 
Present State of the Western Republics.’ 

One morning, as he and Popanilla were walking on a 
quay, and deliberating on the clauses of the projected com- 
mercial treaty between Vraibleuaia and Fautaisie, the 
Secretary suddenly stopped, ae if he had seen his father’s 
ghost or lost the thres^d of his argument, and aefted Popa- 
nilla, with on air of suppressed agitation, whether he 
observed anything in the distance. Popanilla, who, ItVa all 
savages, was long-sighted, applying to his eye the glass 
which, in conformity to the custom of the country, he 
always wore round his neck, confessed that he saw nothing. 
The Secretary, who had never unfixed his glass nor rno ved 
a step since he asked the question, at length, by pointing 
with his finger, attrsicted Popanilla’ a attention to what his 
Excellency conceived to be a porpoise bobbing up and down 
in the waves. The Secretary, however, was not of the 
same opinion as the Ambassador. He was not very com- 
municative, indeed, as to his own opinion upon this grave 
subject, but be talked of making farther observations when 
the tide went down ; and was so listless, abstracted, and 
absent, during the rest of their conversation, that it soon 
ceased, and they speedily parted- 
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Tbe next day, wteu Popanilla read tlie morning paperfl, 
a feat wMch he regularly performed, for spelling the news- 
paper was qnite delicdonB to one who had so recently 
learned to read, he fonnd that they spoke of nothing but 
of the diflOOYery of a new island, information of whioh had 
been received by the Government only the preceding night. 
The Fantaisian Ambassador tnmed qnite pale, and for the 
first time in his life experienced the passion of jealonsy, 
the green-eyed monster, so called from only being experi- 
enced by green-homs, AJready the prominent state he 
represented seemed to retire to the background. He did 
- not doubt that the Vraiblensianfl were the most capricious 
as well as the most commercial nation in the world. His 
reign was evidently over. The new island would send 
forth a Prince still more popular. Hia allowance of pink 
shells would be gradually reduced, and finally withdrawn. 
H!ifl doubts, also, as to the success of the recent expedition 
to Psmtaisie began bo revive. His rising reminisceucea of 
hia native land, which, with the joint assistance of popu- 
larity and philosophy, he had hitherto succeeded in stifling, 
were indeed awkward. He could not conceive hia mistress 
^v^th a pijge and a noodle. He feared much that the cargo 
was not well eissortecL Popanilla deterruined to enquire 
after his oanoe. 

His courage, however, was greatly reassured when, on 
reading the second edition, he learned that the new island 
was not of considerable size, though most eligibly situate ^ 
and, moreover, that it was perfectly void of inhabitants 
When the third edition was published he found, to hia 
surprise, that the Private Secretary was the discoverer of 
this opposition island- This puzzled the Plenipotentiary 
greatly. He reed on; he fonnd that this acquisition, upon 
which all Vraibleusia was oongratnlated in such glowing 
terms by all its journals, actually produced nothing. His 
Excellency begem to breathe ; another paragraph, and he 
found that the rival island wae, a rock I TTa remembered 
the porpoise of yesterday. The island certainly could not 
be very large, even at low water. Popanilla once more 
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fo)t like a Pi-ince : lio defied aD the disooverer* that cotiid 
ever exist. He thonght of the great resources of the great 
country he represented irith proud satisfaction. He waited 
vdth easy confidence the return of the fleet which had 
Carriod out the most jndicioiis assortment with which he 
had over been ac<piainted to the readiest market of which 
be had any knowledge. He had no doubt his mis trees 
•would look moat charmingly in a barege. PopaniLLa 
determined to present his canoe to the National Museum, 
Although his Excellency had existed in the highest state 
of astonishment during his whole mission to Yraibleusia, it 
must be confessed, now that he understood hia companion® 
question of yesterday, he parti cnlarly stared. His wonder 
Was not decreased in the evening, when the ‘ Gk>vemment 
Gatette ’ apjxiared. It contained an oi'der for the imme- 
diate fortification of the new island by tlie most skilfp! 
engineers, withont estimates. A stroDg garrison was in- 
stantly embarked. A Governor, and a Deputy- Governor, 
and Storekeepers, more plentiful thah stores, were to ac- 
company them, Tlio Private Secretary went out as Presi- 
dent of Council. A Bishop was promised ; and a complete 
Court of Judicature, Chancery, King’s Bench, ^Common 
Pleas, and Eicheqner, were to bo off the next week. It is 
only dne to the characters of courtiers, who are so often 
repro€u:hed with ingratitude to their pati'Oiis, to record 
that tlie Private Secretary, in the most delitate manner, 
placed at the disposal of his former employer, the Itfarquees 
Moustache, the important office of Agent for the Indemnity* 
Claims of the original Inhabitants of the Island ; the post 
being a sineonre, the income being considorable, and local 
attendance being nnnooessary, the noble Lord, in a toAimer 
equally delicate, appointed hirusClf. 

‘ Upon what system,’ one day enquired that unwearied 
political student, tlio Fantoisi^n Ambassador, of his old 
friend Skindoep, ‘ d(K« your Govemniont eurround a smiB 
rock in the middle of the sea with fortifications, and cram 
it full of dorks, soldiers, lawyers, and prioets?’ 

‘ Why, really, your Excellency, I am the last man in the 
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■world to answer qnestiotiB ; bnt I believe we call it TSl 
COLOlTLiL StSTIM I ’ 

Before the Procident, and Governor, and Deputy- Go- 
vernor, and Storekeepers had embarked, the Vraibleuman 
journals, who thought that the public had been satiated 
with congratulation a on the Colonial System, detected that 
the present colony was a job. Their reaeoning was so con- 
vincing, and their denunciations so impressive, that the 
Managers got frightened, etnd cut off one of the Deputy- 
Storekeepers. The President of Council now got more 
frightened than the Managers. He was one of those men 
who think that the world can be saved by writing a pam- 
phlet. A pjampblet accordingly appeared upon the subject 
of the new oolony. The writer showed that the debateable 
land was the most valuable acquisition ever attained by a 
nation famous for their acquLsitionfl ; that there was a spring 
of water in the middle of the rock of a remarkable fresh- 
ness, and which was never dry except during the summed 
and the earUer winter months ; that all our outward-bound 
ships would experienoe infinite benefit from this freeb 
water; that the scurvy would therefore disappear from the 
service ;%nd that the naval victoriea which the Vraibleu- 
sians would gain in future wars would consequently be 
occasioned by the present colony. No one could mistake 
the felidtoufl reasoning of the author of ‘ The Present State 
of the Western Republics I* 

About this time Popanilla fell ill. He lost bis appetite 
and luB spirits, and his digestion was sadly disordered. His 
friends endeavoured to console him by telling him that 
dyspepsia was the nsdaonal disease of Yraihleusia; that its 
connection with civil and religious liberty was indissoluble ; 
that every man, 'woman, and uhild above fifteen in the 
island was a martyr to it ^ that it was occasioned by tbeir 
rapid mode of despatching their meals, which again was 
occasioned by the little time which the most s^ctive nation 
in the world conld afford to bestow upon such a losing 
bnsiDces as eating. 

All this was no consolation to a man who had lost, his 
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appetite ; and so Popanilla sent for a gentleniaji vrLo, he 
told, was the most eminent physician in the island. 
The most eminent physician, when he airiyed, would not 
listen to a single syllable that his patient wished to address 
to him. He told Popanilla that his disorder was ‘de- 
cidedly liver ; ’ that it was occasioned by his eating his 
meat before his bread instead of after it, and drinking at 
the end of the first oourae instead of the beginning of the 
aeoond ; that he had only to correct these ruinous habits, 
Eind that he would then regain his tone. 

Popanilla observed the instructionfl of the eminent phy- 
sician to the very letter. He invariably oat his bread before 
his meat, emd watched the placing of the first dish of the 
second course upou the table ere he ventured to refresh 
himself with any liquid. At the end of a week ho was 
infinitely worse. 

He now called in a gentleman who was recommended to 
him as the most celebrated practitioner in all Yraibleusia. 
The most celebrated practitioner listened with great atten- 
tion to every particular that his patient had to state, hut 
never condescended to open his own moutb. Popanilla was 
delighted, and revenged himself for the iiritabihfy of the 
eminent physiciMi. After two more visite, the most cele- 
brated practitioner told Popanilla that his disorder was 
‘ unquestionably nervous that he had over-eioited himself 
by talking too much ; that in fatnre he must count five 
between each word he uttered, never ask smy queetdous, 
and avoid aocioifey ; that is, never stay at an evening party 
on any consideration later than twenty-two minutes past 
two, ajod never be induced by any persuasion to dine out 
more than once on the same day. The most celebrated 
practitioner added that he hstd only to obWrve these regu- 
lations, and that he would speedily recover his energy. 

Popanilla never aaked a question for a whole week, and 
Skindeep never knew him more delightfuL He not only 
counted five, hut ten, between every word he uttered and 
determining that his cure should not be delayed, wheuever 
be had nobody to speak to he continued counting. In a 
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few days tliifl solitary oomputaticm brotiglit cm a slow 
fever. 

He now determined to Lave a oonsriltAtion between the 
most eminent pLysjoian and tlie most oelebrated practi- 
tioner. It was deligbtfal to witness the meeting of these 
great mem Hot a shade of jealousy dimmed the sunshine 
of their conntenanoes. After a oonsultation, they agreed 
that Popanilla’s disorder was neither * liver,’ nor ‘ nervous,’ 
but ‘ mind : * that he had done too much ; that ho had over- 
worked his brain ; that he mnst take more exorcise ; that 
he mnst breathe more air; that he mnst have relaxation ; 
that he must have change of scene. 

‘ Where shall I go P ’ was the first question which Po- 
panUla had sent forth for a fortnight, and it was addressed 
to Skindeep. 

* Bcally, your HxoeUency, I am the last man in the world 
to answer questions ; but the place which is generally fre- 
quented by us when we are safiering from your oomplaint 
is Blunderland.’ 

* Well, then, to Blunderland let us go I’ 

Shortly before Popanilla’a illness he had been elected a 
membe#of the Yraibleufdan Horticultural Society, and one 
evening Le had endeavoured to amuse himself by reading 
the following CRiPTiTB on Fruit. 


OBAHTER XIY. 

That a taste for fruit is inbereut in man is an opinion 
whicjh is sanctioned by the conduct of man in sU ages and 
in all countries. While some nations have considered it 
profanation or pollution to nourish themselves with flesh 
or solace themselves with fish, while almost every member 
of the ftnimal creation has in turn been considered either 
sacred or nnclean, mankind, in all olimee and in all coun- 
tries, the Hindoo and the BLebrew, the Egyptia n and the 
Greek, the Roman and the Frank, have, in some degree, 
made good their boastful claim to reason, by univerHatly 
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feeding upon, those delightfal productions of Nature which 
are nourished with the dews of heaven, and which live for 
ever in its breath. 

And, indeed, when we consider how exceedingly refresh- 
ing at all times is the flavour of fruit ; how very natural, 
and, in a manner, born in him, is man’s inclination for it; 
how little it is calculated to pall upon his senses ; and how- 
conducive, when not eaten to excess, it is to his health, as 
well as to his pleasure ; we must not be surprised that a 
conviction of its excellence should have been one of those 
few subjects on which men have never disagreed. 

That some countries are more favoured in their fruit than 
others is a fact so notorious that its notice is unnecessary ; 
but we are not therefore to suppose that their appetite for 
it is more keen than the appetite of other nations for their 
fruit who live in less genial climes. Indeed, if we were 
not led to believe that all nations are inspired by an equal 
love for this production, it might occasionally be suspected 
that some of those nations who are least skilful as horticul- 
turists evince a greater passion for their inferior gro^vths 
than more fortunate people for their choicer produce. The 
effects of bad fruit, however, upon the constituSon, and 
consequently upon the national character, are so injurious 
that every liberal man must regret that any people, either 
from ignorance or obligation, should be forced to have re- 
course to anything so fatal, and must feel that it is the 
duty of everyone who professes to be a philanthropist to 
propagate and encourage a taste for good fruit throughout 
all countries of the globe. 

A vast number of centuries before Popanilla had the for- 
tune to lose his mistress’s lock of hair, and consequently to 
become an ambassatlor to Vraibleusia, the inhabitants of 
that ishind, then scarcely more civilised than their new 
allies of Fantaisie were at present, su Acred very consider- 
ably from t]\e trash which they devoured, from that innate 
taste for fruit already noticed. In fact, although there 
arc antiquaries who pretend that the Yraibleusians poa- 
scseed some of the species of wild plums and apples evea 
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at that early period, the majority of enquirers are disposed 
to believe that their desserts were solely confined to the 
wildest berries, horse-chestnuts, and acorns. 

A tradition runs, that while they were committing these 
abominations a ship, one of the first ships that had ever 
touched at the island, arrived at the present port of Hub- 
babub, then a spacious and shipless bay. The master of 
the vessel, on being brought before the King (for the story 
I am recording happened long before the construction of 
the miraculous Statue), presented, with his right hand, to 
his Majesty, a small pyramidal substance of a golden hue, 
which seemed to spring out of green and purple leaves. 
His Majesty did not exactly understand the intention of 
this ceremony ; but of course, like a true legitimate, con- 
strued it into a symbol of homage. Ko sooner had the 
Kling brought the unknown sul>stanee near to his eyes, with 
the intention of scrutinising its nature, than the {‘ragi’anco 
was so delightful that by mistake he applied it to his 
mouth. The King only took one mouthful, and then, with 
a cry of rapture, instantly handed the dclictacy to his 
favourite, who, to the great niortijfication of tlic Secretary 
of StatGf finished it. The stranger, however, immediately 
supplied the sui'rounding courtiers from a basket which 
was slung ou his left arm ; and no sooner had they all tasted 
his gift than they fell upon their knees to worship him, 
vowing that the distributor of such delight must be more 
than man. If this avowal be considered absurd and extra- 
ordinary in this present age of philosophy, we must uot 
forget to make due allowance for the palates of individual 
who, having boon so long accxistoined merely to horse- 
chestnuts and acorns, suddenly, for the first time in their 
lives, tasted Pine-apple. 

The stranger, with an air of great humility, disclaimed 
their proffered adoration, and told them that, far from being 
superior to common mortals, ho was, on the contrary, on^ 
of the lowliest of the human race ; in fact, he did not wi^l;! 
to conceal it ; in spite of his vessel and his attendants, he 
was p;i,CT^ly a market -gardener on a great scale. Tliis 
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beautifal fruit lie had recently discovered in the East, to 
which quarter of the world he annually travelled in order 
to obtain a sufficient quantity to supply the great Western 
hemisphere, of which he himself was a native. Accident 
liad driven him, with one of his ships, into the Island of 
Vraibleusia ; and, as the islanders appeared to be pleased 
with his cargo, he said that he should have great pleasure 
in supplying them at present and receiving their orders for 
the future. 

The proposition was greeted with enthusiasm. The King 
immediately entered into a contract with the market-gar- 
dener on his own terms. The sale, or cultivation, or even 
the eating of ail other fruits was declared high- treason, 
and pine-apple, for weighty reasons duly recited in the 
royal proclamation, announced as the established fniit of 
the realm. The cargo, under the superintendence of some 
of the most trusty of the crew, was unshipped for the im- 
mediate supply of the island ; and the merchant and his 
customers parted, mutually delighted and mutually profited. 

Time flew on. The civilisation of Vraibleusia was pro- 
gressive, as civilisation always is ; and the taste for pine- 
apples ever on the increase, as the taste for prise-apples 
ever should he. The supply was regular and excellent, 
the prices reasonable, and the tradesmen civil. They, of 
course, had not failed to advance in fair proportion with 
the national prosperity. Their numbers had much in- 
creased as well as their customers. Fresh agents arrived 
with every fresh cargo. They had long quitted the stalls 
with which they had been contented on their first settle- 
ment in the island, and now were the dapper owners, of 
neat depots in all parts of the kingdom where depots could 
find customers. 

A few more centuries, and afiairs began to change. All . 
that I have related as matter of fact, and which certainly 
is uot better authenticated than many other things that 
happened two or three thousand years ago, which, how- 
ever, the most sceptical will not presume to maintain did 
not take place, was treated as the most idle and ridiculous 
fable by the dealers in pine-apples themselves. They said 
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that tliej knew notliing about a markel-gardeuer ; that 
tliej were, and bad always been, the subjects of the greatest 
Prince in the world, compared with whom all other 
crowned heads ranked merely as subjects did with their 
immediate sovereigns. This Piince, they said, lived in the 
most delicious region in the world, and the fruit which 
they imported could only be procured from his private 
gardens, where it sprang from one of the trees that had 
bloomed in the gardens of the Hesperides. The Vrai- 
bleusians were at first a little surprised at this information, 
but the old tradition of the market-gardener was certainly 
an improbable one ; and the excellence of the fruit and the 
importance assumed by those who supplied it were deemed 
exceedingly good evidence of the truth of the present story. 
When the dealers had repeated their new tale for a certain 
number of years, there was not an individual in the island 
who in the slightest degree suspected its veracity. One 
more century, and no person liad ever heard that any sus- 
picions had ever existed. 

The immediate agents of the Prince of the World could, 
of course, be no common personages ; and the servants of 
the gardajuer, who some centuries before liad meekly dis- 
claimed the proffered reverence of his delighted customers, 
now insisted upon constant adoration from every eater of 
pine-apples in the island. In spite, however, of tlio arro- 
gance of the dealers, of their refusal to be responsible to 
the laws of the country in which they lived, and of the 
universal precedence which, on all occasions, was claimed 
even by the shop-boys, so decided was the taste which the 
Vraibleusians had acquired for pine-apples that there is 
little doubt that, had the dealers in this delicious fruit been 
contented with the respect and influence and profit which 
were the consequences of their vocation, the Yraihleasians 
would never have presumed to have grumbled at their 
arrogance or to have questioned their privileges. But the 
agents, wearied of the limited sphere to which their exer- 
tions were confined, and encouraged by the success which 
every new claim and pretence on their part invariably 
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expeiiencocl, began to evince an inclination to interfere in 
otlier affairs besides those of fruit, and even expressed 
their willingness to undertake no less an office than the 
management of the Statue. 

A century or two were solely occupied by conflicts occa- 
sioned by the unreasonable ambition of these dealers iu 
pine-apples. Such great political effects could be produced 
by men apparently so nnconiiected with politics as market- 
gardeners ! Ever supported by the lower ranks, whom 
they supplied with fruit of the most exquisite flavour with- 
out charge, they were, for a long time, often the successful 
opponents, always the foimiidable adversaries, of the Vrai- 
bleusian aristocracy, who were the objects of their envy 
and the victims of their rapaciousness. The Government 
at last, by a vigorous effort, triumphed. In spite of the 
wishes of the majority of the nation, the whole of the 
dealers woie one day expelled the island, and the Managers 
of the Statue immediately took possession of their establish- 
ments. 

By distributing the stock of fruit which was on hand 
liberally, the Government, for a short time, reconciled the 
people to the change ; but as their warehouses became daily 
less furnished they w'ere daily reminded that, unless some 
system were soon adopted, the Islanders must be deprived 
of a luxury to which they had been so long accustomed 
that its indulgence had, in fact, become a second nature. 
No one of the managers had the hardihood to propose a 
recurrence to horse-chestnuts. Pride and fear alike forbade 
a return to their old purveyor. Other fruits there were 
which, in spite of the contract with the market-gardener, 
had at various times been secretly introduced into the 
island ; but they had never greatly flourished, and the 
Statue was loth to recommend to the notice of his subjects 
productions an indulgence in whicb, through the instiga- 
tion of the recently-expelled agents, it had so often de- 
nounced as detrimental to the health, and had so often 
discouraged by the severest punishments. 

At this difficult and delicate crisis, when even expedient^ 
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seemed exhausted and statesmen were at fault, the genius 
of an individual offered a substitute. An inventive mind 
discovered the power of propagating suckers. The expelled 
dealers had either been ignorant of this power, or bad con- 
cealed their knowledge of it. They ever maintained that it 
was impossible for pine-apples to grow except in one spot, 
and that the whole earth must be supplicicl from the gardens 
of the palace of the Prince of the World. Now, the Yrai- 
blcusians were battered with the pati*iotic fancy of eating 
pine-apples of a home-growth ; and the blessed fortune of 
that nation, which did not depend for their supply of fruit 
upon a foreign country, was eagerly expatiated on. Secure 
from extortion and independent of caprice, the Vraiblen- 
sians were no longer to be insulted by the presence of 
foreigners ; who, while they violated their laws with im- 
punity, referred the Vi-aihlensians, when injured and com- 
plaining, to a foreign master. 

No doubt this appeal to the patriotism, and the common 
sense, and the vanity of the nation would have been suc- 
cessful had not the produce of the suckers been both 
inferior in size and deficient in flavour. The V raibleusians 
tasted anfl shook their heads. The supply, too, was as 
imperfect as the article ; for the Government gardeners 
were bub sorry horticulturists, and wore ever making 
experiments and alterations in their modes of culture. The 
article was scai'ce, though the law had decreed it universal; 
and the Vraiblcusians were obliged to feed upon fruit which 
they considered at the same time both poor and expensive. 
They protested as strongly against tlicj present system as 
its promulgators had protested against the former one, 
and they revenged themselves for their grievances by break- 
ing the shop- windows. 

As any result was preferable, in the view of the Statue, 
to the re-introduction of foreign fruit and foreign agents, 
and as the Managers considered it highly important tha/t 
an indissoluble connection should in future exist between 
the Government and so influential and profitable a hi'anch 
of trade, they determined to adopt the most vigorous mea- 



444 


TOP AN ILL A. 


sures to infuse a taste for suckers in the discontented popn- 
lace. But the eating of fruit being clearly a matter of 
taste, it is evidently a habit which should rather be 
encouraged by a plentiful supply of exquisite produce than 
enforced by the introduction of burning and bayonets. The 
consequences of the strong measures of the Government 
were universal discontent and partial rebellion. The 
Islanders, foolishly ascribing the miseries which they en- 
dured, not so much to the folly of the Government as to 
the particular fruit through wliich the dissensions had 
originated, began to entertain a disgust for pine-apples 
altogether, and to sicken at the very mention of that 
production which had once occasioned them so much 
pleasure, and which had once commanded such decided 
admiration. They universally agreed that there were many 
other fruits in the world besides Pine-apple which had 
been too long neglected. One dilated on the rich fiavour 
of Melon ; another panegyrised Pumpkin, and offered to 
make up by quantity for any slight deficiency in g6ut\ 
Cherries were not without their advocates ; Strawberries 
were not forgotten. One maintained that the Fig had 
been pointed out for the established fruit of all Countries ; 
while another asked, with a reeling eye, whether they need 
go far to seek when a God liad condescended to preside 
over the Grape ! In short, there was not a fruit which 
flourishes that did not fibud its votaries. Strange to say, 
another foreign product, imported from a neighbouring 
country famous for its barrenness, counted the most ; and 
the fruit faction which chiefly frightened the Yraibleusian 
Government was an acid sot, who crammed themselres 
with Crab- apples. 

It was this party which first seriously and practically 
conceived the idea of utterly abolishing the ancient custom 
of eating pine-apples. While they themselves professed to 
devour no other fruit save crabs, they at the same time 
preached the doctrine of an universal fruit toleration, which 
they showed would be the necessary and natural conse- 
quence of the destruction of the old monopoly. Influenced 
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by these representations, the great body of the people 
openly joined the Crab-apple men in their open attacks. 
The minority, who still retained a taste for pines, did 
not yield without an arduous though ineffectual struggle. 
During the riots occasioned by this rebellion the Hall of 
Audience was broken open, and the miraculous Statue, 
which was reputed to have a great passion for pine-apples, 
dashed to the ground. The Managers were either slain or 
disappeared. The whole affairs of the kingdom were con- 
ducted by a body called Hhe Fruit Committee ; ’ and thus 
a total revolution of the Government of Vraibleusia was 
occasioned by the prohibition of foreign pine-apples. Wliat 
an argument in favour of free-trade ! 

Every fruit, except that one which had so recently been 
supported by the influence of authority and the terrors of 
law, might now be seen and devoured in the streets of 
Hubbabub. In one cornermen were sucking oranges, as if 
they had lived their whole lives on salt : in another, stuffing 
pumpkin, like cannibals at their first child. Here one 
took in at a mouthful a bunch of grapes, from which might 
have been pressed a good qnart. imother was lying on 
the grounlT from a surfeit of mulberries. The effect of this 
irrational excess will be conceived by the judicious reader. 
Calcutta itself never suffered from a cholera morbus half so 
fearful. Thousands were dying. Were I Thucydides or 
Boccaccio, I would write pages on this plague. The com- 
monwealth itself must soon have yielded its ghost, for all 
order had ceased throughout the island ever since they 
had deserted pine-apples. There was no Government ; 
anarchy alone was perfect. Of the Fruit Committee, many 
of the members were dead or dying, and the rest were 
robbing orchards. 

At this moment of disorganisation and disma,y a stont 
soldier, one of the crab-apple faction, who had possessed suffi- 
cient command over himself, in spite of the seeming voracity 
of his appetite, not to indulge to a dangerous excess, 
made his way one morning into the old Hall of Audience, 
and there, groping about, succeeded in finding the golden 
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bead of tlie Statue; wliicli placing on the hill of his sword, 
the point of which be had stuck in the pedestal, he an- 
nounced to the city tliat he had discovered the secret of 
conversing with this wonderfal piece of mechanism, and 
that in future he would take care of the health and fortune 
of the State. 

There were some who thought it rather strange that the 
head-piece should possess the power of resuming its old 
functions, although deprived of the aid of the body which 
contained the greater portion of the machinery. As it was 
evidently well supported by the sword, they were not 
surpnsed that it should stand without the use of its legs. 
But the stout soldier was the only one in the island who 
enjoyed the blessing of health. He was fresh, vigorous, 
and vigilant ; they, exhausted, weak, and careless of every- 
thing except cure. He soon took measures for the pre- 
vention of future mischief and for the cure of the present ; 
and when his fellow-islanders had recovered, some were 
grateful, others fearful, and all obedient. 

So long as the stout soldier lived no dissensions on the 
subject of fruit ever broke out. Although he himself never 
interfered in the sale of the article, and never aiSempted to 
create another monopoly, still, by his influence and autho- 
rity, he prevented any excess being occasioned .by the Fruit 
toleration which was enjoyed. Indeed, the Vraibleusians 
themselves had suffered so severely from their late indis- 
cretions that such excesses were not likely again to occur. 
People began to discover that it was not quite so easy a 
tiling as they had imagined for every man to ho his own 
Fruiterer ; and that gardening was a craft which, like 
others, required great study, long practice, and early ex- 
perience. Unable to supply themselves, the majority be- 
came tlie victims of quack traders. They sickened of spongy 
apricots, and foxy pears, and withered plums, and blighted 
apples, and tasteless berries. They at length suspected 
that a nation might fare better if its race of fruiterers vrere 
overseen and supported by the State, if their skill and their 
market were alike secured. Although, uo longer being 
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tempted to suffer from a surfeit, the health of the Islanders 
had consequently recovered, this was, after all, but a 
negative blessing, and they sadly missed a luxury once so 
reasonable and so refreshing. They sighed for an estab- 
lished fruit and a protected race of cultivators. Bat the 
stout soldier was so sworn an enemy to any Government 
Fruit, and so decided an admirer of the least delightful, 
that the people, ha^ung no desire of being forced to eat 
crab-apples, 011137- longed for more delicious food in silence. 

At length the stout soldier died, and on the night of his 
death the sword which had so long supported the pre- 
tended Government snapped in twain. No arrangement 
existed for cariying on the administration of affairs. The 
master-mind was gone, without having imparted the secret 
of conversing with the golden head to any successor. The 
people assembled in agitated crowds. Each knew his 
neighbour’s thoughts without their being declared. All 
smacked their lips, and a cry for pine-apples rent the skies. 

At this moment the Aboriginal Inhabitant appeared, and 
announced that in examining the old Hall of Audience, 
which h^ been long locked up, he had discovered in a 
corner, where they had been flung by the stout soldier when 
he stole away the head, the remaining portions of the Statue; 
that they were quite uninjured, and that on flxing the head 
once more upon them, and winding up the works, he was 
delighted to find that this great work of his ancestor, under 
whose superintendence the nation had so flourished, re- 
sumed all its ancient functions. The people were in a state 
of mind for a miracle, and they hailed the joyful wonder 
with shouts of triumph. The Statue was placed under the 
provisional care of the Aboriginal. All arrangements fur 
its superintendence wore left to his discretion, and its 
advice was instantly to be taken upon that subject which at 
present was nearest the people’s hearts. 

But that subject was encompassed with difficulties. Pine- 
apples could only be again procured by an application to 
the Prince of the Woidd, whose connection they had re- 
jected. and by an introduction into the island of those 
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foreign agents, who, now convinced that the Vraibleusiana 
could not exist without their presence, would be more ano- 
gant and ambitious and turbulent than ever. Indeed, the 
Aboriginal feared that the management of the Statue would 
be the sine qua non of negotiation with the Prince. If this 
were granted, it was clear that Vraibleusia must in future 
only rank as a dependent state of a foreign power, since 
the direction of the whole island would actually be at the 
wdll of the supplier of pine-apples. Ali 1 this mysterious 
taste for fruit ! In politics it has often occasioned infinite 
embarrassment. 

At this critical moment the Aboriginal received informa- 
tion that, although the eating of pine-apples had been 
utterly abolished, and although it was generally supposed 
that a specimen of this fruit had long ceased to exist in the 
country, nevertheless a body of persons, chiefly consisting 
of the descendants of the Government gardeners who had 
succeeded the foreign agents, and who had never lost their 
taste for this pre-eminent fruit, had long been in the habit 
of secretly raising, for their private eating, pine-apples from 
the produce of those suckers which had originally excited 
such odium and occasioned such misfortunes. Lt5ng prac- 
tice, they said, and infinite study, had so perfected them in 
this art that they now succeeded in producing pine- apples 
which, both for size and flavour, were not inferior to the 
boasted produce of a foreign clime. Their specimens veri- 
fied their assertion, and the whole nation were invited to 
an instant trial. The long interval which had elapsed since 
any man had enjoyed a treat so agreeable lent, perhaps, an 
additional flavour to that which was really excellent ; and 
so enraptured and enthusiastic were the great majority of 
the people that the propagators of suckers would have had 
no difficulty, had they pushed the point, in procuring as 
favourable and exclusive a contract as the market- gardener 
of ancient days. 

But the Aboriginal and his advisers were wisely mindful 
that the passions of a people are not arguments for legisla- 
tion ; and they felt conscious that when the first enthusiasm 
had subsided, and wlien their appetites were somewhat 
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satisSccI, the disconteiited voices of many who had been long 
used to other fruits would he recognised even amidst the 
shouts of the majority. They therefore greatly qualified the 
contract between the nation and the present fruiterers. An 
universal Toleration of Fruit was allowed ; but no man 
was to take office under Government, or enter the services, 
or in any way become connected with the Court, who was 
not supplied from the Government depots. 

Since tliis happy restoration Pine-apple has remained the 
established fruit of the Island of Vraibleusia ; and, it must 
be confessed, has been found wonderfully conducive to the 
health and happiness of the Islanders. Some sectarians 
still remain obstinate, or tasteless enough to prefer pump- 
kin, or gorge the most acid apples, or chew the commonest 
pears ; but they form a slight minority, which will gradually 
altogether disappear. The votaries of Pine-apple pretend 
to observe the characteristic effect which such food pro- 
duces upon the feeders. They denounce them as stupid, 
sour, and vulgar. 

But wliile, notwithstanding an universal toleration, such 
an unanimily of taste apparently prevails throughout the 
island, a^if Fruit were a subject of such peculiar nicety 
that difference of opinion must necessarily rise among men, 
great Fruit factions even now prevail in Vraibleusia ; and, 
what is more extraordinary, prevail even among the admi- 
rers of pine-apples themselves. Of these, the most im- 
portant is a sect which professes to discover a natural 
deficiency not only in all other fruits, but even in the finest 
pine-apples. Fruit, they maintain, should never be eaten 
in the state in which hTature yields it to man,* and they 
consequently are indefatigable in prevailing upon the less 
^discriminating part of mankind to heighten the flavour of 
their pine-apples with ginger, or even with pepper. Al- 
though they profess to adopt these stimulants from the 
great admiration "which they entertain for a high flavour, 
there are, nevertheless, some less ardent people who sus- 
pect that they ratlier have recourse to them from the 
weakness of their digestion. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

As Ills Excellency Prince Popanilia really could not think 
of being annoyed by the attentions of the mob during his 
visit to Blunderland, be travellc<l quite in a quiet way, 
under the name of the ChevaUer de Fantai&ie, and was 
accompanied only by Skindeep and two attendants. As 
Blunderland was one of the islands of the Vraibleusian 
Archipelago, they arrived there after the sail of a few 
hours. 

The country was so beautiful that the Chevalier was 
almost reminded of Pantaisie. Green meadows and flourish- 
ins: trees made him remembei’ tlie raikoads and canals of 
Vraibk'usia without regret, or with disgust, which is much 
tlie same. The women were angelic, which is the highest 
praise ; and the men the most light-hearted, merry, obliging, 
entertaining fellows that ho had met with in the whole 
course of his life. Oh I it was delicious. 

After an hoar’s dasliing didve, he arrived at a city which, 
had he not seen Huhbabub, lie should have imagined was 
one of the most considerable in the world ; but%ompared 
with the Vraibleusian capital it was a street. 

Shortly after his arrival, according to the custom of the 
place, Popanilia joined the public table of his hotel at dinner. 
He ivas rather surprised that, instead of knives and forks 
being laid for the convenience of the guests, the plates were 
flanked by daggers and pistols. As Popanilia now' made a 
point of never asking a question of Sldndeep, he addressed 
himself for information to his other neighbour, one of the 
ci vilest, most hospitable, and joyons rogues that ever set a 
table in a roar. On Popanilia inquiring the reason of their 
using these singular instruments, his neighbour, with an 
air of great astonishment, confessed his ignoi'ance of any 
people ever using any other ; and in his turn asked how 
they could possibly cat their dinner without. The Chevalier 
was puzzled, but he was now too well bred ever to pursue 
an enquiry. 
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Popanilla, beiug thirsty, helped himself to a goblet of 
water, which was at hand. It was the most delightfol water 
that he ever tasted. In a few minutes he found that he was 
a little dizzy, and, supposing this megrim to be occasioned 
by the heat of the room, he took another draught of water 
to recover himself. 

As bis neighbour was telling him an excellent joke a 
man entered the room and shot the joker through the head. 
The opposite guest immediately charged his pistol with 
effect, and revenged the loss. A party of men, well armed, 
now rushed in, and a brisk conflict immediately ensued. 
Popanilla, who was very dizzy, was fortunately pushed under 
the table. When the firing and slashing had ceased, he 
ventured to crawl out. He found that the assailants had 
been beaten off, though unfortunately with the total loss of 
all the guests, who lay lifeless about the room. Even the 
prudent Skindeep, who had sought refuge in a closet, had 
lost his nose, which was a pity; because, although this gen- 
tleman had never been in Blunderland before, be had passed 
his whole life in maintaining that the accounts of the dis- 
turbances in that country were greatly exaggerated. Popa- 
nilla raJffg the bell, and the waiters, who were remarkably 
attentive, swept away the dead bodies, and brought him a 
roasted potato for supper. 

The Chevalier soon retired to rest. He found at the side 
of his bed a blunderbuss, a cutlass, and a pike ; and he was 
directed to secure the door of his chamber with a great 
chain and a massy iron bar. Feeling great confidence in 
his securities, although he was quite ignorant of the cause 
of alarm, and very much exhausted with the bustle of tbe 
day, be enjoyed sounder sleep than had refreshed him for 
many weeks. He was awakened in the middle of the night 
by a loud knocking at his door. He immediately seized his 
blunderbuss, but, recognising the voice of his own valet, he 
only took his pike. His valet told him to unbar without 
loss of time, for tlm house had been set on fire. Popanilla 
immediately made his escape, but found himself surrounded 
by the iucendiailcs. He gave himself up for lost, when a 
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Budden charge of cavalry brought liim oiT in triumph. He 
was convinced of the utility of light-liorse. 

The military had arrived with such despatch that the 
fire was the least effective that had wakened the house for 
the whole week. It was soon extinguished, and Popanilla 
again retired to liis bedroom, not foi'getting his bar and his 
chain. 

In the morning Popanilla was roused by his landlord, 
who told him that a large party was about to partake of the 
pleasures of the chase, and most politely enquired whethor 
he would like to join them. Popanilla assented, and after 
having eaten an excellent breakfast, and received a favour- 
able bulletin of Sldndeep’s wound, he mounted his horse. 
The party was numerous and well armed. Popanilla en- 
quired of a huntsman what sport they generally followed 
in Blunderland. According to the custom of this country, 
where they never give a direct answer, the huntsman said 
that he did not know that there was any other sport but 
one. Popanilla thought him a brute, and dug his spurs 
into his horse. 

They went off at a fine rate, and the exercise was most 
exhilarating. In a short time, as they w'ere canterSig along 
a defile, they received a sliarp fire from each side, which 
rather reduced their numbers ; but they revenged themselves 
for this loss when they regained the plain, where they burnt 
two villages, slew two or three hundred head of women, 
and bagged children without number. On their return 
home to dinner they chased a small body of men over a 
heath for neai-ly two hours, which afforded good sport ; but 
they did not succeed in running thena down, as they them- 
selves were in turn chased by another party. Altogether, 
the day was not deficient in interest, and Popanilla found 
in the evening his powers of digestion improved. 

After passing his days in this manner for about a fort- 
night, Popanilla perfectly recovered from his dyspepsia; 
and Skindeep’s wound having now healed, he retired with 
regi’ct from this healthy climate. He took advantage cf 
the leisure moment wluch was afforded during the sail to 
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enquire the reason of the disturbed state of this interesting 
country. He was told that it was in consequence of the 
majority of the inhabitants persisting in importing their 
own pine-apples. 


CHAPTER XYI. 

On his return to Hubbabub, the CheYalier de Pantaisie 
found the city in the greatest confusion. The military were 
marshalled in all directions; the streets were lined with 
field-pieces; no one was abroad; all the shops were 
shut. Although not a single vehicle was visible, Popa- 
nilla’s progress was slow, from the qusantity of shells of all 
kinds which choked up the public way. When he arrived 
at his hotel he found that all the windows were broken. 
He entered, and his landlord immediately presented him 
with his bill. As the landlord was pressing, and as Popa- 
nilla wished for an opportunity of showing his confidence 
in Skindeep’s friendship, he requested him to pay the 
amount.^ Skin deep sent a messenger immediately to his 
banker, deeming an ambassador almost as good security as 
a nation, which we all know to be the very best. i 

This little arrangement being concluded, the landlord 
resumed his usual civility. He informed the travellers that 
the whole island was in a state of the greatest commotion, 
and that martial law universally prevailed. He said that 
this disturbance was occasioned by the return of the expe- 
dition destined to the Isle of Pantaisie. It appeared, from 
his account, that after sailing about from Hew Gruinca to 
Hew Holland, the expedition had been utterly unable not 
only to reach their new customers, but even to obtain the 
slightest intelligence of their locality. Ho such place as 
Pantaisie was known at Ceylon. Sumatra gave mforraa- 
tion. equally unsatisfactory. Java shook its head. Celebes 
conceived the enquirers were jesting. The Philippine Isles 
ofiered to accommodate them with spices, but could assist 
them in no other way. Had it mit been too hot at Bomeo, 
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tliey would have fairly laughed outright. The Maldives 
and the Moluccas, the Luccadives and the Andamans, were 
nearly as impertinent. The five hundred ships and the 
judiciously-assorted cargo were therefore under the neces- 
sity of returning home. 

No sooner, however, had they reached Vraibleusia than 
the markets were immediately glutted with the unsold 
goods. All the manufacturers, who had been working day 
and night in preparing for the next expedition, were in- 
stantly thrown out of employ. A run commenced on the 
Government Bank. That institution perceived too late 
that the issues of pink shells had been too unrestricted. 
As the Emperor of the East had all the gold, the Govern- 
ment Bank only protected itself from failure by bayoneting 
its creditors. The manufacturers, who were starving, con- 
soled themselves for the absence of food by breaking all 
the windows in the country wdth the discarded shells. 
Every tradesman failed. The shipping interest advertised 
two or three fleets for ' firewood. Biots were universal. 
The Aboriginal was attacked on all sides, and made so 
stout a resistance, and broke so many cudgels ou t^e backs 
of his assailants, that it was supposed he would be finally 
exhausted by his own exertions. The public funds sunk 
ten per cent, daily. All the Millionaires crashed. In a 
word, dismay, disorganisation, despair, pervaded in all di- 
rections the wisest, the greatest, and the richest nation in 
the world. The master of the hotel added, with an air of 
becoming embarrassment, that, had not his Excellency 
been fortunately absent, he probably would not have had 
the pleasure of detailing to him this little narrative ; that 
he had often been enquired for by the populace at his old 
balcony ; and that a crowd had perpetually surrounded the 
house till 'within the last day, when a report had got about 
that his Excellency had turned into steam and disappeared. 
He added that caricatures of his Highness might he pro- 
cured in any shop, and his account of his voyage obtained 
at less than half-price. 
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* Ah ! ’ said Popiinilla, in a tone of great anguish, ‘ and 
all this from losing a lock of hair ! ’ 

At this moment the messenger udiom Skindeep had 
despatched returned, and informed him with great regret 
that his banker, to whom lie had entrusted his whole for^ 
tune, had been so unlucky as to stop payment during his 
absence. It was expected, however, that wlicn his stud 
was sold a respectable dividend might be realised. This 
was the personage of prepossessing appearance who had 
presented Popanilla with a perpetual ticket to his picture 
gallery. On examining the banker’s accounts, it was dis- 
covered that his chief loss had been incurred by supporting 
that competition establishment where pui*scs were bought 
full of crowns. 

In spite of his own misfortunes, Popanilla hastened to 
console his friend. He explained to him that things were 
not quite so bad as they appeared ; that society consisted of 
two classes, those who laboured, and those who paid the 
labourers ; that each class was equally useful, because, if 
there were none to pay, the labourers would not be remu- 
nerated, and if there were none to labour, the payers would 
not be accommodated ; that Skindeep might still rank in 
one of these classes; that he might therefore still be a 
ULsefiil member of society ; that, if he were useful, he must 
therefore be good ; and that, if he wei-e good, he must 
therefore be happy ; because happiness is the consequence 
of assisting the beneficial development of the ameliorating 
principles of the social action. 

As he was speaking, two gentlemen in blue, with red 
waistcoats, entered the chamber and seized Popanilla by 
the collar. The Vraibleusian Government, which is so 
famous for its interpretation of National Law, had arrested 
tlio Ambassador for high treason. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

A PRISON conveyed the most lugubrious ideas to the 
mind of the unha.ppy Plenipotentiary ; and shut up in a 
hackney-coach, with a man on each side of him with a 
cocked pistol, he formed the most gloomy conceptions of 
dark dungeons, confined cells, overwhelming fetters, black 
broad, and green water. He arrived at the principal gaol 
in Hubbabub. He was ushered into an elegantly furnished 
apartment, with French sash windows and a piano. Its 
lofty walls were entirely hung Avith a fanciful paper, which 
represented a Tuscan vineyard ; the ceiling was covered 
with sky and clouds ;• roses were in abundance ; and the 
windows, though well secured, excited no jariing associa- 
tions in the mind of the individual they illumined, pro- 
tected, as they were, by polished bars of cut steel. Idiis 
retreat had been fitted up by a poetical politician, who had 
recently been confined for declaring that the Statue was 
an old idol originally imported from the Sandwich Isles. 
Taking up a brilliantly bound volume which reposed 
upon a rosewood table, PopaniUa recited aloud a sonnet to 
Liberty; but the account given of the goddess by the 
bard was so confused, and he seemed so little acquainted 
with his subject, that the reader began to suspect it was 
an effusion of the gaolei'. 

Next to being a Plenipotentiary, PopaniUa preferred 
being a prisoner. His daily meals consisted of every deli- 
cacy in season : a marble bath was ever at his service ; a 
bUliard-room and dumb-bells always ready; and his old 
friend, the most eminent physician and the most cele- 
brated practitioner in Hubbabub, called upon him daily to 
feel his pulse and look at his tongue. These attentions] 
authorised a hope that he might yet again be an Ambassa- 
dor, that his native land might stiU be discovered, and its 
resources still he developed ; but when bis gaoler told him 
that the rest of the prisoners were treated in a manner 
equally indulgent, because the Yraiblcusians are the most 



POP AXILLA, 


457 


humane people in the world, Popanilla’s spirits became 
somewhat depressed. 

He was greatly consoled, however, by a daily visit from a 
body of the most beautiful, the most accomplished, and the 
most virtuous females in Hubbabub, who tasted his food 
to see that his cook did his duty, recommended him a plen- 
tiful use of pine-apple well peppered, and made him a pre- 
sent of a very handsome shirt, with worked frills and 
ruffles, to be hanged in. This enchanting committee gene- 
rally confined their attentions to murderers and other 
victims of the passions, who were deserted in their hour 
of need by the rest of the society they had outraged ; but 
Popanilla, being a foreigner, a Prince, and a Plenipo- 
tentiary, and not ill-looking, naturally attracted a great 
deal of notice from those who desire the amelioration of 
their species. 

Popanilla was so pleased with his mode of Hfe, and had 
acquired such a taste for poetry, pine-apples, and pepper 
since he had ceased to be an active member of society, that 
he apphed to have his trial postponed, on the ground of 
the prejudice which had been excited against him by the 
public pr^ss. As his trial was at present inconvenient to 
the Government, the postponement was allowed on these 
grounds. 

In the meantime, the public agitation was subsiding. 
The nation reconciled itself to the revolution in its for- 
tunes. The ci-devant millionaires were busied with re- 
trenchment ; the Government engaged in sweeping in as 
many pink shells as were lying about the country ; the 
mechanics contrived to live upon chalk and sea- weed ; and 
as the Aboriginal would not give his corn away gratis, the 
Vraibleusians determined to give up bread. The intellec- 
tual part of the nation were intently interested in disco- 
vering the cause of the National Distress. One of the 
philosophers said that it might all be traced to the effects 
of a war in which the Vraibleusians had engaged about a 
century before. Another showed that it was altogether 
clearly ascribable to the pernicious custom of .issuing pink 
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shells ; I at if, instead of this mode of representing -wealth, 
they had had recourse to bine shells, the nation would 
now have advanced to a state of prosperity which it had 
never yet reached. A third demoRst-raled to the satisfaction 
of himself and liis immediate circle that it was all owino^ 

O 

to the Statue having recently been repaired with silver 
instead of iron. The public were unable to decide between 
these conflicting opinions; but they were still more de- 
sirous of finding out a remedy for the evil than the caust 
of it. 

An eloquent and philosophical writer, who entertains con- 
solatory opinions of human nature, has recently told us 
that ‘ it is in the nature of things that the intellectual wants 
of society should be supplied. Whenever the man is re- 
quired invariably the man will appear.’ So it happened in 
the present instance. A public instructor jumped up in the 
person of Mr. Flummery. Flam, the least insinuating and 
the least plausible personage that ever performed the easy 
iask of gulling a nation. His manners were vulgar, his 
voice was sharp, and his language almost unintelligible. 
Flummery Flam was a provisional optimist. He maintained 
that everything would be for the best, if the natTbn would 
only follow his advice. He told the Vraibleusians that the 
present universal and overwhelming distress was all and en- 
tirely and merely to be ascribed to ‘a slight over-trading,’ and 
that all that was required to set everyiihing right again was ‘a 
little time.’ He showed that this over-ta*ading and every 
other injudicious act that had ever been committed were 
entirely to be ascribed to the nation being imbued with 
erroneous and imperfect ideas of the nature of Demand and 
Supply. He proved to them that if a tradesman cannot 
find customers his goods will generally stay upon his own 
hands. He explained to the Aboriginal the meaning of 
rent ; to the mechanics the nature of wages ; to the manu- 
facturers the signification of jprojits. He recommended that 
a large edition of his own work should be printed at the 
public expense and sold for his private profit. Finally, he 
explained how immediate, though temporary, relief would 
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bo afforded to the State by the encouragement of Emi- 
gration, 

The Vraibleusians began to recover their spirits. The 
Government had the highest confidence in Flummery Flam, 
because Flummery Flam served to divert the public 
thoughts. By his direction lectures were instituted at the 
comer of every street, to instil the right principles of poli- 
tics into the mind of the great body of the people. Every 
person, from the Managers of the Statue down to the chalk- 
chewing mechanics, attended lectures on Flummery- Flam- 
mism. The Yraibleusians suddenly discovered that it was 
the great object of a nation not to be the most powerful, or 
the I’ichest, or the best, or the wisest, but to bo the most 
Flummery-Flam mistical. 


CHAPTER XYIII. 

The day fixed for Popanilla’s trial was at hand. The Prince 
was not unprepared for the meeting. For some weeks 
before the appointed day he had been deeply studying the 
publisheff speeches of the greatest rhetorician that flourished 
at the Yraibleusian bar. He was so inflated with their 
style that he nearly blew down the gaoler every morning 
wlien he rehearsed a passage before him. Indeed, Popa- 
nilla looked forward to his trial with feelings of anticipated 
triumph. He determined boldly and fearlessly to state the 
principles upon which his puhhc conduct had been founded, 
the sentiments he professed on most of the important sub- 
jects which interest mankind, and the views he entertained 
of the progress of society. He would then describe, in the 
most glowing language, the domestic happiness which he 
enjoyed ia his native isle. He would paint, in harrowing 
sentences, the eternal misery and disgiuce which his igno- 
mmious execution wonld entail upon the grey-headed father, 
who looked up to him as a prop for his old age; the 
aflTectiouate mother, who perceived in him her husband 
again a youth; tlic devoted wife, wdio could never survive 
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his loss ; and the sixteen cldldren, clnefly girls, whom his 
death would infallihly send npon the parish. This, with an 
eulogistic peroration on the moral qualities of the Yrai- 
bleusians and the political importance of Yraibleusia, would, 
lie had no doubt, not only save his neck, but even gain him 
a moderate pension. 

The day arrived, the Court was crowded, and Popanilla 
bad the satisfaction of observing in the newspapers that 
tickets for the best gallery to witness his execution were 
selling at a premium. 

The indictment was read. He listened to it with intense 
attention. To his surprise, he found himself accused of 
stealing two hundred and nineteen Camelopards. All was 
now explained. He perceived that he had been mistaken 
the whole of this time for another person. He could not 
contain himself. He burst into an exclamation. He told 
the judge, in a voice of mingled delight, humility, and 
triumph, that it was possible he might be guilty of high 
treason, because he was ignorant of what the crime con- 
sisted; but as for stealing two hundred and nineteen Came- 
lopards, he declared that such a larceny was a moi^l impos- 
sibility, because he had never seen one such animal in the 
whole course of his life. 

The judge was kind and considerate. He told the pri- 
soner that the charge of stealing Camelopards was a fiction 
of law; that he had no doubt he had never seen one 
in the whole course of his life, nor in all probability had 
any one in the whole Court. He explained to Poparilla. 
that originally this animal greatly abounded in Yrai- 
bleusia; that the present Court, the highest and most 
ancient in the kingdom, had then been instituted for the 
punishment of all those who molested or injured that 
splendid animal. The species, his lordship continued, had 
been long extinct ; but the Yraibleusians, duly reverencing 
the institutions of their ancestors, had never presumed to 
abrogate the authority of the Camelopard Court, or invest 
any other with equal privileges. Therefore, his lordship 
added, ’ in order to try you in this Coui*t for a modern 
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offeree of high treason, yon must first bo introduced by 
fiction of law as a stealer of Camelopards, and then being 
in prcBsenti regio, in a manner, we proceed to business by a 
special power for the absolute offence. Popauilla was so 
confounded by the kindness of the judge and the clearness 
of his lordship’s statement that he quite lost the thread of 
his peroration. 

The trial proceeded. Everybody with whom Popanilla 
had conversed during his visit to Vraibleusia was subpoenaed 
against him, and the evidence was conclusive. Skindeep, 
who was brought up by a warrant from the King’s Bench, 
proved the fact of Popanilla’s landing; and that he bad 
given himself out as a political exile, the victim of a tyrant, 
a corrupt aristocracy, and a misguided people. But, either 
from a secret feeling towards his former friend or from his 
aversion to answer questions, this evidence was on the 
whole not very satisfactory. 

The bookseller proved the publication of that fatal volume 
whose deceptive and glowing statements were alone suffi- 
cient to ensure Popanilla’s fate. It was in vain that the 
author avowed that he had never written a line of his own 
book. 'Siiis only made his imposture more evident. The 
little philosoplier with whom he had conversed at Lady 
SpiritueUe’s, and who, being a friend of Flummery Flam, 
had now obtained a place under Government, invented the 
most condemning evidence. The Marquess of Moustache 
sent in a state paper, desiring to be excused from giving 
evidence, on account of the delicate situation in which he 
had been f)laced with regard to the prisoner ; but lie referred 
them to his former Private Secretary, who, he had no 
doubt, would afford every information. Accordingly, the 
President of Port Jobation, who had been brought over 
specially, finished the business. 

The Judge, although his family had suffered considerably 
by the late madness for speculation, summed up in the 
most impartial manner. He told the jury that, although 
the case was quite clear against the prisoner, they wore 
bound to give him the advantage of every reasonable 



4^2 


POPAXILLA. 


doubt. Tbe foreman was about to deliver the verdict, when 
a trumpet sounded, and a Govermnent messenger ran 
breathless into Court, Presenting a scroll to the presiding 
genius, he informed him that a remarkably able young man, 
recently appointed one of the Managers of the Statue, in 
consequence of the inconvenience which tbe public sus- 
tained from the innumerable quantity of edicts of the 
Statue at present in force, had last night consolidated them 
all into this single act, which, to render its operation still 
more simple, was gifted with a retrospective power for the 
last half century. 

His lordship, looking over the scroll, passed a high enlo- 
gium upon the yonng consolidator, compared to whom, he 
said, Justinian was a country attorney. Observing, how- 
ever, that the crime of high treason had been accidentally 
omitted in the consolidated legislation of Yraihleusia, he 
directed the jury to find the prisoner ‘ not guilty.’ As in 
Vraiblensia tbe law believes every man’s character to be 
perfectly pure until a jury of twelve persons finds the re- 
verse, Popanilla was kicked out of court, amid the bootings 
of the mob, without a stain upon his reputation. 

It was late in the evening when he left the cc^fert. Ex- 
hausted both in mind and body, the mischief being now 
done, and being totally iinemployed, according to custom, 
he began to moralise. ‘ I begin to perceive,’ said he, ‘ that 
it is possible for a nation to exist in too artificial a state ; 
that a people may both think too much and do too much. 
All here exists in a state of exaggeration. The nation itself 
professes to be in a situation in which it is impossible foi' 
any nation ever to be naturally placed. To maintain them- 
selves in this false position, they necessarily have recourse 
to much destructive conduct and to many fictitious prin- 
ciples. And as the character of a people is modelled on 
that of their Government, in private life this system of 
exaggeration equally prevails, and equally produces a due 
quantity of ruinous actions and false sentiment ! In the 
meantime, I am starving, and dare not show my face in the 
light of day \* 
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As lie said this the house opposite was suddenly lit up, 
and the words ‘iumig ration committee’ were distinctly visible 
on a transparent blind. A sudden resolution entered Popa- 
nilla’s mind to make an application to this body. He 
entered the Committee-room, and took his place at the end 
of a row of individuals, who were severally examined. 
Wlien it was his turn to come forward he began to tell his 
story from the beginning, and would certainly have got to 
the lock of hair had not the President enjoined silence. 
Popanilla was informed that the last Emigration-squadron 
was about to sail in a few minutes ; and that, although the 
number was completed, his broad shoulders and powerful 
frame had gained him a place. He was presented with a 
spade, a blanket, and a hard biscuit, and in a quarter of an 
hour was quitting the port of Hubbabub, 

Once more upon the waters, yet once more ! 

As the Emigration -squadron quitted the harbour two 
large fleets bove in sight. The first was the expedition 
vbich had been despatched against the decapitating King 
t>f the North, and which now returned heavily laden with 
his rescued subjects. Th«=‘ other was the force which had 
flown to the preservation of the bod}^ of the decapitated 
Kling of the South, and which now brought back his 
Majesty embalmed, some Princes of the blood, and an 
emigrant Aiustocracy. 

What became of the late Fantaisian Ambassador ; whether 
he were destined for Van Diemen’s Land or for Canada; 
what rare adventures be experienced in Sydney, or Port 
Jackson, or Guelph City, cr Goodrich Town ; and whether 
he discovered that man might exist in too natural a state, 
as well as in too artificial a one, will probably be discovered, 
if ever wo obtain Captain Popanilla’s Second Voyage. 
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The House of the Wolf. 35. 6 d. 
The Abbess of Vlaye. 6s. 

The Long Night. 6s. 

Sophia. 6.f. 

A Gentleman of France. 6s, 

The Red Cockade- With Fron- 
tispiece and Vignette. 6s. 

Shrewsbury : a Romance of the 
Reign of William III. With 24 
Illustrations. 6s. 

BY G. J. WHYTE-MELYILLE. 

The Gladiators. 

The Interpreter. 

Holmby House. 

Kate Coventry. ^ 

Pigby Grand. 

General Bounce. 

Good for Nothing, 

Queen’s Maries. 

Price is. 6d. each. 

BY S. LEVETT YEATS. 

The Chevalier d’Auriac. $s. 6d. 
The Heart of Denise. 6s. 

BY ^■RED WHISHAW. 

The Tiger of Muscovy. 6 s. 

Moscow: A Story of the French 
Invasion of 1812. 6s. 
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The Silver Library. 

Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. each Volume. 


Sir' EDWIN ARNOLD. 

Seas and Lands. With 71 

Illustrations. 3^. 6^. 


W. BAGhEHOT. 

Biographical Studies. 
Economic Studies. 3^^. 6 il 
Literary Studies. With Por- 
trait. 3 vols. 3.?. 6d. each. 

Sir S. W. BAKER^ 

Eight Years in Ceylon. 

With 6 Illustrations. y,s. (id. * 

Rifle and Hound in Ceylon. 

With 6 Illustrations. 3^. (d. 

Rev. S. BARING-aODLD. 
Curious Myths of the 

Middle Ages. 3s. 6d. 

Origin and Development of 

Religious Belief. 2 vols. 3^. 6d. 
each. 


W. A. BECKER. 

Qallus; or, Roman Scenes in 

the Time of Augustus. With 26 
Illustrations. 3s. 6d. 

Chari^s ; or, Illustrations^ of 

the Private Life otf the Ancient 
Greeks. With ^ Illustrations. 
3 ^- 

J. X. BENT. 

The Ruined Cities of 

Mashonaland. With 117 Illus- 
trations. 3s. 6d. 

Lady BRASSEY. 
AVoyageinthe ‘Sunbeam.* 

With 66 Illustrations. 3^. 6ff, 


H. T. BDCKLE, 

History of Civilization in 
England, France, Spain, and 
Scotland. 3 vols. loj. 6d. 

WINSTON S. CEnJRGHILL. 
the Malakand Field Force. 


E. CLODD. 

Story of Creation; A Plain 

Account of Evolution. With 77 
Illustrations. 3^. 6d. 

Rev. W. J. OONYBEARE and 
Dean HOWSON. 

Life and Epistles of St. 

Paul. With 46 Illustrations. 3^.6^. 

L. DOUaALL. 

Beggars All: A Novel. ^s.Sd. 

Sir A. CONAN DOYLE. 
Micah Clarke : A Tale of 

Monmouths Rebellion. With 10 
Illustrations. 3s. 6d. 

The Captain of the ‘ Pole- 

star, ' and other Tales. 3^. 6d. 

The Refugees; A Tale of Two 
Continents. With 25 Illustrations. 
3^. 6d, 

The Stark Munro Letters. 

3s. 6d. 

L EROTJDE. 

The History of England, 

from the Fall of Wolsey to the Defeat 
of the Spanish Armada. 12 vols. 
3^. 6d. each. 

The English in Ireland 

in the Eighteenth Century. 

3 vols. I OS. 6d. 

The Divorce of Catherine 

of Aragon. 3^. 6d. 

The Spanish Story of the 

Armada* 3s. 6d. 

English Seamen in the 

Sixteenth Century. 3^, 6d. 

Short Studies on Great 

Subjects. 4 vols. 3s. 6d. each 

Life and Letters of Eras- 

mus. 3s. 6d. 

The Council of Trent, ss. 6^. 
Thomas Carlyle: A History 

of his Life. 3793“x835. 2 vols. 7*. 
1834--1881. 2 voU. 7s. 


3s* 6d. 
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The Silver Library. 

Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. each Volume. 


ir. A. FROITDE — contd. 

Caesar : A Sketch. 3^. 6 d. 
Oceana; or, England and her 

Colonies. With 9 Illustrations. 
3 ^. 

The Two Chiefs of Dunboy : 

An Irish Romance. 3s. 6d. 

Works, a Selection from. 

3s. 6<z'. 

I^v. G. R. GLEIG. 

Lifeof theDukeof Welling* 

ton. With Portrait. 35-. 6d. 

C. O. F. GREVILLE. 

Journal of the Reigns of 

King George IV., King William 
IV. , and Queen Victoria. 8 vols. 
34'. 6(i. each. 

H. RIDER HAGGARD^ 

She: A Histor^r of Adventure. 

With 32 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 

Black Heart and White 

Heart. With 33 Illustrations. 
3J. 6d. 

Allan Quatermain, With 

21 Illustrations. 3.?. 6^/. 

Colonel Quaritch, V.C. 

3^. 6 d. 

Cleopatra. With 29 Illustra- 
tions. 3s. 6(i. 

Eric Brighteyes. With 51 

Illustrations. 3s. 6d^ 

Beatrice. 3^. 61/. 

Allan’s Wife. With 34 Ulus- 

trations. 3J. 6^r. 

Montezuma’5 Daughter. 

With 25 Illustrations. 3^. 6d. 

The Witch’s Head. With 

16 Illustrations. 3^. 6d. 

Mr. Meeson’s Will. With 

16 Illustrations. 3.V. 

Nada the Lily. With 23 

Illustrations. 3.7. 6</. 

Dawn. With i6 Illustrations. 


H. RIDER HAGGARD — confd. 
The People of the Mist. 

With 16 Illustrations. 3^. 6d. 
Joan Haste. With 20 Illus- 
trations. 3.?. 

Heart of the World. With 

15 Illustratioi's. 3^. 6d. 

Swallow: A Tale of the Great 
Trek. With 8 Illustrations. 3S. Sd. 

H. RIDER HAGGARD and 
ANDREW LANG. 

The World’s Desire. With 

27 Illustrations. 3s. 6d. ■ 

BRET HARTE. 

In the Carquinez Woods, 

and other Stories. 3s. 6d. 

H. von HELMHOLTZ. 
Lectures on Scientific Sub- 
jects. With 68 Illustrations. 2 vols. 
3J. 6d, each. 

ANTHONY HOPE. 

The Heart of Princess 

Osra. With 9 Illustrations. 3^. 6^^?. 

E. W. HORNITNG ^ 

ThQ Unbidden Quest. 

3^. 6d. 

W. HOWITT. 

Visits to Remarkable 

Places, With 80 Illu.strations. 
3^. 6d. 

R JEEEERL^ 

The Story of my Heart. 

With Portrait. 3s. 6d. 

Field and Hedgerow. With 

Portrait, 3^. 6iL 

Red Deer. With 17 Illustra- 
tions. 3J. 6d. 

Wood Magic: A Fable. With 

Frontispiece and Vignette by E. 
V. B. 3^, 6d. 

The Toilers of the Field. 

With ’ Portrait from the Bust in 
Salisbury Cathedral. 34*. 6d, 


3s, 6d, 
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The Silver Library. 

Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d[, each Volume. 


Sii« J. KAYE and Colonel 

IVTA-LT.ES QlSr. 

History of the Indian 

Mutiny of 1857-8. 6vols. 3^.6^. 
each. 

E. F. KNIGHT. i 

The Cruise of the ‘ Alerte " : 1 

The Narrative of a Search for 1 
Treasure on the Desert Island of ] 
Trinidad. With 2 INIaps and 23 i 
Illustrations. 3^. 6 d. I 

The Cruise of the * Falcon.’ I 

A Voyage to South America in a ! 
30-Ton Yacht. With 2 Maps and J 
13 Illustrations. 3^. 6 d, i 

The ‘ Falcon ’ on the Baltic: | 

A Coasting Voyage from Hammer- ! 
smith to Copenhagen in a Three-ton 
Yacht. With Map and ii Illustra- j 
tions. 3^. dd, | 

WhereThree Empires Meet : 

A Narrative of Recent 1 'ravel in 
Kashmir, We.stern Tibet, Baltistin,- 
Gilgit. With Map and 54 Illustra- 
tions. 3^. 6 d. 

J. KOSTLIK. 

The Life of Luther. With 

66 lustrati ons. 3^. 6 d. 

ANDREW LANG. 

Angling Sketches. With 20 

Illustrations. 3^. 6 d. 

The Book of Dreams and 

Ghasts. 3J. 

Myth, Ritual, and Religion. 

2 vols. 7^. 

Custom and Myth. Studies 

of Early Usage and Belief. 3J. 6 d. 

Cock Lane and Common 

Sense. 3^. 6 d. 

A Monk of Fife : A Story of 

the Days of Joan of Arc. With 13 
Illustrations. 3jr. 6 d. 

J. A. LEES and W. J. 
OLDTTERBDCK 
BX. 1887, A Ramble in 

British Columbia. With Maps 
and 75 Illustrations. 3J!-. 6 d, 


Lord MACAULAY. 

Complete Works. ‘Albany’ 

Edition. With 12 Portraits. 12 
vols. 3^. 6 d. each. 

Vols. I.-VL Hi.story of England from 
the Accession of James the Second, 
Vols. VII. -X. Essays and Biog- 
raphie.s. 

Vols. XI.-XII. Sketches, Lays of 
Ancient Rome, &c., and, Index. 

Essays, and Lays of Ancient 

Rome, &c. With Portrait and 4 
Illustrations to the ‘Lays.’ s-v. 6 d. 

Selections from the Writ- 
ings of Lord Macaulay. With 
occasional Notes. 3J. 6 d. 


H. D. MACLEOD. 

Elements of Banking. 

3j:. 6 d. 


Baron de MARBOT. 
Memoirs. Translated. 3 vols. 


J. C. MARSHMAN. 

Memoirs of Sir Henry 

Havelock. 3^. 6 d. 


A. E. W. MASON and 
ANDREW LANG. 
Parson Kelly. 3 a 6 d. 


Dean MERIVALE. 

History of the Romans 

under the Empire. 8 vols. 
35-. 6 d. each. 

J. S. MILD 

Political^ Economy. 5.?. 6 d. 
System of Logic. 3^ 6^4 

G. MILNER. 

Countiy Pleasures : The 

Chronicle of a Year chiefly in a 
Garden. 3j,\ 6 d, 

WILLIAM MORRIS. 

The Earthly Paradise. 

With Introduction and Portratt. 
4 vols. 3jr. 6 d. each. 
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The Silver Library. 

Crown 8vo, 3 s. 6 d. each Volume. 


r. NANSEN. 

The First Crossing of 

Greenland. With 143 Illustra- 
tions and a Map. ^s. 6cf. 


C. PHILLIPS- WOLLEY. 

Snap: A Legend of the Lone 
Mountain. With 13 Illustrations. 
3^. 6d. 


B. A. PROCTOR. 

Light Science for Leisure 

Hours. 34*. 6:1'. 

The Orbs Around Us. With 

5 Illustrations. 34. 6 d. 

The Expanse of Heaven. 

6 (i, 

Other Worlds than Ours. 

With 14 Illnstraiions. 34. 6^. 

Our Place among Infinities. 

34, 6d. 

Other Suns than Ours. 

With Star Maps, &c. 34. 6 ii. 

The Moon. With 41 Illustra- 
tions. 34. 

Plough Ways madeSmooth. 

34. 6d. 

Pleasant Ways in Science. 

'Wuh II Illustrations. 34. 6 d, 

Myths and Marvels of 
Astronomy. 34. 

Nature Studies., By R. A. 

Proctor, Grant’ Allen, A. 
Wilson, T, Foster, and E. Clodu. 
34. 6d. 

Leisure Readings. By R. A. 

, Proctor, E. Clodd, A. Wilson, 
T. Foster, and A, C. Ranyaro. 
With 14 Illustrations. 34. 6d. 

MARIA E. ROSSETTI. 

A Shadow of Dante. 


R. BOSWORTH SMITH. 

Carthage and the Cartha- 
ginians. With Maps, Plans, &c. 
34. 6d. 

Bishop STANLEY. 

Familiar History of Birds. 

With 160 Illustrations. 34. 6;/. 

Sir LESLIE STEPHEN. 

The Playground of Europe 

(The Alps). 34. 6d. 

R. L. STEVENSON. 

The Strange Case of Dr. 

Jekyll and Mr. Hydej with 
other Fables. 34. 6d, 

R. L. STEVENSON and LL. 
OSBOURNE. 

The Wrong Box, 3^. 6 ci. 

R. L. STEVENSON and 
FANNY VAN DE 
URIFT STEVENSON. 
More New Arabian Nights; 

The Dynamiter, 34. 6d, 

Sir O. O. TREVELYAN, Bart. 
The Early History of 

Charles James Fox. 34. 6d. 

STANLEY J. VTEYMAN. 
The House of the Wolf; 

A Romance. 34. 6d. 

Rev. J. Gr. WOOD 

Petland Revisited* With 33 

Illustrations. 3s. 6d. 

Strange Dwellings. With 

60 Illustrations. 3s, 

Out of Doors. With 1 1 Illus- 
trations. 34. 6d* 


3 ?. 6d. 
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